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HE, conduct of theatrical managers, has 
| * 
ever been conſidered open to the attacks of 


criticiſm: they are the ſervants of his majeſty, and 


ſubject to the controul of one of his houſehold offi- 


cers: they can enact nothing of theirſelves, before 


the curtain, however abſolutely they may reign in 


the green room. This reſtraint upon their manage- 


ment, ſuppoſes them capable of doing wrong ; and 
in the ſame manner as a free government, allows 
every ſubject the power of commenting upon 


adminiſcration, ſo, by parity of reaſoning, are the 


miſters of the drama, objects of literary inveſti- 
gation: the Author of the three following trage- 


dies, therefore, uſes no more tlian his unalienable 


privilege, whilſt he endeavours to point out the 


miſconduct of characters, that, availing theirſelves 
of public foily, have acquired public veneratian. 
But to accuſe, without having, —at leaſt, in his 
own opinion, — ſufficient ground for complaint, 
would not be conſiſtent with that candour which, 


as he admires it in others, he would gladly be 


thought his ſelf to poſſeſs : he will, therefore, im- 
mediately enter on tlie deſign of this preface, by 
giving, what he calls, a hiſtory of his works. 

0 His 


PRE EE-FATCHE 
His firſt production was, Nerthumberland, 
which, after Mr. GaRRICE's refuſal of it, was 


preſented to Mr. Col MaN, who, having kept it 


a long time unneceſſarily in his hands, promiſing 
from week to week, but always -negleCting to pe- 


© ruſe it, and conſequently, ſubjecting the Author to 
many fruitleſs and lacquey like attendances at his 


houſe, diſmiſſed the piece with obſerving, that, as 
it was too ſtriking an imitation of the Lady Jane 
Grey of Mr. Row; as the unities were not ad- 


| hered to; as the ſcenes were, many of them, too 


ſhort or deſultory ; © with many other As,“ it 


would not anſwer the purpoſe of public exhibition. 


Upon this, the Author has only to obſerve, that 
managers, as well as meaner men, ought to be 
conſiftent in their ſentiments and conduct: that 
they are not, appears to him in a very flagrant 
light, when he conſiders the reception they afforded 


Mr. FrankLin's Earl of Warwick. That play is 


wholly borrowed from SHAKESPEARE, and every 
incident contained in the imitation, except ſuch as 
the fancy of the poet has thrown into 1t at the ex- 
pence of hiſtory, is worked up in the original, with 
all the ſpirit of its excellent author. This is by no 
means intended to depreciate the merit of Mr. 
FRANKLIN 3 his performances have ever afforded 
the preſent commentator pleaſure, and excited him 


to wiſh his ſelf endowed with abilities to equal him. 


- His ſecond piece, which begins this publication, 
has, in like manner, put firſt into the hands of 
Mr. 


LAGS 
et.” 


F 


PREFACE. 


Mr. Garrick, and, in like manner alſo, returned, 

as being the ſame play with SHaKEsPEARE's Mea- 

ſure for Meaſure. It was afterwards ſent under a 

cover to Mr. PoweLL, and, with it, the author's 
permiſſion to perform it for his own benefit, in caſe 

he approved the piece; to which ſtep, he was in- 

duced from a reflection, that the moſt effectual way 
to ſucceed in his wiſhes, might be by ſecuring the 
intereſt of a manager, at the expence of his own. 

But the event of this, turned out in the ſame 
manner as before; and here, the author might 
give two or three curious anecdotes of the ſenſible 

Mr. PowtLL, and as many polite letters, penned in 
all the elegance of ſtile, had not his deceaſe pre- 
cluded ſuch kind of comment. 

Mr. Garrick, however, as living, claims an an- 
ſwer: the author therefore challenges him to 
prove, that Meaſure for Meaſure and Emilia are 
the ſame plays; let any one peruſe them, and he 
will ſee they are as different from each other, as 

any two pieces need to be, for conveying pleaſure 
to the ſame audience, provided, in other particu- 
lars, Emilia were unexceptionable. 

His laſt piece, The Friends, being finiſhed, was 
put into the hands of Mr. CoLMan, who, with his 
uſual politeneſs, exacted the cuſtomary homage of 
attendance from the author, and honoured him with 
ſeveral audiences in his paſſage ; till, at laſt, 
tired into compliance, he delivered the play by 
a ſervant, at his houſe, but without any written, 

or 


F N R A C R 
or even * meſſage, expreſſive of 11 ſentiments 
upon it. 

Notwithſtanding this inelegant behaviour, the 


author, careful of Mr. CoLman's reputation, in a 
letter addreſſed to him, aſcribed this breach of good 


manners to his ſervant, who, he ſaid, muſt have 


neglected to execute his commiſſion z and, accor:1- 
ingly, Mr. Col AN tranſmitted him the following 
anſwer, while, in the mean time, the piece was ſub- 
mitted to Mr. Garzics, who returned it with a 
negative. 


Mr. Cor Max's letter was as follows: 


5 SIR, 


“ When I returned your tragedy, I think 1 
ſent a few lines with the packet. I know I 
intended to do ſo, but will not be poſitive whe- 
ther the omiſſion was owing to the neglect of the 
„ ſervant, or to my own inadvertence. It is im- 
0 poſſible for me to enter into a minute diſcuſſion 
&« of the merits or demerits of every piece ſent for 
« my peruſal; but you may be aſſured, that I 
« ſhould not have returned your play, had I 
thought it likely to ſucceed in the repreſenta- 
tion. | 
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OY ws G. COLMAN,” 


The following queries may, with propriety, be 
ſubrurree0 my lover of the drama; and the 


anſwers 


FLEET CCL 
anſwers they muſt ſuggeſt to unprejudiced conſi- 


deration, fave the author any further pains in pro- 
longing this preface. —Is it conſiſtent with the dig- 
nity of a royal theatre, to repreſent ſo few pieces 


in a ſeaſon, as, at preſent, appear on either of our 


ſtages? Does it not appear, from the re-iterated 


exhibitions of MurPpay, BickersTaAry, and ſome 
others, that managers are partial to a ſelect num- 
ber of authors, who arc, as it were, retained fo: 
their purpoſe? Do they, by this conduct, dii- 
charge their duty to the town Is it conſonant 
to the principles of juſtice, that managers 


| ſhould, by altering old plays, whoſe authors per- 


haps lived in penury and want, fave theirſelvcs 
the expence of bringing on new ones? With what 
pretence to public countenance, can a man, famous 


for nothing, as a writer, but the knack of Pro- 


logue manufacturing, aſſume the privilege of alter- 
ing the works of ſome of the beſt poets, England 

has produced? Does the conduct of that man ap- 
pear irreproachable, who dams up the channel of 
complaint, by purchaſing, for that purpoſe, a 


ſhare in almoſt every news-paper ? Is not the idea 


of a manager's attempting to enoble a poet, —al- 
ready immortal in his works, — by ſing-ſong and 
dumb ſhew, truly abſurd ? Do not the theatres, by 
their late exhibitions, ſeem to vie with each other, 
for the point of appearing moſt ridiculous? Should 
not managers, in the article of rejecting plays, as well 
as thoſe for which they procure licences, be con- 

troulable 
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troulable by higher powers? If this were once Fm 


caſe, would the comedy of Man and Wife, have 
ever diſgraced the ſtage? Is not this an incontro- 
vertible inſtance, that managers act merely for their 


own ſordid intereſt, abſtracted from all conſidera- 


tions of public good? The anſwer to each of theſe 


queſſions cannot be given, without fixing a blot 


upon the conduct of thoſe, m_ EE con- 
cern. 


When one manager mal WY to a from princi- 
ples of envy, excited thereto by the ſucceſs of his 


rival; when the number of actors upon our ſtage 


mall, under the hand of encouragement, be ſuch, 


that inſtead. of poets writing for performers, per- 


formers ſhall a& for poets, nor the poverty of the 
drama” be a tacit reaſon for the rejection of pieces, 


under the ſpecious pretence of their wanting merit; 


when the fame manager ſhall be more modeſt, than 


to boaſt in a news-paper, devoted to his ſervice, 
that the maſterly hand of a 


was viſible in 
the exhibition of a piece, originally compoſed by 
the pen of a DxyYDEN: when another, unenvious 
of the formerꝰs reputation, ſhall neglect to produce 
the moſt wretched of all comedies, which, had it 
not been written by his elf, would have for ever 
flept in that obſcurity it deſerved, nor have ſtill 
the more diſgraced him, when acted as a farce, 
and ſhall be tender of others* labours, from 
the recollection of a circumſtance in his own con- 
duct; —that of mutilating a play, to make one 

3 Kit 0. Eb of 


Wo 
AE 
B44 
— 
"I yy 
2 
» T8 
5.1% 
Ws 
ot 
Wes 
Av 7 
T8 
e 
n 4 
3 
os 3 
f x. bot C 3 #7 
Ui BY >, : 
WC, 
2 8 
"EY 
gs 1 * 
2 5 
IF 
+80 
Indy 4 
SM 
=Y 2 
* 
=; 
* 5 
: 
I 
; 
#7 
TM 
"ang 
1 
85 7 
” 
Ig 
3 
8 
8 
5 


r 
s ke. 6 
= 4 
1 >, 
"CH 52 « 
Wu 
3 
1 "3 
a, 
Fe 


Fr g DE TIES 2 rs NR 
25 1 < 25 Ia RS ns. LEI. 3 + . $955. Jo? 5 7 . Fg WE. ig N * . 
Ws 66. IL > 3 71 ͤ r 5 22 8 „ 2 r 
1 r 1 5 4. 9 >, n 3 [SES ie” : 7 Y 7 8 > 
es be. 8 . S 2 3 : 4 WW, 4 > wm " . 4 
0 N Io F . r 0 CE — 7 4 * 7 F n 2 - 
: 4%. . . p 
n — a ” My) 7 es r 1 A * A 4 * 


e 
. 


FEE F 4; R 
of its characters, no more than equal to the abili- 


ties of a performer, whoſe age and infirmities make 


his continuance on the ſtage affecting to humanity, 


and demanding, for this mighty ſervice done the 


public, a recompence previous to its appearance, 


then may ſatyr drop her pen, and for « ever after 


remain ſilent. 
The author cannot, however, cloſe this preface, 


which is become already too prolix, without ob- 


ſerving, that when he ſpeaks of a repulſe from 
managers, he would not be underſtood to complain 
of it, as a misfortune peculiar to his ſelf, neither 
would he have the preſent publication conſidered 
as coming from a man, whoſe vanity will ſuffer 
him to conceive he has, of all writers, the moſt title 
to an appeal of this nature: he only propoſes, by this 
method, ſetting an example to every one under the 
ſame predicament with his ſelf. Unſucceſsful 


writers, by publiſhing their attempts to improve 
and entertain, might, when the odium of novelty 
were once removed, reap the benefit of their la- 
bours in the cloſet, after being excluded from the 


ſtage; and, at laſt, open the eyes of the public to 
the inattention of the procurators of their pleaſure; 
the benefit might not terminate here; they would, 


perhaps, ſtimulate thoſe defaulters to a different con- 


duct; and, if this were once the caſe, we ſhould 


not ſee the number of new exhibitions in a ſeaſon ſo 


very inconſiderable, nor obſerve foreign authors 
Pillaged, obſolete ah revived, or the wretched 
mummery 
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mummery of jubilees and pantomimes, incroach- 
ing on the dominion of underſtanding and true 


taſte, whilſt the attempts of vernacular, living and 
real genius, are neglected and deſpiſed. 
To the candor of public criticiſm, the preſent 


author appeals, and is content to ſtand or fall by 


its deciſion ; it is Wee hoped, that the ſingle 


circumſtance of a refuſal at the theatres, will not 


ſubject his works to prejudication. The volume 
here recommended, is offered to the town as a ſpe- 
cimen of what, if they honour it with their ap- 
probation, the author has {till to publiſh, it being 


his fixed determination, no longer to attempt his 


entrance at a door, which avarice fits to guard, 
and never opens but for her own immediate in- 
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= ADVERTISEMENC T. 
IE hint for the following tragedy was ta- 

ken from the Spectatot, No. 491. The 
ſtory mentions, that a certain governor, captivated 
with the beauty of a lady, in order to effectuate 
his deſires, caufed the huſband to be apprehended 
'F on a falſe charge; that when ſhe applied in his 
behalf, he diſcloſed the terms, on which alone, a 
pardon could be procured ; that on her revealing 
this overture to her huſband, his fears induced him 
to perſuade her, tho' indeed obliquely, to preſerve _ 
him; that a miſtaken tenderneſs added weight to 
thoſe perſuaſions and brought about the governor's 
gratification; that notwithſtanding this, he ordered 
the ſentence to be executed; and that in revenge, 
ſhe appealed to the duke of Burgundy, and ob- 
= tained the following redreſs, * that her ſeducer 
* ſhould marry her, and ſign a gift of his whole 
7 © eſtate to her after his deceaſe,” upon which, to 
ſecure her in the quiet poſſeſſion of the bequeſt, he 
commanded his immediate execution. 

Such are the circumſtances of the ſtory: how far 
the author has deviated from them, will appear in 
the ſequel, The ſcene is tranferred to Padua, 
and the duke brought into the foreſt for the pre- 
ſervation of the unities; the characters of Sebaſtian 
and the banditti, with all the added incidents, are - 
introduced to enlarge, and make more intereſting 
© | the plan : what other liberties have 5 taken muſt 
be aſcribed to the following conſiderations. Firſt, 
1 | | | eee It 


* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

It is not conſiſtent with poetical juſtice that the huſ- 
band ſhould ſuffer undeſervingly; he ſays unde- 
ſervingly, becauſe ſecondly, a huſband's propound- 

ing for his ſafety by the violation of a wife's hon- 

our, is ſhocking to nature, and could never be repre- 
ſented before an audience. Thirdly, The repara- 
tion extorted from the governor by the duke is ſpe- 


cious. F ourthly, The implication of the wife's ac- 


cepting that reparation, is irreconcileable with the 
love ſhe had ſhewn her firſt huſband : and laſtly, 
the tacit intimation of ſurviving her innocence, is 
repugnant to the buſineſs of the drama, for cauſes 
_ tho' they may alleviate crimes, cannot remove them. 
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THE CHARACTERS. 


Mccenas, Duke of Venice. 
ALBERT, Commandant of Padua. 
SEBASTIAN, and REGINALD, aſſaſſins. 
Jo Lo, a wealthy citizen. 


Rol awo, Lucius, VALENTINE and LEOLINE, 
baniſhed banditti. 


F. MIL 1 a, wife of Julio. 
PROVOST and FRIAR. 
CokN ELI, the duke's gentleman, 


N 
4 


Serv aNTs, ATTENDANTS of the duke, 2 
BANDITTI and COMMON PEOPLE, 


The Scene Les partly at Padua, and Sy in a 


forcit bordering on the ſuburbs. 


SO TH 
SCENE I. An Apartment in the 
Houfe Albert. | 


ALBERT. SEBASTIAN. 


A LBERT, 
O, no Sebaſtian, ——why, I think it fitting 
To have thy helping hand, is, that I cannot, 
Directly as I would, proceed to gratify 
The rage of my deſires upon Emilia; 
Whoſe beauty, though *tis great, falls yet far ſhort 
Of what her ſoul adorns :—1 mean her virtue. 
SEBASTIAN. 
I underſtand you well; on with your ſtory. 


3 ALBERT. 
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5 ee A. 
ALBERT. | 
Her huſband, whom, for divers weighty reaſons, — 1 
E'er he did that, for which he ſoon muſt ſuffer, — 1 


I, as my friend eſteem'd, was lately cited 
T” appear before the judge, and there, make anſwer 
To a preferred charge of groſſeſt treaſon, 4 
Practis'd and bent againſt the duke of Venice, 
Our worthy and good lord. 
SEBASTIAN. 
Proceed. 
ALBERT. 

| Conviction 
Follow'd his crime, and now he's bound in fetters 
Under the doom of death; —his wife Emilia, 


Loving him much, from day to day comes hither 
Pleading his life; but, ſo her tears add beauty 


To the fair cheeks they ſtain, that I, believe me, 
With an unlawful flame, myſelf conſuming, 
Hear not the ſuit ſne makes. 
SEBASTIAN. 
Tis well, what follows ? 
ALBERT. 
Why! it ſhould be, I know not, but *tis certain, 


What in her proſp*rous days, the ſmile of beauty 
Ne'er could effect; the tears and ſorrows of it 


Have in my heart produc'd.—in vain Sebaſtian 

Have I effay'd to quench the flame that burns me 

Whilſt what I do, reſembling unctious matter 

Into a furnace thrown, but makes it hotter, 

Raiſing : a ten-fold blaze, 
 SEBAS= 


E M TL © 4 7 
SEBASTIAN. 
Well ſir, what further! ? 
ALBERT. 
This gentleman condemn'd, whoſe name 1s Tulio, 
(One of the richeſt citizens in Padua, ) 
Was to the duke moſt dear : now I, Sebaſtian, 
No leſs accounted of, owe to his grace, 
The fortunes I poſſeſs ;—when young, he took me 
Under his eye, planted me in his favour ; 
And to crown all; alledging certain ſervice, 
I did him in the wars to which he led me; 
Made me commandant here ; where, tho' my power, 
Great in itſelf, may licence all I covet , 
Yet as for reaſons of much weight, I cannot 
Do what I would, in day light, —I have taken 
Thee to inſtruct me. 
SEBASTIAN. 
You are young, and have not 

Climb'd to the knowledge of ſuch arts, as ſooneſt 
Work on weak female boſoms :—T have labour'd 
Thirty long years, and in that time, unravell'd 
The windings of the ſex. 
Þ ALBERT. 
No more of that ; 


\ 


I do believe thee apt. 
| SEBASTIAN. 

Then let me think. 

When comes th' appointed time for execution ? 


2 
1 


B 2 ALBERT. 


7 EM I IL FK. 


ALBERT. 
It is already paſt; but I, in ſhow 
Of mercy for the man, have ſtill delay'd it: 3 
Our laſt accorded grace expires to morrow, 4 
When he muſt die ;----the warrant”s * already = 
And iſſued t to the provoſt. 
| SEBASTIAN. 


Good. 
ALBERT. 


And heaven 2 
| Seem fo to meet my wiſh, that now her ſiſter, 4 
Whom I have {till found dang'rous to oppoſe me, 
On a ſick bed is laid; therefore, Sebaſtian, . 
What we may think expedient to be practis'd, 
Muſt be reſolvy'd on quickly. 

SEBASTIAN. 

So far well. 
un you addreſs d the woman? 
ALBERT. 


Never openly : 
I thought to do ſo once, but wav'd my purpoſe, 
In rar of a repulſe. Who's there? Dy 
| Ta ſervant enters.}] 
SERVANT. 
| Emilia 
Craves hearing of your honour. 
| SEBASTIAN. 
Liſt me Albert. 
[ hey whiſper.) -It is the only way,—You under- 
ſtand me ? 1 


ALBERT. 


E MI] LI A & 
ALBERT. 5 
Enough, enough. I'll put it into practice: - 
When ſhall we meet again? 
zan 


At eight. [goes 


ALBERT. 


» 2 


Farewell. 
[the ſervant retires.) 
Night fteals upon the world, 
And her attendant, guilt, creeps from his cave, 
Ranging o'er half the globe ;—bethink thee Albert, 
Fer, Tarquin like, thou wound the ſpotleſs honour, 
Thou canſt not but adore: —weak ſcruples hence; ; 
Emilia is my heav'n, and I, by ſtriving 
Thus, to poſſeſs the treaſure of her 5 
Seek only how I may avoid that hell, 
Join'd to the fair one's loſs; no more,—ſhe comes. 


Go, bid her in: 
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ALBERT. EMILIA. 
5 EMIL IA. 
4 Honour and health attend the noble Albert. 
ALBERT. 
Thanks for thy wiſh. —Why com'ſt thou fair one 
[hither? 


EMIL IA. 
To plead for my poor huſband, and again 
Hear Albert bid me hope. 
1 ALBE RT. Aſide. 
=_ Why, why is this? 
a 1 Does not the luſtre of her eye, convert 
1 B 3 we 
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Of che great pow'r you hold. 


To mercy J appeal; and, truſt me Albert, 


The judgment they deſerve, what would become 


10 THY LT 2. 
Darkneſs to light What kind of [Agel $ then 
mine, 

That it courts day, aſſociates with the ſun, 
And, to the bright ſuffuſion of his beams, 2 
Turns its broad ſwarthy front !—Why's this, —_ 
I muſt be doubly damn'd ? 

_ EmMiLI1a. 

What ſays your honour ? 
ALBERT. 


Nothing, but what already I have told you; 
Tt is not J. Emilia; 
| That take your huſband's life. 


but the laws, 


EMILIA. 
Therefore I come, 
Not ſuppliant to thoſe laws, but to compaſſion; 
With which, if you are fraught, well worthy are you 
ALBERT, 
No more Em ihia, 
ENI. 
In kneeling t to you for my huſband's oe” 


Compaſſion is an incenſe that mounts higher 

Than ever juſtice did ; for when we bend 

Before the throne of grace, that poſture's due 
Toone thatloves much more to ſpare, than puniſh; — 
If our leaſt ſins were to draw down from heav'n 5 


Of you, and of us all? Oh what indeed! 


> ALBERT, 
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ALBERT. Aſide. 
ll ſpeak my mind at once: yet how to do it? 
EMILIA. 


I would you were a woman, and knew only 


What ſorrows I muſt feel. Good, good my lord; 
Lock on my tears and pity my diſtreſſes; 
See where I kneel ;—reverſe the doom of death, 
That's on my huſband paſt ;—his crime is ſmall, 
And many a one there 1s, that lives in honour, 
Deeper in guilt than he; then ſpare him, ſpare 
him, | 
Though only to repent. 
ALBERT. 
Why doyouaſk 
That, which I will not do ?—Nay, if I would, 
What is not in my power. —Be ſatisfied. 
EMILIA. 
and *twere as eaſy, 
(Much, much more ſo) for Albert to ſhew pity, 
When at the law's ſtern frown, he might deſtroy, 
Than for Emilia to be fatisfied, 
Torn from her huſband's arms. 
ALBERT, 
No more. Im fix d. 
E GIL IA. 
Good heav'n why ſo ?——if you are fix d my lord, 
To take his forfeit life ; you manifeſt 
Your perſon and high poſt aſſailable 
By tears that have no name. Joveꝰ's bird, that builds 
| Upon the cedar's top,—dreads ſhe the wren? 
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12 E M I L I A. 
If ev'ry puny bird that beats the air, 
Could, with its little beak and feeble wing, 
Bear terror to her neſt, ſhe would not be 
The repre that ſhe 18. | 
_ ALBERT. 
2 Have 2 have done. 


von 00 but Pray in ery . 
EMIL IA. 


In her laſt moments, 
Hark Wha my ſiſter ſays, * For noble Albert, 
e Will I tire heaven, if he but ſpares a brother.” 
Oh then take heed, and force her not to curſe you, 
: ALBERT. 
I am not to be mov. 


he dies to morrow. 


8 Going. | N 
Then grant me patience heav'n long live your 
honour. 
1 ALBERT. 
Where art thou going 3 
EMIILIA. 
Firſt to ſee my . 


Where next, I know not yet. 
ALBERT. Aſide. 
| 2 Her tears inflame 
The heat of my deſires. What grief is this, 
That it ſubdues all pity in my breaſt, 
And ſtirs the ſenſe alone! 
EMI IA. Sill: going. 
Long live you happy. 


ALBERT, 


1 
n 
* 


einn "© 


AL B E RT. 
What! not a word, not one to leave behind 21 


For your 20 huſband's life? 


EMIL IA. 

I I muſt not hope i it. 
ALB. 

Had I on this ſide death, a gem ſo dear, 

As Julio is to you, when 1 to ſaye him, 

Came with my earneſt pray 's, denial ſhould not 


Deter me from my theme; I would purſue it, 


Nor on weak words reſt all my hopes of gaining 
That which I begg'd, I] would do ſomething 
| : [ likewiſe. 
EMIL IA. 
What can 1 do, alas? 
ALBERT, 
Is it my fault, 
If he ſhould find a grave? but you will ſay 
I've told you, I am fix do I have. But this 
B'ing cruelty in me, you too were cruel, 
Taking me at my word. 
EMuII IA. 
Oh ſpeak again 
Theſe accents of reproof. they're muſic to me. 
| ALBERT. 
Then, to diſmiſs your ſorrows, know Emilia, 
There is ſtill one way left you, which purſuing ; 
Your huſband's life is ſafe. ——T will ſpeak plainly, 
Since well Know the great, great love you bear him, 


Will, 
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14 EMEL LA 


Will, or you are not worth a thought, draw from you 
All you poſſeſs; No matter, what its value; 
He is much dearer ſtill. What I would mean 
Is, for I pity you, and pity Julio. 
IS. [Ade] How to ſpeak it? 
n 
Wherefore pauſes Albert? 


ALBERT. 


Emilia thou haſt beauty. — 1 "EY plainer, 
Know that I love you. 
EMIL IA. 
Love me? 
| ALBERT. 
8 Yes Emilia, 
And in your longing arms, the forfeit Julio, 
J will replace, if you, to night, will orant 
The thing, I would not name. 
EMIL1A. 
I have no anſwer. 
ALBERT. 
By heav'n, I ſwear I will; and thus, Emilia, 
Thus, let me ſeal my vow. 


EmMiL1a. 
Monſter avaunt !— 


Mercy from thee, 


Compaſſion now I ſcorn. 

Can only prove a curſe. 
ALBERT. 

| „ Domes it-to this? 

Then hear me out, and if that thing your ſex 

Call modeſty, —a falſe, tho? boaſted virtue, 


Will 


5 MM F LE A: I5 
"0 Will ſuffer you, be wiſe :——either conſent 
b I0o yield that treaſure up, which I am ſet on, 
Or, by my ſoul, he dies :——the world itſelf 
A Shall not extend his life beyond the morning, 
2 W If, with thy beauty, thou refuſe to bleſs me: 
Therefore look to't ;—go to him —1 have worn it it. 
| EMIL 1A. | 
Then muſt he die | 
ALBERT. Returning. 
Another thing take heed of. 
Poſſeſs no ſoul with knowledge of this ſecret, 
As you regard your huſband's life and ſafety, 
Which yet, you may obtain: if I once hear, 
(Tho' many ways I have, to render harmleſs 
The ſcandal of report) that you have broach'd 
The tale of my diſhonour, be aſſur'd, 
That moment is his laſt ;—once more, look to It. 
od a Emilia. Alone. 
Henceforward, let no truth or honour, paſs 
Unnotic'd of ſuſpicion.— This vile Albert 
Calls into queſtion and deſerv'd diſtruſt, 
The worth of his whole ſex.—Oh Julio, Julio! 
| This, this was thy dear friend ! apoſtacy, 

7 Back to the fiend, and boaſt thy triumph to him.— 
Is Tet can it be?=—ſure, I am loſt in error! 
Was it Yig fault or mine? he could not ſurely | 

So all at once revolt, but that the ſight 

Of my pernicious beauty, as he call'd it, 

Firſt puſh'd him to th* offence. ——IfT thought that, 
I d on myſelf, Oh vengeance! ——Julio——Julio. 


SCENE 


p F 5 8 4, 


SCENE II. A priſon. A 
Jourio. Friar, | I 
Friar. 2 
Tt "= by the ſacred habit of my order, 
You have had juſtice ; therefore, as you value 
The ſafety of your ſoul, addreſs you — | 
To entertain your fate. E 
N Toro. bk 
3 My holy father, 
Es it a fin to hope? Why will you urge 
That fearful thing, call death, ſo en to me! ? 
„ 
To arm you for the worſt; ſo, fearing death, 
Shall unexpected life, with greater comfort, 
Greet your ſad boſom; or to-morrow's ſentence, 
Not yet repeal'd, be robb'd of half its terrors; 
Since, if the counſel of my love, you follow, 
_ Conſcience, with all the keenneſs of upbraiding, 
In your laſt moments ſhall not find occaſion 
Thus to exclaim Now ſee what deſperation 
* Waits on ſecurity.” be wile and ſhun it. 
Jurio. FRIAR. EMILIA. 
"=D LI 
1 will not think of it. my wife! 
| 4 "7 T'% v | 3 
f .- oh hw! ; 
Jur1o, 4 
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JuL1o. 


what comfort doſt tht 


F What is the news? 
= bring me ? 
6 Oh ] I ſhall go diſtracted with my forrows | 
2 _ | J U L 10. 1 | 
What means this wild diſorder ?!——why Emilia, 
Twine thy fond arms about me? why this terror 
In thy affrighted looks ? „ 
EMIL IA. - 
I cannot ſpeak. 
Jo L10. 
Tell me at once, is there no comfort for me ? 
| EMILIA. 
Cruel reply, which yet, I muſt deliver. 
JuLio. 
Does Albert then forget ? 
EMIL IA. 
Name not the villain. 
Friar. 
Daughter be pacified. —Your ſorrow makes you, 
Utter you know not what. 
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EMILIA. 
Away with counſel 
Hell has no flame whoſe 7 equals that 
Which rages in my breaſt. 
| Jur1o. 
2B Still, ſtill what mean you? 2 
Speak not in riddles thus, for I am arm'd 


To undergo the worſt, Suſpence is torture. 
What 
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What, will you whiſper me? A moment, pleaſe you 

Good father, to retire ;——T'll ſpeak a word, 

In private to my wife, and ſoon will haſte 

To have your ghoſtly comfort and inſtruction. 
FRIAR. 

I ſhall attend you in the anti-chamber. 


Julio. Emilia. 


Jour 10. 
There look, to ſee me ſtraight :—and now Emilia, 
What from my friend ? When laſt I ſpoke his name, 
I think thou call'dſt him villain:—if he merits 
Th' addition which thou gav ſt INE n have 
mercy 
Upon the beſt of us: What may I hope? 
EMILIA. 
Think not of hope: you breathe your laſt to- 
[ morrow ; 


Therefore prepare. 
; JuL1o. | 
Oh let me ever fold thee 
In my expiring arms: (thou'rt all in all 
The treaſure of my ſoul. one friend I had, 
Who Judas like, deceives, forſakes, betrays me, 
And only thou art left then tell me,—can I 
Oh! can L part with thee ? 
EMILIA. 
Thou ako quickly. 
8 J vu. LIO, 
- To-morrow ſaid'ſt thou not? 


EMILIA. 
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EIL IA. 
- To- morrow Julio; 


Yet 
Julio. 

What yet? That word 
0 brings ſudden comfort 

I ̃0o my ſad heart. —light, to the blind man, comes 

5 1 Leſs welcome than that yet. tell, tell me quickly, 

1 Is there a glimpſe of hope that I may live : ? 

3 . 

Yes, thou may'ſt live ;—but oh the hard, hard 

ranſom 


Yet? 


Jur to. 
Why am I held in doubt What i is the AE ? 
EMIL IA. 
1 Wouldft thou believe it ! > - 
Still I'm on the rack— 
EMIL IA. 
Th' infringement of that vow, which, when we 
I married, 


Bound me for ever yours ! 

: JurL1o. 

= He could not aſk it 

E : What !—from the ſeatof juſtice !—no—he could not, 

1 ( Thou haſt miſtaken quite) he could not fall 

Into ſuch horrid guilt. The loyalty 

Which to my bed you owe !—it is impoſſible. 
EMIL IA. 

Oh that 1 it were not truc 


JuL1o. 


E MI L I A. 


Jour 10. 
The noble Albert 
| Then virtue's af i 18 | fl and none are honeſt : 
It 1s reſolv'd—— Pl die 
FFV 
8 FE And canſt thou leave me? 
Ju 10. 
If I could not, wouldſt thou confent to o ſave me ? 
| EMuII IA. 
Oh no, no, no; and yet fearful conceit ! 
*Tis terrible to die. 
„ 
Do not appal me 
On the Pit s brink, with theſe imaginations. 
Bun 
To part with thee !— 
| Ju 1 0. 
 Ah—death and parting, ſaidſt 
EMILIA. [ thou | 


Horrible both ! 

59 1174 | JuL1o. 
True - true to die, mrans * 

[thing 

Which the foul ſhudders at, and the firm boſom, 

(Firm in all dangers elſe) recoils to think of. 

And then to part !——terrible word Emilia ! 

Is there beyond the grave, a hell of horror 

Equal to that Oh my good angel fave me; 

Save me; for ſoon the fearful gulph will open, 

n my ſoul to everlaſting terrors. 


JurL1o. 
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JuL1o. Find SEBASTIAN. 


SEBASTIAN. 
Your pardon for this ſudden interruption: 
Something I bring of moment from lord Albert 
Which will rejoice you both tis to Emilia—— 
Read and be happy. What 1s't moves you 
= lady? 5 
"> _ EmiLt1a. Throwing away the paper. 
Back to the dev'l thou ſerv'ſt, and let him know 
His threatnings are in vain:;—we'll die together. 
SEBASTIAN. 
What may this mean? good manners, by your 
F leave | | 
3 Y Once in my life. [rates up and pretends to read 
the paper.] 


a 


EMILIA. 
The tyrant, —(ſwift deſtruction 
Oh I could curſe, if heav'n would hear my curſes.) 
Commands me by that paper to be ſpeedy 
® In my reſolve, or at the hour of midnight 


Shalt thou be dragg'd to death. 


Julio. 


| Remorſeleſs villain! 
What gets he by this threat? thinks he to orind, 
When he conceives I ſhall perſuade thee to it, 
Compliance from my fears:——could he ev'n add 
Tears to my nat'ral life his cruel mercy _ 
I would diſdain, in tenderneſs of that 
5 A thouſand times more dear. I mean thy honour, 


C SEBASTIAN, 
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SEBASTIAN. 
Hear me wrong' d lady. I diſclaim all knowledge 
Of this vile paper; my unhappy ſtars 
Have planted me near Albert, ——whom I now 
Have equal caufe with you, to call a villain 
His ſervant, not his friend: had I but known 
The meaning of this note, which I conceiv'd 
To be another reſpite, theſe my arms 
Should have firſt rotted off, cer they had thus 
Inſulted your diſtreſs. 
EY EMILIA. 
It may be ſo. 
e SEBASTIAN. 
If you diſtruſt, me ſtil I bind myſelf 
By any honeſt method, to revenge 
Your wrongs upon his head, and nothing elſe 
Aſk in return, but that which I may merit; 
Thanks of you both, for your own ſafety will 
Your ſecrecy inſure. 
1 EMIL IA. 
.. -,: There 15 no ,. 
I fear, to our redreſs. 
SEBASTIAN. 
Know you of any? 
„ 
Did but the duke—— 
SEBASTIAN. 
Nay, nay, you mult not think ; 
One moment of theduke. You have no witneſs? 3 


e in ago Re A one Roe. 
I n on oo EE OOT 


is <a 
CC 


Nothing but this? which may not be his writing— 
Where's 


Where's then your cauſe? — 
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you mult ſeek out,— 
believe me, 

Some better courſe than this, or bid at once 

Good night to your revenge;—beſides, lord Alberts 

High as the duke has plac'd him, would gain credit 

Saying it is not ſo.— tell me but this :— 


If he ſhould urge your letter has been forg d, 


How would you prove it his? 


JuL1o embracing Emilia. 
Oh how indeed. 


SEBASTIAN. 


This is improper now. Lauft ing.] have a 


thought 
Juſt come acroſs my brain. 
Leave us alone awhile; aſk me not why, 
Leſt you ſpoil all. I have no honeſty, 
Unleſs I ſerve you here. ——o in delay not. 


Let me intreat you 


JuL1o. 


Her honour being unblemiſh'd, you ſhall find me 


Willing to live. 


EMILIA. SEBASTIAN. 


SEBASTIAN. 
He loves you much, and therefore; 


Tell me——it is a queſtion of much import 
Were it a fin, on any terms to ſave him ? 


EMIL TA. 


What may'ſ thou mean by that? * 


" SEBASTIAN, 
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The life ſne might preſerve, by that 


24 rr 


SEBASTIAN. = 
That Heav'in—Emilia— 
Muſt be too good, with puniſhment to follow 
So merciful a I f ſin, you think it, | 
Saving a huſband's life. 
EMILIA. 
I would die for 1 


But wherefore kill my foul? _ * 


SrRAsTTAN. 
You would not Kill! it; 


Being, as you are, compelbd to the mieden 


| EMILIA. 
Hence from my boſom ye unhallow'd thoughts, 
That to temptation lead. A life preſerv'd, 
And lengthen'd by my ſhame, were hateful to him. 
Had he defir'd to live, why did he not | 
Perſuade me to the deed ? 
: SEBASTIAN. 


nr to Hes: ; You judge not well—— 


3 


There is no man that holds fo light his honour 


As to do that; though where s the wretch now 


living, 
Who would not thank his being's kind preſerver 
Taking the gift with joyfulneſs, if purchas'd 


Tho on hard terms yet ſuch, as to his knowledge | 


Never could come?—do but ſuppoſe that Julio 
Were in your place, and you bleſs'd with a conſort 
Loving and lov'd.—would you not take with joy 
(a ſlip 
nat ⁰α⁊ 83 Call 
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Call it at worſt) 
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E M 1 LI XL a 
wm which to perſuade her to, 


Yourſelf breath d not a word i; 
EIL IA. . 


My huſband ſir, 
As all OY have that name ſhould be, —heav'n made 
Protector of my honour; and if he 

Give up his life by choice, my duty ſays, 


On terms of ſhame, I ought not to preſerve it. 


| SEBASTIAN. 
This argues virtue in you, but ſuch virtue 
As carries you too far——how, if he found, 
That to redeem his life, you *ad caſt away 
A jewel beyond price; than which, friends, riches, 


Health, country, wealth and pleaſure are not dearer. 


Would not he ſtand, by all the laws of nature, 


Bound to your love ?—alas! it is in friendſhip 


That I proceed thus far. 
Two creatures caſt away. 
EMILIA. 
| Tempt me no more, 


] would not have 


 SEBASTIAN. 
I tempt you 67 your good —beſides, think ks 
Your huſband—for his ſoul—ſo much he loves you, 
Could not reveal his wiſh.—he could not ſay 
** Loſe ſomething for my gain” Oh will you then 
Come ſhort of him in love ? have pity on him; 
Leſt, in the pangs of an untimely death, 
His diſcontented ſoul complain, that Albert 
Was more inclin'd to ſave him than Emilia. 
BA. | EMILIA, 
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Fall on wy head; 


ert 


Wii rr 
To err upon compulſion, and offend 


Of our own will, are crimes—but yet, I hope, 


Crimes of no kin, 
SEBASTIAN. 
I'm glad to ſee you coming 


| What you ſhall do, to ſave your huſband's life, 


Weigh'd with all crimes, of ew Ty other nature, 
Loſes the name of ſin. 
EMIL IA. 
If it were ſoꝛ 
SEBASTIAN. 
Then tco revenge? if he muſt die, Enülis, 


Where wilt thou gain redreſs?— ſhall Albert triumpm 


Unpuniſh'd, in this act? - nay more: hat virtue 
Shall ſcreen thee from his power ?!!——who knows, 
what arts, 
The villain may employ !—what mighty engines 
Put into uſe, if, bent upon enjoyment, 
Thy beauty urge him on. Think then, Emilia, 
Should it be ſo——as thou muſt fall before em, 
Thy virtue's loſt in vain. 
EMIL IA. 
Thou haſt wik'd n my fears 
I fee the danger now; final deſtruction 
I am, at laſt, perſuaded. 
ene | 
This now, is as it ſhould be; and I'm happy 
All ſhall go well; I will call in your huſ- 
_ band— | 


E M I L. I A. 


But madam to conceal your reſolution.— 
Say as I ſay. 
EMIL IA. 
I ſhall obey your counſel. 
SEBASTIAN. | 
Julio my friend; come in, thou man of ſorrow. 


EMILIA. SEBASTIAN. JULIO. 


SEBASTIAN. 


Bid farewell to your wife. An hour e' er midnight 
Wait our return, and with us too, your pardon, 

If from Lord Albert, upon terms of honour, 

That pardon may be had: I have a mind 
That's flatter'd with ſtrong hope;—but if we fail— 
(I think we cannot fail)——the time will then 

Be ſoon enough to part. 


EMILIA. 
Till then, my Julio, 

Heav'n be thy ſtay and reſt thou ſatisfied 
To fave thy life, —(howe'er *tis precious to me)— 
Thy bed ſhall not be wrong'd. 

Juris. 

Farewell farewell. — 

Swift move ye moments, till we meet again. 


. 


SCENE III. The houſe of Albert. 
ALBERT. | 
There was a time once, when a woman's tears 
Would have ſubdu'd my nature to lament 
Upon the piteous cauſe —Why am 1 then 
C 4 | | So 


2 a © RM 
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So in a moment chang'd ?—can the fall'n angel 
Mate with a cherub ? WhO denies it,—let him 
Look but on me, who, from another's goodneſs, 
Loft to all good myſelf, can glean no maxim 
Save that the thing I covet in her beauty, 
Sets more my ſenſe in flame; for oh, — Emilia, — 
Let the winds hear it not, but *tis thy virtue, 
Heightens the charms, which make my longing foul 
Sick for enjoyment : had the fiend, who lays | 
Temptation in my path, perverted firſt 7 
Thy footſtep from the way of female virtue, l 
Thou wert not worth purſuit. here comes my 

villain. : 

ALBERT. SEBASTIAN. 
ALBERT. 
My oracle what hope can'ſt thou vouchſafe me ? 
Haſt thou ſucceeded ? . 
SEBASTIAN. 
— Look ſir, and be certain. 
ALBERT. Looking out. 
This i is ſucceſs indeed --] will not loſe 
A moment of my bliis,,———meantime Sebaſtian, 
Go to the 11 you, and free the huſband. 
SrBASTIAN. 
Be not ſo o haſty ſir. Your paſſion blinds you, 
Prudence forbid that ſtep ! 
- ALBERT. 
_ Why—what's the matter? 
SEBASTIAN. 

Jou know not what you ſay. —cnlarge the huſband! 
Are you well fir ? 


ALBERT. 


SF > 


We have not his conſent ; 


*Twill drive Emilia wad 
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ALBERT. 
I am aware you'd tell me 


but let that be 


It will be better ſo. | 
SEBASTIAN. 
"Twill not be "ENS 
My lord, I muſt be bold. ſhall Julio lire 
To 'venge the wrong you put upon Emilia, 


Knowing her ſhame?—off with his head e' er morning 


Nor let him live to hear the tale recounted 
Of the an night, that ſtamps diſgrace upon him. 
r. | 
But then my word ?——--—if Julio dies, I weak! it; 
I'm by my promiſe bound. 
SEBASTIAN 
My lord believe me, 
Here lies your choice either ſuppreſs your flame 
Or ſo diſpoſe of Julio, that his vengeance 
May never dog your ſteps. Give me your ring; 
Il bear it to che goal, and be myſelf, a 
The harbinger of his fate within this hour 
Expect me on the rear of your delight, 
With news * Julio's death. 
ALBERT. 
When it is known, 


SEBASTIAN. 

What's that you ? 

I cannot hide my warmth, to mark your paſſion; 
How, like a frozen ſtream, 1 it is bound up 
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As there's great hope ſhe will: 


Come come no more.— 


30 E I LI A. 
With fooliſh doubts and fears. grant ſhe go mad 
what cauſe have 


you 
To be in pain for that? 


when you have taſted 


What your ſoul longs for, let her rot or periſh 


By any fearful way : 
And have no more to with. 
- ALBERT. 
I mean Sebaſtian 


you've gain'd your end, 


SEBASTIAN. 


Or fearing to do that, which may ſecure you, 


Merit her not. In me, love's lamp hath nearly 
Burnt to the ſnuff, yet as I am 
believe me, 


Drawn by a thread ſo ſtrong—1 could do wonders 
To — 22 genres.” + = 


ALBERT. 
I cannot think 


*T were good to deal in blood. 


SEBASTIAN. 
| You're young, „and danger 
Should prompt to the deed- ſo the atchieve- 
[ ment, 
Dowr'd with the hazard, brings the more of rapture, 
Which, if with eaſe obtain'd, were like a bauble, 


Always in reach, and courting your acceptance, 


Valued at nought. RO 
ALBERT. 
What of the duke? 


SEBAS- 


either you love her not 


7 
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SEBASTIAN. 
b To him 
Grant ſhe complain; is there no way no 
method; 
Juſt or unjuſt, to . her falſhood, 
Making it ſeem fo ? 
ALBERT. 

We will think upon it. 
take my ſeal : diſpatch: and tel! 
the provoſt, 


Uh 


Hold: 


That on the ſight of it, Emilia's huſband 


Be born to inſtant death. 
ſaid I? 
Is it my friend; the huſband of Emilie, 
Whom I thus doom 
SEBASTIAN. 
My lord—— 
ALBERT. 

But I'm determin'd. 
Neceſſity and choice both ſpur me on 
To the full harveſt where my joys are blowing: 


To death! what 


Take then the token ſtraight—and ſtay Sebaſtian:— 


The man provided for, our cares muſt turn 
Upon the woman next. 


SEBASTIAN. . 
Leave that to me 


ALBERT. 


Fer midnight you'll return? 


SEBAS- 


32 E M I T 1 K. 


SEBASTIAN. 

Expect to ſee me 

Near on that hour. RS 
SEBASTIAN. Alone. 

Now I'm alone, and fit 
For thought and meditation. When I firſt 
Embark'd on this deſign, the profit of it 
Made me begin; not dreaming that the virtue 
Of a weak woman, which I've now experienc'd, 
(Thinking with eaſe, ſhe'd ſwallow the temptation 
To a ſweet ſin,) would make this after ation 
Spring from neceſſity ——twas that deceiv'd me: 
Yet am] in, and what muſt not now be practis'd, 
Pleads ſelf defence, or elſe diſcov'ry follows 
Cloſe on the heel. That's comfort for the con- 
3 | [ {cience : 
But I delay too long————what Julio ſtays for. 
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A S T I. 


SC ENE I. The Country, with 2 
4 ng view of _ City of Padua. 


Pe Dux r as entering to a Tent, followed 5 Bis 
ATTENDANTS. 


Dukx. 
1 HIS is a pleaſant ſpot :—here will we reſt; 
1 And, look you my good lords, to-morro 
ſun 

No earlier ſhall be up, but we will out 

And hie us to the chace. How ſays the map? 
What is the diſtance from our court to this? 

| ATTENDANT. 

Full three and twenty miles; and yonder ſpires, 

Whit ning beneath the moon,—as I conceive it— 

Riſe within Padua's walls. To Venice thence, 

In the way hither are ten leagues exact. 

; | Dvxe. | 
*Tis a fine night ! hat diſmal ſound was 
mar? | | 


z ATTENDANT. 
1 Tha my g good lord! 


DvuxE. 


Hark now it ſtrikes again. 


ATTEND. 


5 E M I L' I 4. 


ATTENDANT. 
Nothing my lord ; but that to night, at Padua, 
One of the wealthieſt burghers dies for treaſon. 
Juſt now return'd from thence, my ſervant Louis, 
Whom I ſent thither, to procure ſubſiſtence 
While we ſtay here, reports that the commandant 
Fearing a reſcue, er he left the city, — 
Order'd thus late at night his execution. 

DvukE. 
When ſet your ſervant out? 

: ATTENDANT. 
At eiglt and ſcarcely 

Is the hour waſled, ſince he quitted Padua — 
Why looks your grace thus ſad? 


Duke. 
That man you ſpeak of 


Was my dear friend, From Albert, have his treaſons 


Come to my ear; and though I knew already 

How his life ſtood, a forfeiture to juſtice , 

Yet did I think his death more diftant from him 

Than it now proves; for our commandant often, 

Loving the man, kath till delay'd his ſentence ; 

Which he would now, but that for reaſons—doubt- 
[leſs, 

Full of much import, —he withholds the mercy; 

Therefore it was, the tidings damp'd my ſpirits. 

| ATTENDANT. 


Something of this, your grace hath talk'd already. 


Dvukz. 


80 1 
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EMT E 4 XK 35 
DuKkE. 

He hath a lady too a kind and fair one, — 

Whoſe goodneſs I may dwell on, tho' I never 

Can Fenk of it enough——1 knew ſhe lov'd him, 

And, in his death, will ſuffer much aMiction.: 

Would for her ſake, that I had ſtaid his ſentence. 

ATTENDANT, 
This weighs too much upon you;o. 
DuKkE. : 


PU write to her, 
And, in ſome ſort to mitigate her ſorrows, * 
Tender the comforts which my court may give her ; 
Friends and ſociety; and this, I may do, 
Since I have known her long : it was myſelf, 
T hat help'd her to her huſband. For this preſent, 
To ev'ry one good night.—Reſt may wear off 
My heavineſs of heart. 
4+, >» ATTENDANT. 
Elſe *rwere a pity, 
Coming chus far, to have the country $ pleaſures. 
| ©; 4 
Three days we'll here encamp, and then ſteal home 


* 


As private as we came; nor, ſhall our nobles, 


Know we've been abſent 

ev'ning 8 8 

I will to reſt.Appoint ſome guard till morning, 
For you well know, what thieves infeſt the foreſt. 
ATTENDANT. : 
Doubt not our care my lord, we will be watchful. 


once again, good 
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And the n fit, full ſtrong within him, | 4 


WW _ EMEFLfTA 


s e EN E U. The free. | 


Julio. FRIAR. PROVOST. OrFICERS. In” 
proceſſi on bo execution ;———behind them SEBASTIAN 3 
with SPECTATORS. 2 


 ProvosT. 

Room for the pris'ner there. | oo 

JuL1o. 3 

Good father, hear me. 

ii 3 

Patience my fon ;—ſpeak not, for you muſt die. 

JoL1o. A 

Heav'ns you are juſt if thus my fins you viſit, = 

Shall Albert ſcape your wrath ? | YT 

SPECTATOR f Sebaſtian. 

How's that ?—what ſays he ? 

| SEBASTIAN. 3 

Marry ſir this: he hath of late, in priſon A 

Which, to deal charitably with th' offender, 7 

I muſt believe the confequence of madneſs ; 1 

Glanc'd at the governor, accus'd his honour 
Of tamp'ring with the virtue of his wife 


The: 8 railing at him now. 
SPECTATOR. 


VVV 


JuL 10. 


| Jur. | 
How arty that bell tolls bear me 


Sleep not wk my wrongs z _ of your verigeance 
VL et Albert bear his part. Upon my knees; 
l make it my laſt prap' r, 


FRIAR. | 
Prophane and impious! 
ProvosT. 
Be not offended, ———If tis madneſs in him 
As I believe no leſs, your pious cenſures 
Fall uſeleſs to the ground. 
FRIAR. 
I'm forry for him. 
P Rovos. 
Headſman, a word with you. | | | 
SEBASP EAN 70 the Spectators. 


A likely ſtory |ſ—— 
Who will believe it has the brave commandant, 
No more deſerv'd, than to be thus ill treated 
By an aſſaſſin's tongue, who, ſuff*ring ju 


Speaks what he liſts. ö 
OPECTATOR, f 
If he be mad, the fault 
Pardons itſelf. Will you walk on, or tarry 
Here in the preſs? | 
SEBASTIAN. e 
5 A moment, and Pm with you. 
D Jur 10. 


SCENE I. The fire. ; 


Julio. FRIAR. PROVOST. OFFictRs. - 
proceſſion to execution ; behind them SEBAST1IAN 
with SPECTATORS. 


ProvosT. 8 1 
Room for the pris'ner there. 
JuL1o. | 
of Good father, hear me. 
1 Friar. 9 
Patience my ſon ;—ſpeak not, for you muſt die. 
STS 50110, 3 
Heav'ns you are juſt !—if thus my fins you viſit, 
Shall Albert *ſcape your wrath ? 
SPECTATOR 10 Sebaſtian. 
How's that! hat ſays he? 
| SEBASTIAN. 2 ; 
Marry fir this : he hath of late, in priſon; ' 2 
Which, to deal charitably with th' offender, 
I muſt believe the confequence of madneſs ; 
Glanc'd at the governor, accus'd his honour 
Of tamp'ring with the virtue of his wife 
And the delirious fit, ſtill ſtrong within him, 
He's railing at him now. 
SPECTATOR. 
. Why ſhould he ſo? 
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Sleep not upon my wrongs ; 
et Albert bear his part. 
make it my taft pray'r, 
FRIAR. 

Prophane and impions! 


ProvosrT. : 
Be not offended ————1f *tis madneſs in him 
As I believe no leſs your pious cenſures 
all uſeleſs to the ground. on 


| FRIAR. | 
| I'm forry for him. - 
ProvosT. | 
Headſman, a word with you. 5; | 
| SEBASTIAN 70 the Spectators. ; 


A likely ſtory ſ— 
Who will believe it has the brave commandant, | 4 
No more deſery'd, than to be thus ill treated | 
By an aſſaſſin's tongue, who, ſuff ring g juſtly,. 
Speaks what he liſts. : 
SPECTATOR. 
If he be mad, the fault 
Pardons itſelf. Will you walk on, or tarry =» 
Here in the preſs? | 
| SEBASTIAN. 
A moment, and Pm with you. 
| Jur 10. 
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Senſeleſs and cold! 


| x ? * % 
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JuLro, | 
Is there no friend? no pity ?—no compaſſion? 
But you muſt all become my ſworn deſtroyers !— 
Wretched Emilia! little art thou conſcious 

Of this unhappy hour!—how wilt thou weep, 
Root up thy hair and ſmite upon thy boſom ; 
At thy return from Albert's loath'd embraces, 
Seeing me dead ſrretch'd out a coarſe before 

thee—— 


-heav'n! 
OT. -- 

If, as too much I fear, by love directed, 

Thou haſt loſt that, which worlds could not have 


purchas'd! 


hat a wretch 


Horrible Mad og off ye hind'ring fetters, 


That I may tear theſe limbs with very anguiſh; 


And to my heart dig deep a ſpacious paſſage, 


That like a pris'ner, bound in a dark dung'on, 


Pants to be free. 


3 I FI. 
Author of mercies, quickly 
Viſit this —_ with comfort, and *pply 


Peace to his heart. 


| 5 Jou10. | 
6 x Weep to behold me ſaid 1— 
Never oh no in bitterneſs of ſorrow, | 


ill ſhe not rather (whilſt her ſharp upbraidings 


Reach ev'n my grave, and make that bed uneaſy) 
Say this is he the cauſe——th' accurſed cauſe 
<4 .d-—o+ Of 
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: Of his wife s ſhame ha: comfort will 1 it bring 
| That my conſent was wanting to her ruin? 2 

Still I have been the cauſe. To ſhare my fortune, 
Her kindred and her country ſhe forſook 

Marrying me here. This curſe had never happen d 
Being no wife of mine. Will no one looſe me? 
That with theſe deſp'rate hands I may invade 
The region of my heart. and the poor martyr. 
1 Pluck out at once—for now, I die by inches. 


FRIAR. 
= Oh wretched period |—pracious heav'n reſtore him · 
3 1 _ Jvrio. 
Peace father peace. I am not mad tho' miſerable. 
Wouid—would I were. 


SEBASTIAN fo the Spectators. 1 5 
What Sirs, now judge you of him? 
FRIAR. 
The time of death draws nigh; think how to meet it. 


| Julio. 
Where is my wife? 


 ProvosrT. 


Tm forry,—but Emilia. 
Is no where to be found. 


JvurLio. 


b | His purpoſe is fulfil and I muſt ſee her. 

E | ProvosrT. 

9 She went not back to Albert from the priſon. | 
= D 2 | JuL10. 


From Albert fetch her e 


1 


* 
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Provoſt ſhe did you are all leagu'd againft 


's with him now 9 
induce me 8 5 iſ 
Fo part with her! -- was deluded—forc' 
p. by one whom Albert 
urſes on my folly !—— 
How could I let her go 
This cox ring from my bones 
Bring tos bis vile afſociate and I'll daſh them, 
Both on the earth, as Hercules did Lichas; 


Where, to a rock transform d;—with mad' 
Hg © _ TN 
Beating my head againſt their flinty boſoms, 

Will. Lat once find death. 
| eee PROVOST. 
Force him away. 
Jul 10. 


Where is my wife? 

me | 
See her I will; -I muſt ;—or, by the hopes 
E entertain of bliſs, I will not die 


Unleſs you kill me here. 


ring her to 


„ FRIAR. . 
5 Have patience. 
| Ju 10, | 
: | So rr - - Sonnge [ 
Hence with the word—1 myſt and will behold her— 


E M I I. 1 K 1 


If you deny me, I will do.. know not 
How far my rage and my deſpair may drive — 
But I'll have vengeance— bring her therefore 
to me, e 
Or, by my ſoul's ſalvation, 1 vil rather ant 
Suffer wild horſes, to disjoint and tear me, 
Than kneet down to the block. © 
 PRrovosT. | 
You Hows . 
FRIAK. - 
Son—as a father, to his child, juſt ptitging | 
Into a pit, would run and ſnatch him from it - 
So let me thee :——This guilty raving ſilence, 
9 And upon heav'n call ene for pardon. | 
0 Shall 1200 body Grier? 
"", "PUCK, 

Never therefore 
Arm you for death; and, wiſhing to find mercy 
In your laſt moments, cenſure not lord Albert, 
Who is too good, to fall into damnation 
By ſuch a horrid courſe. 

Jorto. 

Oh father, father! 
Pity the woes I fee and thou Emilia, 
Lay not to my account thy loſs of honour; 
Loft for my ſake might but my death re- 

deem it; 

This head, T would Aby down, as, on his pillow, 
| Sinks the tir'd traveller, when his bed receives him; 


D 3 And 


r ̃ĩ˙ l 
And, with th' impatience of a bridegroom's paſſion, 
Chide the flow hour, and think death long ap- 
L PRovosT, 17 
On there, 


* 


R 
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JuL10o. | | 
One moment more, and I obey you: 
Provoſt—when I am dead—give thou this ring 
To my unhappy wite———fay when I ſent it 
I was juſt going to make full atonement 
For the deep wrong, which but for me, had never 
Fall'n on her ſpotleſs name—tell her, theſe eyes— 
Which were ſhe here——ſhe would behold now 
rivetted 
Faſt to the earth—have ſhut bright daylight out, 
And clos'd their ſelves in death. 
PRrovosT. 
| This ſhall ſhe know. 
Aude to the Friar.) Bear with me 1 ſoothe 
| him in his frenzy, 
3 a good e end. 
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Jurte, 

From Padua too; — this city- 
Where, —as contracted i in a narr'wer circle 
Springs every vice, that grows in ev'ry climate 
Bid her be gone; nor vainly hope for ier 
In a corrupted age here long as heay n 
Bids not earth open, to receive the guilty; 
Nor, from bus throne, conſuming fire come down, 


Ce eo ee Whole 


6 FM D E HA. 43. 
1 Whole nations to conſume the lawleſs ruffian 
Muſt triumph in his cms Chart her to fly 
The public haunts of men; devote her ſoul 
To heav'n and pray'r in ſilence and retirement. 
Bid to all paſt delights, a long farewell; 

5 1 And ceaſe to mingle, with a laughing world, 
Tuhat ſcoff and jeer at virtue in misfortunes. 
= PROVOS r T. 

This will J do moſt faithfully. 

1 | JuL1o. 

1 Then all 

Il can perform, have lead on. Emilia 

M,/uſt I ne er ſee thee more to view thy face 

| #B And take a laſt farewell, had {weeten'd death-— 

| g That would not have been much——oh mel my 

„ heart !— 

My breaking heart!—bear yet a little more 

Then ceaſe thy anguiſh, and for ever reſt. 


= : 
Ws | 


| ne 
45 I have no buſi neſs—guilty as I am 

Io thruſt myſelf into conviction's path, 

And give each tone a tongue that may proclaim 
& How greatly I haye ſinn'd————alas!—alas!— 
WE There is no need of evidence without 5 
Whilſt conſcience lives within pet, have I 
ſav'd 
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* 


My dear, dear Julie's life: upon my knees, 
To heay'n I bend for that. nor will I murmur 

At the juſt puniſhment myſelf muſt ſuffer, 
Since to the man whom my ſoul loves I'm made 


The inſtrument of good. What ſacred horror 


Comes in that ſound . ſome poor afflicted 
ſpirit, 7 
Quitting it's clay, has from a bed of ſickneſs, 
Wing'd it's flight hence. With what a pur- 
chaſe, Julio, 


Have I averted thine all filent—— ſleep 
Has ſurely ftole upon him!———oh |—when next, 
I woo thee to my lIids-- ho is't approa- 
— Ki | 'S 
The grave ſhalt be ere pillow : : 
There will be reſt indeed !- 
; EMitia. ProvosT:. 
EMILIA. 
5 No noiſe —he's ſleeping. 
When did you leave him? Pi 
ProvosT. 
Julio, 
F. MILIA. 
Whom ſhould I mean beſides my huſband— 
provoſt 
Why do you look amaz'd ?—iv't not a queſtion ?— 
When did you leave him peak. 
„ Baran 
4 | ha Alas Emilia 
e is no mor. 


EMILIA 
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EMILIA. - 

what mean you provoſt? — 

ProvosrT. 

Sorry I am, to bring you theſe ill tidings 

Which, from my ſoul I ſwear, would give me 
pleaſure | 

Were they not true. But to confirm them 

fully—— 
Look on this ring. 


No mare | 


E A A. 


That ring | let me behold 3 it — 
Merciful heav'n!——this ring was his I know it— 


Jet what of that? let me be more perſuaded. 
[ She departs beſt] 

ProvosrT. 
I am amaz'd——her griefs are ſtrong and many— 
Sometung. ſhe means, which muſt be ſtraight pre- 
[ vented. 


EMILIA. Returning. 


He s gone indeed; but, whither have they born 
him? 


hide it not. 
ProvosT. 
Wp this to me Emilia? 
m guiltleſs of his death. 
EMILIA. | 
He is not dead 


Nay 


You do not uſe me well, to join with thoſe 
That laugh at my diftreſs———how ſhould he 


die? 


Provost, 


46 N 


ProvosrT. 


TI pity you indeed becauſe I fear, 
You have been much abus'd; but, Madam 
truſt me,— 


1 ſhould eſteem it fin, by coining falſehoods, 
To trifle with your pain: the curfew ringing, 
Buy Albert's ſpecial order, he was led 
To execution.- Dying,—he pronounc'd 
Moſt tenderly your name, and the laſt word 
He faulter'd, was Emilia. 
EMILIA. 
Heav'n ſupport me! 
The 1. this man relates, has poiſon in it ; 
5 And I am ſick to death why let it come, 
© TI havedeſerv'dto die. Some horrid end, 


- Some kind of death that has no precedent 
Mark'd on the liſt of murder, ſhould my hand 


Inflict upon my crimes flight puniſhment ! 
Unequal to the guilt. 
f ProvosrT. 


Retire within. 
EMIL IA. After a pauſe. - 
I like that juſtice well I have a ſword, 
Which yet, I did not mean to uſe ſo early: 
But, ſince it muſt be ſo [ ny in ber E 
here it is - 
Come forth and by diſcharg' d. 
— 
Upon my knoks: — 


EE 5 EMILIA. 


E MIL 1 A. 47 


EMIL IA. Ravingly. 
Nay *tis too late remember, once I knelt 
But found no mercy——tyrant !—now will I 
XZ Becruelin my turn here is my huſband?— 
0 Hark ruffian J will make the name of Albert 
1 Dreadful to future treach'ry |——ev'ry villain, 
i | Thinking on thee come forth come forth 
1 | | [drawing out her dagger.]—ſhall — 
As at the doom's day bar. 
PROvos r. Wrenching away the dagger. 
” Defend me heav'n 
Give me the ſword hat deſpꝰ rate deed, —-raſh 
woman, | 
You cy had perform'd! 
EuL IA. 
Jam to blame- 


ld ee it 2 too late. 
1 ProvosrT. 
If you have loſt 

The thing you held moſt dear] took it not— 
2 He tell by courſe of law and *tis unjuſt : 
1 To wreck your griefs on me. 
1 EMIL IA. 

Oh grant me pardon 
My loſs hath made me mad I took you fir, 
For him that hath deluded me, beyond 
Th' example of all villains give me back 
That inſtrument you have. 5 upon my knee 
I beg it of you. 


ProvosrT. 


E MI L I A. : 


Provost. 
To what purpoſe, madam? 
| SEBASTIAN. Within. 

Ho——in the priſon here where is the provoſt ? 

i PRovosT. 
I hear one calling me. 0 in Emilia—— © 
Let me intreat you, do: within—who's waiting ?--- 
{to a ſervant who comes in.] Conduct this 

gentlewoman to my ſiſter —— 
Let her want nothing. —Stay not; but away--- 

You ſhall be look'd to well. 


 ProvosrT. Alone. 
Now by my life 
This is moſt ſtrange! —what it can mean, 
I know not 
Time will unravel all. 


PROvosST. SEBASTIAN. 
SEBASTIAN, 
From Albert far, 
This letter is addreſs'd. 
PROvOsr. 
I know the writing well. 


[He reads. } Our pleaſure is, that Emilia, who 
« ſtands charg'd with plotting our death, be 
« derained in proper cuftody ; whereof fail 

* not, as you will anfwer the bein d at 

«« your peril. 

« ATERT.“ 


ProvosT. 


ProvosT. 

I ſhall obey— the pris ner is within; 
As I muſt call her r you believe 

„ 
This dagger I wrench'd from her, or ſhe had 
Done ſomething bloody on me. 

SEBASTIAN: 

Heav'n forbid 1 how 


lade] I have a uſe for this. 
1 ProvosT. 

| Go in with me: 
You ſhall hear more, anon. 2.” 


SEBASTIAN-. 
I am oriew'd for * 


Tis a dark world, we live in God forgive her— 
I could not have believ'd it. 

5 E:1 ProvosT. 

1 | Let's go in 
ſhe lacks both help, 


> Her ſpirits are quite ſpent : 

And neceſlary reſt. | 

IF  SEBASTIAN. 

1 5 I could weep for her— 

3 She has deceiv'd me much: pray God forgive her. 

"* Goin before! will be with you ſhortly. 

SEBASTIAN. Alone. 

My lord—my lord come in—Sebaſtian calls you. 
SEBASTIAN. ALBERT. 

SEBASTIAN. 
Fear * for not Argus, through this habit, 
Could gucls at what you are. 


4 


ALBERT. 


ww CE WEL T A 


ALBER T. 
That's well here was't 

We broke off our diſcourſe ?— I recollet—— 
At © mingling with the throng” 'twas there 


you finiſh'd. | 
 SppasTIAN. 
I mingled with the throng, and as he paſs'd 
To'ards execution, ſpoke to thoſe about me; 
And, with a pitying ſhrug, in whiſpers told them, 
The criminal was mad: there needed nothing 
To make my words ſeem true, but taking notice 
Of the wild ſpeeches; incoherent taunts; 
And bitter accuſations, he threw out 
Againſt your noble ſelf; which, I requeſted, 
They would, in careful oppolition place, . 
To the unblemiſh'd carriage of your life; 
And then decide hel 
| A LEERT.... 
And ſo he fuffer'd? 
SEBASTIAN. 
What mean you by that queſtion? 
You ſeem to me to ſhake! 
| ALBERT. 


Cruel Sebaſtian, 


as I hve 3 


Tou have undone me! 
SEBASTIAN: 
How? —undone you Albert? 
"ALBERT. :, 

Rabb'd me of peace deſtroy' d my ſoul for ever.— 

Trooens my hand to do a deed of horror," 2 -0-- 


Which, 


1 b Which, but to think on now; the door of madneſs 


_ Sits in my VIEW, as op ning to receive me. 
SEBASTIAN., 
What do I hear ? 
= ALBERT. 
Becauſe, to thy direction 
Fool a as I was, — Iyielded up my reaſon ; 
Thou haſt the weakneſs of my heart i 
(And could I yield, Juſt heav'n!)——to do——oh 
| what ? 1 
To murder my dear friend | 


SEBASTIAN. 
My lord, theſe wav'rings 


But ill become a man——if you repent 
Of what's already done; and therefore, ſuffer 
Fooliſh compunction to poſſeſs your boſom, 
I propheſy you're loſt ; for there's much more 
That mult be yet perform'd. 

ALBERT. 

T'll do 0 more: 

I have already dipp'd theſe hands in blood, 
Which not whole years of penitential deeds, 
Shall ever waſh away.__——Iſcariot like, 
On thy fell counſel, have I took the breath 
Of him, who would have loſt it, to redeem 
The life of his falſe friend and do'ſt thou come 
To load me with more guilt: ? hadſt thou 
1 been he, | 
of whom thou'rt little ſhort) who, lion like, 
enges the wide world through, in queſt of ſouls 
| To 
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To people his dark realm chou wouldſt have 
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thought 
Tad finn'd enough, to make ben = 
And tempted 1 me no more. 
| SEBASTIAN. 
Hear me, my lord 
ALBEKT. - 
Thou *aſt talk'd too much be henceforth, dumb 
for ever: 
Unleſs thou can'ſt inſtruct me, te as that, 
Which may atone the paſt:=zz===Jook round about; 
Thou ſee'ſt me on all fides hemm'd in by blood 
The blood of a dear friend if I ſhould plurge 
By ſuch another deed, inte the ſtream 
Farther than this the hand of * itſelf 
Could never pluck me out. 
SEBASTIAN. 


Prepoſt' rous whining! 


e ev'n of women for Emilia, 

When ſhe confented, for her huſband's life, 

To proſtitution's terms, terms which yourſelf 

Had courage to make veide———throw confcience 
by; 

And, till the deed was done, conſulted not 

Its cenſure or applauſe.——You ſhould be more 


In heart as well as name: but you are leſs 


| ——Behold this dagger 
Nay ſtart not at the ſight. 
ALBERT. 


This dagger? 


SEBAS- 
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SEBASTIAN. 0 | 

ö 0 

By accident moſt ſtrange, into our hands ; 

An inſtrument of good. ———dare you cploy it it? 


| | ALBERT, 
Employ it Upon whom? 
| SEBASTIAN. 
Are you ſo faſt 


Lala on the bed of fifory, when the winds 
Of danger rock your cradle, as to aſk | 
On whom it ſhould be us'd — 11 muſt ſpeak; EW 
Upon Emilia then, 

| ALBERT, 
Periſh this arm; 

Eer ſuch another murder as the paſt, 
Employ my trembling hand. 
SEBASTIAN. 
Degen'rate man 

Was it in en then, that you diſpatch'd 
Your warrant with me here? 


ALBERT. 
Il as then ſteel'd 
= Againſt the nat'ral feelings of a man, 
And knew not what I did. My heart is now, 


Subdu'd to pity her, and I repent 
Of all that I have done. 


SEBASTIAN. 

| If now you faint, 

| Irreſolute and weak ; -to what intent, 

| Have you perform'd the paſt ?—How did you dare 
3 E— | To 
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5 Of what you meant to practiſe on the wife, 5 | | 2 


And now in turn hear me: 


% 


but that the thought, 


Forewarn'd you to prevent: 
| ALBERT. nA 
No more. - 
Sn. e yolcgy 
ene  Andnow 

The danger ſtill as great, you are content 

To let diſcov'ry come; turn not away. 

Loſing the boldneſs that becomes a man 


To ery .] do repent. .“ 7 
ALBERT. „ Ops 


. Bold fronted wretch! 
Rous'd from my lethargy too late, —I bluſh, 
That I have link'd my fortunes to a man, 
That hath no more about him, than the ſhape. 
And figure of his kind. Hence :—take thy gift, 
Thy inſtrument of good. —Henceforth I'll hate 
Thee and the fiend alike. 
SEBASTIAN. ria 
You rant this well, 
Know therefore ſir, 
As what's already done, heaps certain danger 
On both of us at once; to ſave myſelf, 
I'll poſt me to the duke. e 5 
| ALBERT. 
1 am undone! 


E MI L I A. | 35 


en 17” SEB AUT IA 
You 17d me, when th expected pleaſure made 
My counſel worth purſuit ; and do you now, 
When, at my riſque, you have fulfill'd your wiſhes, 
Tell me your conſcience yields to fears and ſcruples ? 
What's that to me ?—But know, ungen rous Albert, 
I will not; the diſcoy'ry of your paſſion, 
Wait for, before I know, what will become 
Ot you and of myſelf, ——1 will be wife 
& Prevent it and confeſs : —1I muſt Farewell. 
ALBER 1. 
Give me a moment's thought. Te gone too far, 
With ſafety to retreat. What muſt I do? 
£ SEBASTIAN. 5 
Nothing, my lord.—1 want but your conſent, 
And word ſhe ſhall not live. Raiſe not a doubt | 
Upon the conſequence. J have a way 
1 o make you ealy there. Are you reed 7 ? 
ALBERT. 

Muſt I then murder her ? 

SEBASTIAN. 5 

Have you gain'd that 


Which was to her ſo dear; —and do you now, 
= Demur to ſeize on what, ev'n ſhe, herſelf, 


=—= Muft as a cu uri d 
x; RS 
by 4 rle regar 
AF ; 
ea „ 
PE NED 
+. $8031 5 


ALBERT. 
Ha! let me think. 
Strong argument indeed !——her honeſty, 


: Like an unworthy trifle, have I ſpoil'd, 
And Julio ſent to reſt, —and do I fear— 


- EW ED As 


(Fool like and coward both ) to touch 15 life, 
Which, by the ſtings of guilt and conſcience goaded, 
Sits, like the ſhirt of Hercules upon her, - 
Tort'ring whilſt worn. 

Sebaſtian. 
Till now, I did not ſee our common ſafety, 
Connected as it is ——You have convinc'd me; 
It is neceſſity and not choice, demands 
Her inſtant cutting off. She's dead. 

I've ſaid it 
This morning 1s her laſt.- 
And there digeſt the plot. Waſte not the time z-- 
By now I think *tis one. I will come to you. 

| SEBASTIAN, 
You muſt, and quickly too. 
ALBERT. Alone, 
A A bloody minded 

Baſe, and dark dealing ſlave !—a ruffian ! one 
That hath a brain to . and a hand 
To do the deadlieſt ſin ho for reward, 
Would his own brother ſtab ; and, after that, 
To take all witneſs off, and ſleep in peace, 
His prompter to the act : 
Of that he tenders now, could he but gueſs 
What kind of love I bear him; he I'm ſure.— 
Would look well to his ſelf. —-I muſt do ſomething, 


Go to my houſe, 


-Pardon my haſte 
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With unoffending blood. 


And ſtop the cruel deed ? 
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CE © FF 
SCENE I. The houſe of Albert. 


ALBERT. SERVANT. 


[the clock ſtrikes two.) 
ALBERT. 
E T down the light. 'Tis well, ——Hence 
to your chamber. 
When did the clock ſtrike laſt ? 
SERVANT, 
My lord, this moment. 
ALBERT. 
Leave me.—| the ſervant retires] 1 heard it not. 
My thoughts were turn'd 
The way of blood, too much :——ev'ry light noiſe, 
Shap'd by the preſent horrors ;—to my ear, 
Comes as a dying groan ;—for murder now, 
Cloath'd like a human form, beſmears the floor 
When it is done, 
He tells me we are ſafe. *Tis falſe! 
for ne'er 
The murd'rer can be ſafe, unleſs he could 
Stifle the voice of blood, which, from the times 
Of the firſt Cain, till yeſterday, —hath cried 
Moſt audibly to heav'n. What if I ſend, 
but Julio, —him, 
| "UE 3 Alas 


k 2 0 3: $3} Þ- A, 


Alas I have diſpatch'd !—there ground my hopes.-- 

Can I the dead awake, or to the grave, 

Bid the life breath come back? Hark ; 
how replies | 

The tempter to that queſtion 

Let her then die. She muſt. I am reſolv'd.— 

Her murder, is the conſequence of that, 

Which 1s already done. No more of thought :— 

To drown thee Pi] abroad, —for yet *tis night; — 

And, with the ſpirits of the dark, repair 

Near the ſad ſpot, where murder muſt diſpatch 

Emilia's ſoul to heav'n: there ſhall J gain 

Quick notice of the deed ; till when, I lie 

Bound upon thorns, Come now the raven's ſong. 


Making ſweet muſic as I pals along. 


never Albert, — 


SCENE I. The prin. 


[long and lord . 


ProvosT. 
What knocking” s that ?!——Hark—was't not at 
tie draw-bridge? 
I've ſent to let him in: 
From the commandant ſure. But then ſo early! 
What can it mean ?—the noiſe they made, awoke me 
Out of a dream, wherein I thought of axes, 


ſome thing of moment: 


Halters and knives, and heard the ſhrieks of women: 


Pray heav'n it prove not —as, I fear, It may be, — 


F orerunner of ſome III. 
ProvosrT. 


I do not like their looks. 
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REGINALD. SERVANT. 


PROVOST. SEBASTIAN. 


SERVANT. | 
Sir, there's the provoſt. 
ProvosT. - Aide. 
What men are theſe? [receiving à letter from Se- 
baſtian]—this letter comes from Albert. 
Let's ſee. What 


ſays it? . 
REOINALD. Apart to Sebaſtian, 
I hope fir, you do nothing, but by order? 

3 SEBASTIAN. 
Go to;—ne'er fear me man. 
courage : 
And your reward's to come. 
PrzovosT. Ade. 
* Surrender!“ 
RI CIN AL b. Apart. 
What's that he mutters there? 
SEBASTIAN. 


He's pond'ring only 


6 


Have you but 


——humph |—— 


On what the letter ſays. 


REGINALD. 
I thought he ſpoke. 
 ProvosT. 


Your name ſir, as I take it, is Sebaſtian—— 


This letter bids me then ſurrender to you 
The office I-have here; [zo the ſervant w doit h- 
draws]——Go you away. 


Sir, I on the order ;—tis my duty; 


E 4 Vet 
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Yet muſt you hear me in a ſlight petition, | 
Though of ſome moment too. 
dl - |  SEBASTIAN, 
= How may I ſerve you ? 
Provosr. 
My promiſe is engag'd to poor Emilia; 
For her kind treatment here. 
Whoſe ſorrows might make * of compaſſion, 
And not be wept enough— 
SEBASTIAN, 
Sir, I have learn d 
Her melancholy ſtory, and if tears 
Sprung from diſtreſs in female boſoms only, 
I ſhould diſtruſt my ſex; fo much theſe eyes 
- Have been at flow, to hear of her misfortunes : 
Sincerely do I ſpeak ; for, tho? I lay it, 
Who ſhould not praiſc myſelf ; 
heart 
E'en now bleed for her; and I ſhould believe 
me | 
Though I were not form'd liable to pity 
My fellow creatures“ pains, feel heartily 
For her Partic lar caſe :——be certain of it. 
ProvosrT. 
You make me happy. I will on the inſtant, 
Go to my lord ; whom, willingly L have not 
In any thing, offended. ——As I gueſs, 
Some ſland'rous underminer hath induc'd him, 
Thus to proceed with me, ——1 will go ſeek him. 


/ 


yet does my 


She 1s a creature, 
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SEBASTIAN. REGINALD. 


SEBASTIAN. | 
Your labour will be loft; and now, good fellow, 
With that, of which, already I have told you, 
Take this along with you ; ſhe ſtands accus'd 
Of ploting Albert's death; and, though by law, — 
I mean the forms and ceremonies of it, — 
She is no convict; yet, in her own boſom, a 
Being guilty, ſhe's condemn'd : and this, 1 
tell you, | 
Out of the way, to move all little ſtops, 
When you are at the deed. 
| Rix AL D . 
Conduct me to her, 
And better do I know the trade I hve by, 
"7 Than ſtand to aſk, what reaſons make you wiſh her 
Out of the way. 
6 eee 
Thou'rt right lad; and I ſee, 
There's metal in thy heart; I hate a fellow 
Who cannot, with an eye compos'd and ſettled 
As that, which he would look with, on the moon, 
Do, what weak ſouls call murder ; but it merits 
Another kind of name. Are you determin'd ? 
REOINAL D. 
To murder her Jam; yet, if more's needful, 
Name but the ſum, with which you'll pay my ſervice, 
And I'll perform that too. 


SEBAS- 
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SEBASTIAN. 

Then, — to our buſineſs. 
Sir tis no common murder, you are paid for; 
It will require ſome art; — and, to inform you, 
How much the worthy governor deſires 
You ſhould be ſafe, he *as hit upon a plot, 
Which, you muſt own, well laid. —Here, is adagger, 
Tt was her huſband's once ; but how we got it, 


I ſhall not now relate. This dagger therefore, 
When you have done the thing; which—as you 


prize 
Our ſafety and your own—take heed you leave not 
Half unperform'd ;—for fir, if ſhe expire not 
Under your ſurgery ;—the miſchief, meant 
Upon her head, will, at our door fit down 
And all of us undo. 

RECINAI. p. 

You mock me ſurely. 
SEBASTIAN. 


This dagger then, ——when you have done your 


errand, 
Muſt be behind you left; and, in ſuch manner, 
That thoſe, whom we may ſummon to obſerve her, 
May deem it her own guilt ; and, to confirm 
The ſuicide ſtill more, ſee, here's a letter, 

As written by herſelf, at large containing 

The motive, that has urg d her to commit 

So. deſperate a deed. Look that you leavz it, 
(For "twill befriend us much Y 
Bed, table, or where not. 


Reci- 


upon her pillow, 


EMIL IA 63 


ReGinalD. | 
Enough.—Pl1 do it. 
SEBASTIAN. 
That galPry is the entrance to her chamber ;— 
Go in and falter not; — be bold but ſilent; 
For better will it ſerve our preſent purpoſe, 
To kill her as ſhe ſleeps. I could beſt teach you 
What I'd have done, and, with it too, the manner, 
By doing all myſelf ;——but weightieft reaſons 
Deter me from the attempt. Away. —About j It. 
SEBASTIAN. Alone. 
Let daſtard ſouls fear conſcience ;—T have learn'd 
To ſtifle its upbraidings, and the heel 
That-hath long kick'd againſt the pricks is now, 
Grown ſenſeleſs of their points. Thoughts, 
dark as night, 
Habitual to my boſom, have ſhut out 
All fears that mate with guilt. 


SEBASTIAN. REGINALD. 


SEBASTIAN. 
Have you diſpatch'd it? 
RECINALD. 
Emilia's fled. 
SEBASTIAN. 
Fled ! how?- cſcap'd ? 
What mean you ? 


| REGINALD. 
I found the caſement open, and a ladder 


Fi 1d to the ſtaple bar, 
SEBAS= 
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SEBASTIAN. | 
Wait here awhile : 
PI come to ox again cap d! inipoſtible, 
[runs out] 
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REGINAED. 
Then I have loſt my fee. In all my life 
I never was ſo foil'd. * 5 
SEBASTIAN. Returning. 
Fly to the turret 
Ring the alarum bell. Wake the whole city.— 
That ſhe is fled, tis true; and at the window; 3 
But far, ſhe cannot be. Thence to the caſtle— 
Call up the governor.——Yet ſtay. the letter, EY 
Where is it ? let me ſee *t. the dagger like- 5 
They are both uſeleſs now: lwiſe: : - 
SEBASTIAN. Alone. = 
| My life upon it, "of 
The provoſt i is concern'd. —Tis more than 
likely, "= 
He ſhall be firſt ſecur'd, for after thinking 
Tells me th eſcape was his; in proof of which, 
[ihe alarm is rung] 
No \ circumſtance, like that of his entreating 
She might be kindly us' d. intended doubtleſs 
As the beſt means to hide his knowledge of it, 
Speaks half ſo much. Mean while, for our own 
ſafety, | 
Her flight we'll turn to uſe. It ſpeaks her guilty, 
No evidence more ſtrong. The ſleepy citizens 
Buſtle and flock together in the ſtreet a 
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As if the town were fired. ——How's this—lord 
Albert? 


SEBASTIAN. ALBERT. REGINALD. 


SEBASTIAN. 
So 3 up and here? 
ALBERT. 
Of that in future; 
What ſhall we do Sebaſtian? 
SEBASTIAN. 
Where's the provoſt? 
Meet were it to attach him, for abetting 
Emilia in her flight. Our firſt proceilingn 
Muſt be with him ; and, for the woman, Albert, 
Never regard her once. Conceal'd, ſhe cannot 
Remain within the town; but where's the provoſt? 
ALBERT. 
In the way here, I met him, by the ruins 
Of the old abbey wall. 


SEBASTIAN. 
P11 ſend and take him. 
(to Reginald] Go ſeek the villain out, and bring 
un iter - 


SEBASTIAN. ALBERT. 


_  SEBASTIAN. 
Say he 1s guiltleſs of it, which he may be. 
Yet 1s that juſtice cunning, that on him 
Fixes her eye; as *twill a proper face, 
Upon your conduct put, and foul ſuſpicion, 


Rob 
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Rob of her paw'r to prompt in comments on you, 
Ev'ry man's tongue. The ſtrumpet that hath 
fled us | 
Still is but one; yet being that; hen taken, 
Let her be damn'd at once. Tou ſeem not well? 
8 ALBERT. | 
We are undone!——1 would have ſpar'd the man 
But was compell'd to yield. —Now, ſhe is fled, 
What will become of us? 
SEBAST TAN. 
Unſettled lord ! ! 

Does her eſcape poſſeſs you with theſe fears, 

When you might ſee, it will revert to good 

And prove more witneſs than a thouſand tongues 
Of her ſuppos'd offence? call up your courage, 
And ſhew yourſelf a man. Proclaim reward 
To him that brings her 1n. 

| ALBERT. 
| : Ir is too late 
To look back and retreat. 


SEBASTIAN. ALBERT. REGINALD. 


Air.. : 

Now where's the provolt ? 
| RxEGiNAT pb. 
Safe in the room within: — th' alarm had brought 
On the way back. „ 
; ALBERT. 
Myſelf will go and charge him. 
SEBASTIAN, 


Do, and perform it home. 
ALBERT 


BPMELC MA  @ 


ALBERT. 
| I am advied ;— 
Doubt nothing of my care. 
SEBASTIAN. REGINALD. 
REGINALD. 
Further Sebaſtian— 
In my way hence, to apprehend the provoſt, 
Did I o'er hear a man (who's now in waiting) 
Say to the thronging townſmen, that this morning 
Nearly at one; weſt of the tow'r a furlong; 
Muffled and maſqu'd, a youth ran Iwittly by him, 
Making towards the wood. 
SEBASTIAN. 7 
I will purſue her. 
F ollow me an!, but firſt, more fully 
Find out the way ſhe took, and leave behind you 


Word of our journey, that my lord may know it. 
Loſe not a moment: at the Grange, I'll wait you. 


SCENE III. Another part of the 
| _ priſon. 


ALBERT. PROvosT. OFFICER. 


ALBERT. 
We were inform'd ſo provoſt, when we 8 
Sebaſtian, with our warrant, for your office 
If in her flight you have aſſiſted, 
And nothing ſhall env, 


ſpeak 


ProvosT, 
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Eb "Prima any” 
—_— Il've ſpoke are. 
On her entreaty, at the hour of midnight, 
Did I diſpatch a letter to the ſiſter, 
Anſw'ring to which, a ſervaiit waited on her 
Cloſe at the back, of him that bore the e — 
If you demur to this, I will ſubmit 


My conduct to tri teſt ;—therefore: ene 
The ti time I may be heard. 


BEN Mr. 
» [Afde.] His confidence 
Shews 1 * all and warfis me to diſſemble. . 


I'm glad of this; and, twas to prove you honeſt, 


That I proceeded thus. — Vet, ſtill there's ſomething 
Due to the world, that always fond of ſlander, 
On Ar will charge her flight; and therefore, 

Provoſt, 
You muſt contentedly endure confinement, 
Till, by the rev'rend judges of the city, 
Your innocence is provꝰ d: and think of this, 
But as a ſtep of form, —a ceremony, 
Made facred by long uſe ; and be of heart; 
In me you have a friend. 

ProvosrT. 
| I will endure 

With patience, the ſuſpicion I am under, 


Till I can clear myſelf. 


ALBERT. Alone. 
That ſhall be never —— 
Elſe will in him, this murder and ſeduction 


* 


1 


„ 
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Lay lege to my own life. I have begun; 

And trav'ller like; whom falling ſnows * 

On the deſerted heath; muſt now go on, 

Since equally, the path already od, 

With danger threats my foot. The fever thus, 

Cries out for more”, and every ſecond draught's 

More welcome, as more needful than the firſt, —— 

So do I likewiſe, burn with a diſeaſe, 

A fever of the ſoul; that with parch'd throat, 

Tho' with large ſwills of blood already gorg'd, 

More, give me more” cries Mill: and therefore now 

Subſervient to my pleaſure, —ſhall the law 

„ Wreck its ſeve ity upon the provoſt: 

3 So of his murder, do JI waſh my hands, 
W Yet bid the knife perform. I will about it. 


SCENE W. ... 
| Emir. 14 in-: man's es” 


1 travelld hard through paths perplex d 
That human feet ſcarce tread [----where will it end? 
Fun chang'd but in the habit of my ſex. 
| 3 | My nature's ſtill the ſame.— That alters not 
10 As faſhions do in dreſs.— Oh !—would it did, 

That heav'n might ſtill be mine !---and ſee, the ſun, 
Forth to the world, exhibiting my ſhame, 
Peeps o'er yon diſtant hills. Why ſhould it ſhine ? 
Why ſhould the day come back, when on my cheek 
Z | The ET ng bluſh of guilt muſt live, 
= F. And 


rn 

And, on the ſwarthy countenance of night, 

Reflect a ſickly beam; argus t to note 

Man's wickedneſs and mine. There's no one 
honeſt; — 

Guilt is hereditary ;——every parent 

Gives it with life, to thoſe he calls his children; 

And, by the ſtream of time, tis handed down 

To ſon from father, like a ball of ſnow, 

Increaſing as it rolls. I've heard, theſe woods 

Are tenanted by thieves ;——alas ! Pm poor 

And have not to beſtow, what rapine ſeeks: —— 

Th' ineſtimable jewel of my ſoul, 

Ev'n that is gone. Oh ſiſter ! thou was't kind; 

Jo pity a poor wretch by all abandon'd : 

And, not alone this habit, but the ground 

I tread upon, — with guilt would tax my ſoul; 

Should I, in death, forget my pray'rs to heav'n 

For bleſſings on thy head. If I was free'd 

By thy good hand, thou freed'ſt me not to die 

(As J muſt) here; my ev'ry hope of veng ance, 

Gone like a dream. [ ſve forieks and falls. ] 


| 3 Rol An DO. Lucius. VALENTINE. 
LrOLINxE, and OTHERS. 


Rol Ax DO. | 
Lay hands upon him there, 

A goodly ftripling ! 

but that his 


But offer him no harm. — 

Well favour'd and young too! 
dreſs 

Gives my conceit the lie, I mould; pronounce him 


A girl 


SN LAS: rs 
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A girl upon my life. Let him alone; 
He coming to his ſelf. 


Valin ö 
| Il think *twere meet 
To ſearch the place about—he muſt have friends; 
For no one in his wits, would run the hazard 
Of trav'lling here alone Il ſcour the foreſt, 


Rol axpo. 


Go with him, one or two but, ſhould. you meet 

With thoſe of the duke's train; whom, late laſt 
night 

We reconnoitred here, avoid their ſight: 

There may be danger in't: beſides, ſome means 

Will we in future find, whereby his grace 

May learn he ſtands oblig'd, perhaps for life, 


To baniſh'd men, by law made deſperate. A 
: VALENTINE. 
Fhat caution was in vain. [Valentine and Leoline 
depart. 
ROLANDO. 


How is it with you ?- 
Look:—he revives. Be comforted good youth, 
There's not a hair upon your head, {hall find 
Diſparagement from us;—nor have you loſt 
What your good fortune, elſe, might have held forth; 
Unleſs, it be a miſery, for one 


1 Bewilder'd i in a wood, to have the hand 


F2 "Of 
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* 


Of hoſpitality and friends ſtretch'd out, 
By heav'n, — for his relief. e's 25 

He hears you not, 
Our numbers do but keep his fears awake : 
Good gentlemen, withdraw yourſelves awhile, 
And meet us at the cave ; where, by and by, 
We'll bring him for refreſhment. 


EulLIA. Roranpo. Lucius. 


EuILIA. 
If you'll kill me; — 
| (And I am old enough to know, you never 
1 Spare any, whom ill fortune throws among you z)— 
1 I muſt ſubmit. 
10 : RoL Axpo. = 
4 How ſtrong his fears work in him "rig, 
{ il Talk not of killing. True it is, we live 1 
10 | At enmity with man, but this inſtructs us 85 
þ Fi No farther than to rob him of the traſh 
al With which he fills his purſe. The life we never 
4 (When unprovok'd to't,)—touch. 
6 E MIL IA. 
7 Is't poſſible ! 
0 7 Locus, 
41 If it were not, hy are you ſtill alive, 


To tax us with ſuch guilt? ——you, we had kill'd, 
As we have others 1 ; but take due note 


We ſuffer our revenge,—that Nemean beaſt— 
: Which 


NE $00 EY”. 73 
| Which ſeldom can be tam'd, to couch in covert 
As if we heard you not. 
| Rol Axpo. — 

There's in your face, 

Something that claims our love. then challenge 
freely | 

The ſervices you need. We're not the men, 

That the world quotes us for; but of a temper, — 


I might perhaps ſay better, - yet as good 
As they that cenſure us. 


N. 


\ 


EMILIA. 
I'm wrapt in wonder, 
And know not what to ſay, but, that I thank you. 
| RoLanpo. 
We gueſs you have your cares. 
loſt 
: A friend or father; mother or a wife 
| Theſc are great loſſes all, and the vaſt world 
No anodyne approv'd of, can hold out 
To ſoothe the tortur'd mind, when ills fo oreat 
Delve at the root of life ;—and only time, 
Can, with oblivious hand. the life blood ſtaunch 
That iſſues at ſuch wounds: but, if hard preſs'd 
By the relentleſs hand of pow'r, you came 
Here for relief; or ſhould th' unpitying arm 
Of ſome hard creditor, be ſtretch'd forth againſt you; 
Our foreſt cavern ſhall it's gates, fling back, 
And ſcreen you from purſuit. 
EMILIA. 
Oh heav'n !—my heart! 
| RoLanDo. 


Perhaps you've 
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5 Fr 
RolLANDO. 

Give me your hand. The ſky ſeems overcaſt, 

And threats us with a ftorm.— Afiſt me Lucius,— 


Truſt on our care; and, to deſerve it berter, 
Say who you are. 


[ they raiſe her.] 


EMILTIA. : 
; A F OOr unfort [i nate youth 1 
1 Tray'lling to Venice. 


Rol. Axpo. 
Good; and wherefore thither? 


EMIL IA. 
[ have no friend ,—(one whom J had, b'ing 424. 9 
To miniſter to my wants; by which, ſore preſs'd, 
I meant to ſeek the court; and, that I might not 
Live on the bread of floth, offer myſelf 
To the great duke, 


Rol Axpo. 
Go on. | 
__ Emiti A. 
Now, comes the worſt. 
J had a a whoſe paſſing goodneſs, 
Words are too poor to paint ;—we liv'd in Padua, 
Happy indeed ! — till the croſs clouds of fortune 
F n on our ſpring. Poor Julio,—my lord's 
name, 
Was by the law, for ends moſt damnable, 
Doom'd to a cruel death. 
| Rol Axpo. 
Break off pd * 
The 
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The tempeſt grows apace. Lead to the cave;— 
| There you ſhall tell the reſt. ——But what's your 
name? | 

EMILIA, 
| They call me Polydore. , 

Rol Axpo. 

Your hand good Lucius.—- 

Be comforted ;—I have a mind, perſuades me 
Your griefs are not paſt cure :-——lean on my arm, 


- 
SCENE v. Another part of the 
. 


- LROLINE. | 
Here is the copſe, where Valentine agreed 
We both of us, ſhould meet. I fee him com- 


ing. 


Hollo! * ſpeed ? 


TXL E. VarienrTine. 


VALENTINE. 


A | Stand Leoline apart 
1 For near yon range of citrons, I've diſcover'd 

XZ Two men, who from the very ſpot, muſt be 
Ihe objects of our ſearch —Pve dogg'd em hither, 
Wbere, as I think, they mean to come for ſhelter. 
et us retire to mark them. We may gather 
I Something from their own mouths, well worth our 
1 1 knowledge. 
Co in before. 


/ 


Do you not hear them coming? 
F 4 | SEBAS- 


5 ˙ EE LN 
. C * 5 

SEBASTIAN. REGINALD; aud retired in a gap 
bn one ſide, VALENTINE and LEOLIN E. 


SEBASTIAN. 
This! is a ſtorm indeed ! 


REcinar b. 
| *T will ſoon be ſpent'y 


Beſides, we're now, well cover'd from 1 Its fury.— 
Did you not hear a noiſe: 


SEBASTIAN. 


89 noiſe ?—— what noiſe? 
Rec INALD. 
Methought one cried © hollo.” 
SEBASTIAN. 
That cannot be ;— 
This foreſt has no nen but a knot 
Of robbers, that conceal theirſclves within it: 


T was nothing but the wind. 


Ph: 


REGINALD. G 

Well—tell me now, 

To pals our time away, "whilſt here we ſhelter : 
What is this thing, you promis'd I ſhould know of? 
\ SEBASTIAN. KW. 
I have,—nor think I flatter thee, good Reginald, — 
With an attentive eye, remark'd thy carriage, 17985 
Which! is diſcreet; and therefore will J truſt thee. : 7 
VALENTINE. Ah = 5 
What may this mean 1 !——obſerye him, but ſpeak 

eaſe nothing, 


ni . | Muy SEBAS- 
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SEBASTIAN. 
Learn then that this Emilia, whom we're ſearching, 
No more deſerv'd, the defp'rate end we meant her, 
Than the babe now unborn. 


: VALENTINE. Aſide. 
Do you mark that ? 
R E GINALD. 
This is a riddle fir ——explain the meaning. 
SEBASTIAN. 5 
Firſt let me tell you then, — this pious A bert, — 
The governor I mean, 1s what the world, 
Knew they his life, —would ſtile a villain. - 
 Varenrine. Afide. 


"a 


Albert? 
A deputy of the duke. Pray mark him cloſely; 


This may be worth our pains. 


SEBASTIAN. 


_ | I fay,—a villain 
3 Iffirit,—for ſo he did apart to tamper 
Upon forbidden ſubjects with the wife, 
Whilft Julio lay in hold; and to poſſeſs 
Her beauty upon promiſe of his pardon ; 
Next, whilſt he did it ;—to diſpatch myſelf, 
With orders to ſtrike off her huſband's head; 
Then, to convey it to the public ear, 
That ſhe had ſchem'd his death; and, this perform'd, 
On my ſuggeſtion to attempt her life, 
Though, in it, we have fail'd : if theſe be deeds 


That conſtitute a villain; then, 1 lay, 
The governor IS one, 


* 


VALEN- 


E M I L I A 


VALENTIN E. Afide. 
mh, | Go tog to 
The raven chides the row. : 
SEBASTIAN. I” 1 
I'm wet already. 
We muſt ſeek. out ſome place, that's better ſhelter*d 
Or face it in the field. Come let's remove. 
VALENTINE. Aſide. 
We'll take 'em unawares. Leave me to deal 
With him, that ſpoke juſt now.—— They muſt 
not 'ſcape us. 
You ſee, they're pointing here. 
REGIN ALD. 
Yonder's 2 gap, 
Well cover'd from the ftorm. | 3 
Ee SEBASTIAN. 
Ccme on then. 
VALENTINE. Afide. 


Now. 
[4 they advance to the gap, Valentine and 
Leoline ruſb cut upon them. 


I 2 883 882 
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VALENTINE and LEOLIRE. 
Yield villains, or ye die. 
[Sebaſtian retiring, preſſes upon Reginald and 
falls: Reginald runs of, purſued by Leoline.} 
VALENTINE. 
| After him, Leoline. 

{before Valentine can diſorm Sebaſtian, he ex- 
tricates bis ſelf, riſes and draws] 
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SEBASTIAN. 
Thieves murder help oh lord have mercy 
on me. 
. [ he falls down wounded] 
VALENTINE. 


Come fir;—your caſh; [rifling A] let s ſee 
let's fee ; let's ſee ;— 
What have we here ?—a dagger!—how now villain! 


Secretly arm'd! fir by your leave lie there, 


And you along with him * —--your journey's ſpoil'd] 
And you may now e'en ſleep, for ſtir, you can- 
not.— 85 | | 
Give me your hand, ——ÞI'm your apothecary : 
Here, in the wet, you may perhaps catch cold; 
Therefore along with me.—There's ſhelter for you. 
[drags him into the gap.} 
Anon, I'll bring you friends ;——by th' laws of 
war, b | 5 
his ſword is mine: your cloak, Pl borrow of 
„ ou : 
Will Fung bold too, with this handkerchigf, 
And fo, I leave you to your meditation, 


BB M I LD EF A 


. 


SCENE I. A dark cave in the foreſt, 


* 


SEBASTIAN faſten'd to the ground. 


HA place is this? 
and what fate 

Is "A crimes reſery'> ?——death is the laſt, 
Great priviledge, which every wretch may claim. 


When life, by conſcience mortified, grows painful; 
But, *tis from me, ſhut out; and the ſword's point, 
The ſtrangling cord, and the convulſive cup 


Thi Gicndly ad, deny; yet nails, may do 

The office of thy knrte. If ic be fo, 

Why, do I heſitate upon the means? 

But that I fear to die \———h2d I a heart, 

With wrong on wrong, the gentleſt of her ſex, 

Moſt fiend like, to purive, and do I now 

That paltry courage lack, Which would direct 

My fingers to my throat? twere but to beat 

This head againſt the pavement which I preſs, 

And life were at an end but oh! I dread 

This being: to put off, having done that, 

Which, —(heaven's preventing hand unſtretch'd 
forth) muſt 

Embitter the long next 


where am I ?—— 


TE Doubt tels 


. hear em coming: 


F ee 
E. 
* 2 
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Doubtleſs, to murder me ! oh that the earth, — 
Wide op'ning, would receive me in her womb, 
And bury me at once. | 5 


N 

8 n 

De Iv oy 
by . 4 Sz 


SEBASTIAN. EMILIA. 


8 
y 


* * 
Pens 5 


2 


EMILI A. g 
ws Sure this dark cave 
In all, reſembles hell;——and I, a fiend 


1 er. 2 9 
Soo 
ENS 3 2 8 Ing 31 


r 


3 4 Wander through ev'ry part of it, like one 


Pamiliar to the place. What ſhall I do ? 

v2 | Theſe men have been my friends; they *ve en- 
1 tertain d me, 1 
Socoth'd me in ſorrow, and their captain ſeems - 

4 4 Of a frank heart, ——diſpos'd to do me ſervice ;— 
5 | 4 And, as I truſt, would ſtartle at the crimes 

9 jo Which other men, call'd better than his ſelf, 

5 1 Ev'ry day practiſe.— Witchcraft is a ſin 
OF Leſs than ingratitude. The ground is bloody! 
4 1 Horror a groan !——help! murder, murder 
murder! 4 
3 SznasTIan, Emilia. RoLaxpo. Lucius. Va- 
i 4 LENTINE. and OTHERS. 


| RoLaxpo. 
Where is this villain now ?—{ ſecing Emilia ready te 
faint] ſupport him Lucius. 
i ny EmiLta. 
Mercy !-—ohb mercy all! 


-I Kill'd him not. 


" - 
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That Albert, you have told us of, —(a villain 


| Rol. xo. Fw 

Nor did we mean good Polydore, you did. = 
Theſe are his papers here. Look up and anſwer: 4 ; 
Know you this gentleman ? look up * 3 = 
A 7 


I'll not. 
Roll Axpo. 
What's that he ſays ? 
VALENTINE. 
He ſays, he will not. 
___ RoLanDo... 
Thou 'adſt better tho*;—or, look well to the iſſue. 
We'll force thee to obey.—— know you this youth? 
SEBASTIAN. A/ide. | 
My g guilt unmans me,—for I fear his threats. 
I know him not. 


RoLANDO, 
That's ſtrange! know you this villain? 
E MILIA. 

I recolle& him now; but ſure, that 5 
Never belong'd to him: he was a friend "iN 
To my poor miſtreſs, and once went between her EC 
And the vile governor. 548 
RoLANDO. 8 
Lou miſconceive him. 
This is the miſcr'ant, by whoſe helliſh counſel, 5 


Leſs than his ſelf, becauſe he lack'd his cunning) 

Hath been impelP'd to all thoſe horrid wrongs 

Of Julio and his wife; and Albert had cs 
| Deſiſted 


E M 1.1L! DA. E 


Veſiſted from the attempt, but that this ruffian, 
Whoſe temples are grown white, i' th' trade of ſin, 
Like Satan at Eve's ear, frood by and ſaid 
« Do thus and thus.” 
Em1L1a. 
Why ſpeak not you Sebaſtian? —— 
He's ſilent and *tis true horrible villain ! 


nee 


Now, in his papers, did we find this letter, 
Which he, or his aſſociate, counterfeited . 


And, to increaſe the wonder, I muſt tell you, 

From his own mouth we've learn'd, that as he 
; counſel'd, 

FEmilia's death was plan'd, but that her flight | 
= Stepp'din to foil the deed; which, had it proſper'd, 
1 7 05 The letter, as we gueſs, was meant to point 
The murder on herſelf. 


(YE PEE 
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Deep plotting villains! 
Lucius. Ade. 
Captain, a word with you. [ hey all confer apart] 


nes: ben nn As Ns eS 
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2 r 


1 


5 EMIL IA 
3 [reads] © Stung with remorſe 
1 * That the good Albert, was by me accus'd, 
7 | [ have done this. Tou that wipe off the blood 
Wich to my dagger cleaves, intreat that 
2 heav'n 
May, in like manner, from my ſpotted ſoul, 
Waſh ev'ry ſtain away.” | {peaks] 
here's the dagger. 


and 


Spotted 
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Spotted! 


Thy triumph laſts too long. 


The thing thou ſhouldſt conceal.— 


Peruſing ev'ry limb: 


3+ Ee 1 LI I. A. 


that's hard eh Albert !—villaid, 
villain ! 


I'd give th world 
To be that devil, which thou long, haſt ferv'd 
So at thy fide, this inſtant would I ſtand, 


And, with a voice loud as the cannon's roar, 


Tell thee, how near above thy perjur'd head 
Veng'ance is hung. Let ſoft with this, my foul. 
Thy paſſion may prove fatal; and diſcloſe 


It 1s already done. Why do they whiſper ?- 
Their eyes were.fix*d upon me whilſt I ſpoke, 
f it be ſo, 
Jam indeed a wretch, and of revenge 
Muſt forfeit all my hopes. 

RorLAN PDO apart to the reſt. 

Stand you aſide, 

And on that ſign depart. The reſt I'Il manage. 


EuILIA. 
I pray you, aſk him fir, why Albert put 
Emilia into hold. 


Rol Axpo. 2 


You hear the 3 
SEBASTIAN. 


She _ 1 his death. 


EMILIA. 


* 


0 


She was too good, 


ſupport me heav'n 
take 


The breath ſhe could not give. — Alas! ſhe deem - d it 


Sinful and cruel both, to lay her hand 
| On 


—Alas! I fear 


Sure you belye her. 


N 


* 

— 
E. 

Pe 
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ME + a _ 
On the offending fly.—Inform me then, 
How ſhould ſhe murder Albert ? 
SEBASTIAN. 
Wherefore urge you 
Such ſhallow proofs as theſe ?—ſhe did attempt it. 
E MILIA. | 
Wert thou great Hercules or Jove his ſelf, 
I would, with this weak arm, attempt to tear 


VU 


Thy falſe tongue from thy throat, were no one by 
To ſtay me from the deed. —Fie on thee, wretch |! 
Guilty of force, ſhe might be; but, with choice 
No babe ſinn'd ever leis ;---and woe to Albert, 
That by falſe promiſes,---the tricks of Satan, — 
Won her to infamy and proſtitution, 
For her poor huſband's life. —T'th* day of veng'ance 
Let him look to it well. | 

RoLanDo. 

Some where about 

This ſolitary quarter of the heath, 
Emilia mult be hid. —Could we meet with her, 


We would afford her help ; — ſhe ſhould find 


friends 


Who, to the preſſing wants of her weak ſex, 
Food and repoſe, would tenderly hold out, 
And, to the wrongs which have been heap'd upon 


her, 


* 1 1 Veng'ance perhaps. 


n 
For her ſake, let me thank you: — 


This generous compaſſion to a woman 


G bid 


86 "= 1 HT 

Hated by all, brings tears into my eyes 

Of unaffected joy. What mean you, fir ? 
[obſerving the banditti retire, upon a ſignal 

from Rolando.] 

Pity !—oh pity on my knees I beg you 

Call 'em again.—1 will conteſs, hide nothing; 

Hear me.—Oh ! hear me, fir. 

RoLtanDo. 

Be not alarm'd, 

Emilia, if you are ; — as, on my honour, 

I do conceive no leſs; that thing, made up 

Of complicated wrong; whom I lament, 

And whom I would redreſs :—if you are _ they 

Say it at once. 


SEBASTIAN. 
Emilia —ah that name 
Sinks me a ſecond time here now is deaineſs ! 
| RoLanDo. | 
And yet, I will not preſs you to impeach = 
The honour of your ſex :—reſerve your bluſhes : 
I will believe you that, which my late friendſhip, RT 
Refining now to love, — (a guiltleſs paſſion) 
Tells me you are ;—and think not, thou wrong'd 
fair one, 
By naming of that word, I meant to meet 
With inſult, your diſtreſs : what I will do, 
In favour of the veng'ance you may with for, 
Shall be the dictates of ſuch ſacred love, 
As cloiſter'd virgins might inſpire in hermits. 


i 
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IIa, EMILIA. 
What ſhall I ſay? 
RoLANDO: 
Riſe, madam, and command 
The ſervice of a friend. — That villain, Albert 
Will we —heav'n's aid upon our juſt endeavours, 
Drag forth to public anſwer. For this ſlave, 
Upon whoſe crimes, no rigour can inflict 
A counterpoiſe of pains; he ſhall be us'd 
To make your vengeance ſure: and lo! as if 
Heav'n ſided on your part, the duke of Venice, 
From whoſe high hand alone mult iſſue juſtice, 
Lies now encamp'd, upon the river's borders, 
Eaſt of this place a mile. I ſee your wonder.— 
What he does here, we know not. Hence, to find 
. | 
Shall you be ſafely guided, and Mecenas 
Hear your ſad tale, —The tempeſt of the morning 
Now is diſperſt :——look not upon the villain. 
Inſtant ſhall you ſet out. Come in, nor think 
But all things will go well. 
F. MIL IA. 
I'm fick at heart, 
SEBASTIAN. Alone. 
What now becomes of mel there is no hope, 
Except as I repent.— The good Emilia 
I have much injur'd ;—but, b' ing good,. ſhe muſt 


Both pity and forgive, as ſhe, her ſelf, 
Repenting, would find grace ;—yet what avails 
This goodneſs | in an other, to blot out 
G 2 | One 
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One fin from my long *count ?—When we ſhall 
meet „ N 
At the great day of doom, will human pardon 7 
Block up the gates of hell, by juſtice bid 
To take the murd'rer in? prepoſt'rous queſtion ! 
Why then, ſhould this 8285 ſcratch extort one 
groan, 5 
Which but my body pains, and that vaſt die, 3 
When in the ſoul there is a gangrene fix'd, 
In whoſe wide womb a thouſand daggers ruſt, 
That cannot be pluck'd out. — Oh ! when will - 
| Madneſs indeed, to baniſh painful thought! E 


SCENE II. The dukes Tent. 


The Ale: ATTENDANTS. 


ATTENDANT. 


Now my good brother lords ;—this tempeſt paſt, 

Shall we go forth; but where retires his grace? 

Soft! as I think, he comes. [he duke, 207455 
Cornelio, comes in.] 


Dukx. 
15 | Good morrow, firs; 
I will not hunt to-day. Cornelio here 
Tells me ſtrange things of Padua, that call out 
For our quick preſence there. But ſay, Cornelio, 
How did you gain this news ? 


Con- 
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CORNEL1O. 
Laſt night, my lord, 
By the moon's beams—your grace retir'd to flum- 
ber : 
Reading a-while, I heard the alarum sie 
Faint tho' it was! and curious grown, to gather 
What might have paſs'd; this morning with the 
ceurlieſt, 
Sent 1 my ſervant thither, who returning, 
Brought this account; which, as my duty bade me, 
Have I reveal'd. 


7 Dok. 
p But ſhe it ſeems hath fled us: 
Yet, if this land contains her, long ſhe ſhall not 
Reft in concealment, ſince, to apprehend her, 
No ſum ſhall be too great. I lov'd her once; 
But theſe, ſo broad offences, have wip'd out 


Her mem'ry from my heart: beſides I love 


The truſty Albert too, and juſtice ſhall 
Give him revenge. 


ATTENDANT. 
Will not your grace then hunt? 
Du kx. 
No, my good lord. -My ſpirits are depreſs'd; 
And I will hence for Padua ; the intent 


Of the once good Emilia, may have rais'd 


Foes to our deputy there, that we, perhaps, 
May by our preſence quell. Prepare poſt horſes 
For our departure hence.-----When we return, 


1 Will 


———— 
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Short ſhall our tarrying be.— [a gentleman comes iu. 


it 


go T 
Will we to mirth ; and if lord Albert's ſafe, | 


GENTLEMAN. 

There is a youth 
Standing without; who, in the name of heav'n, 
Begs to behold your grace: —in vain, we've afk'd 

= | 

How, and of whom, heas gain'd intelligence 
Of your retreat; nor, when to his intreaties 
Anſwering, we faid you were not to be 88 with 
On a requeſt li ke his, would he accept it, 
|  DvuxE. 
Go then, Cornelio, you; and with our anſwer 
Send him away ;—we have no time to laviſh 
Upon a triffer now. Much grief hath made me 
Not maſter of myſelf.— I muſt forget it. 
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CokxELIO. Emilia. Lucius. 
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CoRNELYO. 
Speak with the duke ? 
EMTL IA. 
And if, as I conceive, 
You wait upon him here, do me the grace, 
Which, were this Venice, I might freely claim, 
Of ſpeakmg with my lord. | 
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Your audience unobtain'd 


MILE TA 
CORNELIO. 

My 'lord's commands 
you may depart ; 
he's now employ'd 
In preparation for a journey hence, 

To Padua, and this moment he ſets out. 
EMIL IA. 


To Padua ſaid you, fir ? 


91 


Were poſitively urged : 


now, let me beg ; 


The rather, ſince the duke is fo intent, — - 


That you deny me not. I have a ſuit 

Which muſt not be delay'd :——th* importance 
of it | 

Calls for the preſent time, elſe had I not 

Thus preſs'd on his repoſe. 


CoRNELIO. 

Why, What's the matter? 
Pray you be gone - to tarry here were fruitleſs ; 
I dare not introduce you. 

EMILIA. 
Then, at leaſt, 

If it be fo let me conjure you, fir, 
To carry him this ring : it is a token 
Known to his grace, no leſs than his own hand, 
For once the gem was his :---if you are queſtion'd 
Touching the owner I intreat you'd tell him, 
That, by the ſtrangeſt chance, I licht upon it, 
Which is a ſecret—in his private hearing 
Well worthy to be learn'd, —as it concerns 
And, nearly too, his ſelf. 
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| CoORNEL10, 
Give me your ring 


III bear. it to his grace; anon, expect 


Some awer to your meſſage. Wait here for it. 


EMILIA. Lucius. 


EMIL I A. 
I thank you for your pains, and now muſt beg 
That you withdraw awhile. I would not have 
The duke obſerve you here. Retire without, 
I'll ſpeak to you again till when, in patience, 
Wait till I ſend you word, which ſhall be ſhortly, 
EMIIL IA. Alone. 
*Tis not his death that I fo much lament; 
For many a woman hath her huſband loſt, 
Or ſoon or late muſt loſe ;—it is not that, 
Which makes life ſo uneas'ly fit upon me; 
But, that my foul, I have ſteep'd low in guilt | 
To ſave him—and in vain.—Oh fool! fool! fool! 
What ordinance enjoins us to lay down 
The life, we could nat on ourſelves beſtow, 
Though for the deareſt friend? There is no law 
To countenance ſuch love, —W hat ſcorpions then 
Does heav'n not keep in ſtore to puniſh her, 
Who,—to redeem a huſband from that grave 
Which ſhall not hold him long, —conſents to die 
For a long---long eternity The duke 
Muſt grant me juſtice, where my full blown wrongs 


Have 


— 
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Have mark'd the name of villain; that, once 
gain'd, — 


A long farewell to life. I ſee him coming. 


Dukx. 
What myſtery is this ?---a boy !---who are you? 
Es 4 145 8 ae 
One to affliction wedded,—yet not that 
Which outwardly I ſeem. 
DuKXkE. 
Where did you get 
The ring' you ſent me here ? | 
EMIL IA. | 
If I ſhould ſay + 
your royal car, 


A woman gave it me 
Would greatly be abus'd. 
. 
This ring J gave, 
In token of my love, to one Emilia, 


Then to my heart moſt dear, Know you that 


woman ? 
You had the ring of her ! 


EMILIA. 
Oh my fad heart !--- 
See you this face, my lord ?——obſerve it well; 


And let the wrongs engrav'd ſo deeply there, 
Aſſert that juſtice, which my tongue demands. 


Du kk. 
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Do kx. 
Why how is this ?-----Juſtice !-----on hat — 
whom 2 
EMIL IA. 
des a villain, whom the world calls Albert. 
DuKE. 
Villaia thyſelf. 
EMI I. IA. 
If you deny my pray'r, 


You are no lawful ſov'reign, but a tyrant. 
Calamity is bold.---E muſt have juſtice. 
| Dok E. 
This is a ſtrange demand. If he's a villain, 
Which he's not like to be ;---fay, who you are 
That dare to call him fo. 
EMIL IA. 
A wretched woman, 
Once nam'd Emilia, fir. 
i: TY We 
That can not be; 
Heav'n hinder that it ſhould :----the honeſty 
Writ in thy face, too much hath won my love, 
That I ſhould think thou eould'ſt ſo early climb 
To infamy like hers. 
| EMILIA. 
When wilt thou break ? 
Dou kk. 


Wouldſt thou perſuade me then: hut further 


mm 


Than 


— 
C 65 
Than what bare words can bring, muft in my 
breaſt 
The certainty produce, that thou art what, 
I would not wifh thou wert :---let's ſee thy face. 
Thy dreſs may be put on :---I now bethink me,--- 
If thou *rt indeed Emilia, thy left arm 
Was by an adder bit, and the mark ſtill 
Refts in the place.---Shew that, and Pl believe 
Thou art no counterfeit ;---[ ſhe uncovers her arm.] 
© Pm forry for it. 
ETL IA. 
*Tis not for life I ſue, read that---but vengꝰ ance: 
Veng'ance to ſweeten death. — Oh!] noble fir, 
Upon that paper, the proof hangs of more, 
Than my ſwoln heart will give me leave to utter. 
That Albert you ſo cheriſh, did fuborn 
A rufhan to deftroy me ;---to which fin, 
I could another add, but that the word's 
Too vile to be pronounc'd. The murd'ring of 
Was his leaſt crime, which, to conceal for ever, 
He, or his partner, forg'd that lying letter, 
Meaning to leave 1t in the chamber near me, 
When they had done the deed. 
Dukk. : 
That the good Albert.”---- 
What do I ſee! ---- © mtreat that heaven.”----It 
cannot, 5 
Cannot be his - Take therefore heed Emilia; 
If 
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If thou doſt ſlander him, death thall want pains 
To puniſh thee enough. 

| EMILIA. 

I will be bound 
To prove, ſir, at your royal bar of juſtice, 
That he's a villain, murd'rer, and ſeducer; 
Breaker of oaths, and falſer than mere words 
Have pow'r to ſet him forth; or may all torments, 
That cunning can deviſe for perjur'd wretches, 
Fall on my crimes, and make the death I merit, 
Fearful as juſt :---upon my knees I aſk it. 
Dukx. 
E know not what to think. 
| Emitia. 
| I do not with 
Yau ſhould believe me yet ;---only ſuſpend 
The judgment of my crimes, till I can prove 
What Albert truly 1s.----I aſk not much, 
Yet little as it 1s, my knees ſhall ſooner 
Grow to the ground, than that, which I requeſt, 
Be loſt for want of pray'rs :----think me then fix d 
Never to riſe again, if y ou withhold 
The juſtice I demand. 
Dukx. 
What ſhall TI anſwer ? 
Kun 

By the dear aſhes of the man [I lov'd, 
Torn from my arms by the perfidious Albert; 
By the laſt honour of my ſex ;---my hopes 


Of happineſs deſtroy'd ;---and by theſe tears, 
Theſe 
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Theſe ſilent ſpeakers of my guilt and grief, 
Let me not kneel in vain :----hear,---hear me,. 
hear me; | 
Left, in diſtraction and deſpair, 1 vent 
My curſes upon heav'n; and by that deed, 
Go to my grave, more criminal than all 
ad other fins, tho* great, had pow'r to make me. 
Du k E. 
I cannot bear this ſorrow :----kneel no more.--- 
Who of my train are waiting? let me rather 
Credit than doubt too much.----I will for Padua 
Immediately ſet out ;----yourſelf mall ſhortly 
Under ſafe conduct come.---Where are our horſes ? 
CoRNELIO at the entrance. 
Ready my lord. 
Dukx. 5 
Bid the attendants mount, 
For we will loſe no time z----[ Emilia offers to ſpeak 
with Cornelto.] 
What would you with him ? 
EMILIA. 
There is a gentleman, with whom I'd ipeak, 
Attending me without. 
Dont, 
Let him be ſought; 
Nearly at noon ſhall both of you be heard.--- 
Your witneſſes I doubt not will be ready ? 


EMILIA, 


They ſhall be found in call. 


_ Dvxx. 
I will myſelf 
Appoint you an eſcort ;---and on the inſtant 
Set out before. 
EMILIA: 

_ Humbly, my lord, I'm bound 

To thank you for this grace. 
EMILIA. Alone. 
I recollect, 
E'er my kind ſiſter's woman, at the priſon 
Took her adieu, theſe words ſhe utter d to me: 
* Wringing her hands, and EY with ws 
«© accents 
« Shortly heav'd ſighs, thus did my miſtreſs bid me: 
« Say to Emilia, if the cruel fever 
% Now in my blood, lead n makes not mortal to 
* we, 

« is my firm hope we yet ſpall ſce each other.” 
Surely her pray'r was heard; and tho? I never, 
Never will bring pollution to her preſence, 
Yet is my wiſh compleat , ſince ſmiling veng'ance 
Comes now at laſt to make my death leſs bitter. 


Emilia. Lucius. 


_EmMiLIa. 2” 
Return, ſir, to your friends---in every point 
Has my requeſt been heard. 


Lucius. 


= HILL * KL 
Lucius. 
I know it well 


oe ſou the duke ſet out, and was inform'd 


By him who ſent me hither, that at noon 
Your cauſe is to be heard :---doubt not our care. 
To Padua will we ſtraight. 


EMILIA. 
It is enough. 
Lucivs, 


The villain, on whoſe witneſs hang the hopes 
Of you and of ourſelves, upon a litter 


Will we convey with us. 
EuIIIA. 
I pray you tell me.— 
You have already told me---but my mind 
Was at that time ſo hurt, as to impair 
The office of my ear ;-—how did you leave him? 
I can attend you now. 


Lucivs. 
Worſe than before, 
When yourſelf ſaw him laſt.---The conſciouſneſs 
Of his deep guilt, join'd with the pain he felt, 
So wrought upon his mind, that it was fear'd 
He ſhortly would go mad. 
__ Emntia. 


Look to preſerve 
If poſſible, his life; to all of us 


It is of moment great :----what. reſts, I leave 


-Ty you and your friends diligence. -The duke 
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Commands that I depart, conducted hence 


Buy ſome of his own train ;---therefore, farewell: 


E'er ev'ning I will mend my wiſh with that | 
Which ſhall be worth your thanks.---Fail not at 
Padua. 


SCENE IV. The houſe of Albert. 


ALBERT. REGINALD. 


ALBERT. 


Your name is Reginald? - there's for your labour; 
And for Sebaſtian, think of him no longer, 


e cannot have eſcap'd. 


REGINALD. 
I fear fo truly. 


ALBERT. 


Nay, they ſpare none.----Wait here about the 


houſe, 


I'Il ſpeak to you again &er night approaches; 


Mean while, as to thy boſom I have truſted 
All the paſt night's tranſactions :---to be proſp? rous, 


Lock up the ſecret there. 


REGINALD. 
Fear not, my lord. 
ALBERT. | 


When I would ſee you, I will ſend you notice; 


Leave me till then. 


ALBERT. 


Lo 
T 
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ALBERT. Alone. 
% He muſt be dead — that s certain 5 
With- him, Emilia too : —fatigue and terror 
Muſt, in the woods ſhe fled to, have perform'd 
Thie dagger's purpoſe ſoibd. That ſhe eſcap d 
Hath doubly wrought me go od; firſt, that herſelf, 
On whoſe contracted brow ſat wrongs, proclaiming 
Woe to my ſafety, —is deceas'd; and, with her, 
Not leſs according to my with ;—Scbaſtian, | 
Gone to the dead: two obſtacles remov'd 
That lay athwart by peace: for Julio, —he 
By juſtice was cut off, and nothing o, I, 
In the world's fight, ſave as by law compelbd, 
Enforc'd to take him hence. Then live the provoſt, 
For, in his life no thorn can goad my ſafety. 
So might it be; but I. to quell entirely 
Foul apprehenſion, will to judgment bring him 
On the ſucceeding morn ; ſo, {ſmooth my pillow 
With the ſame hand, that executes the ſentence 
Of the kind law. I grow in guilt! I proſper ! 15 
Guilt, did I fay ? what guilt ? the fault, for certain, 
Lay in the tempter—I, the tempted only,— 
To the ſuggeſtion of her beauty yielded, 
Sinn'd on compulſion, and offended, where 
My nature was not free: How now? what want you! 2 
SERVANT. coming in. 
The duke is coming here. 
ALBERT. | 
The duke Ia madman ! 
Where did you dream this news? The duke's at 
Venice, 
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88 SERVANT. 

My lord, I can aſſure you that his grace 

Is in the fuburbs now: one of his train 
Waits 1 in i the houſe here, and requeſts admittance. 


| ALBERT. 
Merciful heaven! The duke! What brings him 
| " hither ? | 
Fellow, come near me. 
1 SERVANT. 
What is't ails your lordſhip ? 
RS ALBERT. 


He will diſcover all, and therefore—nothing. 
I muſt of force be calm.—Go to the priſon ; 
Say to the goaler, I would ſee the provoſt ; 
Let him be brought forthwith Fly, and return 
With all the ſpeed thou canſt.—I am too hot, 
Impatient and ſuſceptible of fear, 

When nothing's at the worſt. I'll found the provoſt; 
Gain him with gold, and that oy bid defiance 
All that can threaten me. 


ALBERT. REGINALD. 


REGINALD. 
My lord—any Te lord, 
Emilia. 
ALBERT. 
What of her?— 
: REGINALD. 
15 coming back to Padua. 


We are undone!— 


ALBERT. 
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ALBERT. 
Fire and devils ! 


REOINA L D. 
Our flight, fir, is cut off 
If that would do us good. By now, Mecenas 
Is almoſt at the gate, 
ALBERT. 
Diſtracting moment 
Mecenas coming hither; and Emilia 
On the way too 3 they together, ſaid you * * 
REGINALD; 
Not in one company.—She's with his followers, 
Whom he, it ſeems, outrides. 
„„ 
To go to Venice: 
Thither and back ſince midnight !—tis impoſſible; 


REGINALD. 
Yet *tis as true as there is light about us, 

They are both coming here; —and hark —his 
trumpets. | 
ALBERT. 

Have mercy on us heay'n! 
SERVANT coming back. 
My lord—the provoſt; 
REGINALD. 
I gueſs at your intentions, but you muſt _ 
No longer think of that :—let me adviſe you, 
Order him back. 


HK rer 


104 E M I L I A. 
ALBERT. 
I know not what to do, 

And therefore will be ruPd. Obey this gentleman, 

[Reginald whiſpers to the ſervant, who — 
Inow repent too late. 

REGINALD. 
The time is precious. 
Go in and meet the duke.---Support your innocence, 
*Tis deſperate I grant ;—but we muſt take 
Our confidence and courage from deſpair. 
Call loudly to be heard: I will be by, 
And ſwear to what you ſay.-Our common ſafety 
Goes hand in hand. Submit with ſeeming joy 
To what he may impoſe; even loſs of freedom 
Say you will look on as the happy means 
That ſhall your honour clear.— Again! he's coming. 
ALBERT. 

It is the doom's day call, and I am ſummon'd 
To my laſt reck*ning.---Ruin'd, wretched Albert 
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SCENE I. An apartment WT 
fo Albert, 


EmMiL1a in ber proper dreſs. 

NCE more — the habit of my guilt and ſhame 

Thrown off —— 1 enter this deteſted houſe, 
Though not as I was wont, when, what I wiſh'd 
Was my lord's life ;—now, breathing but revenge, 
Link'd with the reſtleſs damn d. Thou demon 

then, | 

Whatever be thy name,----why ſtimulate 

With guilt, increaſing guilt, ---my ſoul, in death 
To fix her anchor there ? What ſight is this, 
Which, like a viſion of the night, comes o'er me! 
It is my Julio,---my dear lord ;---prote& me ;--- 
Save me, ye ſaints! and thou, pale, mangled ſpirit, 
Reſt in thy tomb.---I know thou com'ſt to tell me 
Not to forgive. I will, -I will have veng'ance : 
Yet, whilſt Tm tarrying here, -] loſe the deareſt 
Part of revenge.---I ſhould have then been preſent, 
When, in his frighted ear, the good Mecenas 


Drumm'd his intent, puma ſhould be now, too, by 
him, 


H 3 Where, 


Where, as he ſits, he ponders on his danger, 
What have I loſt !—Where,—where,—oh! where 
about me, | - 
Lodges my ſpirit ?—ſay,—that I may ſend it, 
Freed from its cumb'ring fleſh, to torture Albert 
And, in full concert to the groans he utters, 
Thunder damnation : my revenge comes elſe 
Short of its wiſh. —But whither points my frenzy !— 
Let the grave ſpeak, when I am ſhrouded in it; 
For, by the way of death, revenge muſt ſhortly 
Light me along, and join me there to Julio. 
Quickly I come. Till then, let · pity lumber. 


SCENE II. A large hall, contiguous to 
the firſt ſcene. 


Duke. OrFicess of Juſtice. 


Dukxz. 


Now take your places, rev'rend fathers all, 
And hither bring theſe parties that appeal : 
For juſtice to the law.— Tou of the court, 
Know Albert was my weed. The oye I Doſe 
15 him, | 

No cir cumſtance, thro? = "hole IE of life, 
Byt muſt bear witnels.— From his infancy, | 
Built I his fortunes ; z and his hopeful youth, 


„oe 


(Not 


/ 
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{Not my own ſon's more dear) in the warm fun 
Of my ion, rear d 


Dok k. Orricexs. ALBERT. EMLIA. Ro- 
LANDO. Lucius. REGINALD. 


Dukx. 

3 I'm ſorry Albert 

Thus to behold thee here: if innocent, 

That thy good name, which yet, hath been un- 
„„ - 

Suffers ſuch wrong ;—if not, that thy offences 

Muſt by myſelf be puniſh'd. —Take then counſel, 

And the ſalvation of your ſoul hereafter, 

Riſque not to *ſcape the law. If you are guilty, 

You will, in part, appeaſe unerring juſtice, 

Making your peace with heav'n by ſo much eaſier, 

As, by how much, a gen'rous frank confeſſion 

Lightens your ſentence here. Confider duly 

This our advice, and anſwer to the queſtion : 

Guilty or not ? 


ALBERT. 
My gracious lord, not guilty, 
Duke. 
Heay' n ſend thee a deliv'rance.— You Emilia, 
Hear his reply ; and therefore as you value 
That, which your duty to yourſelf and heav'n 
Bids you moſt prize. your everlaſting welfare, 
Whilſt you proceed againſt lord Albert here, 
Take heed of perj'ry; for of this be certain; 
„„ Though 
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Though at our bar you gain a wicked verdict, 
And thro? the blindneſs of your judge, who cannot 
Read what the heart contains, -to quick deſtruction 
Drive an unhappy man; yet that hereafter, 
There is another bar, a dread tribunal, 

Where by a judge, who cannot err in judgment, 
Not only Albert, — but yourſelf, —Emilia, 

Shall be proceeded with, — leſs as you ſeem, 
Than as you truly are, 335 


EMIL TA. 
My ſoul and body 
Both injur'd by that dev'l, could I redeem them 
From ruin irretrievable, I would 
Pledge once again, and forfeit if he proves 
e than I have ſpoke him. 
Du&XE. 
Not one e only 
Is - appellant here ; but each, the other, 
On his own part, accuſes —[!0 Emilia. .]—You, he 


ſays, 
Conſpir'd againſt his life; do you confeſs it? 
EMI IA, 
No.;---were I on my death-bed. 
DUKE. 


Then muſt Albert 
” Bring proof of the attempt. Lou have | It ready 4 
ALBERT. 
I have a friend who, from the firſt throughour, 
Knows the whole plot :— what inſtruments, what 
IT 


Heav'n 
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Heav” n and his ſelf perverting their effects, 
Were plann'd againſt my life. 
Du kx. | 
That made appear, 
Unburthens you of blame, and fixes all 
Upon Emilia's head. Let him be call'd. 
ALBERT, 


Unhappy as I am, —there lies my ark; 
He is not to be found. 


Du KE. | 
How's that! 
ALBERT. 


I fear 
His zeal for his friend's ſervice, hath brought down 
Deſtruction on his life. 
Dok x. 
What! is he dead? 
ALBERT. | 
Dead fir, and likewiſe murder'd. It was he, 
Who, when Emilia having broke from priſon, 
"Took ſhelter in the foreſt weſt of Padua, 
Led my purſuit ;——come hither Reginald. — 
Here i is a man my hege,—his faithful ſervant ;— 
Who, had not heav'n been pleas'd to ſave him 


from it, 
| Would have partook the fate of his poor maſter. 
Dok E. 
Come near me: was the man, that Albert ſpeaks 
of, 


A 


Slain in thy company ? 
| RE I» 


E. M 1h U A 


Rix Alp. © 
| Yes, my dread land. 
Dux E. 
Tell me by whom? —and wherefore did they kill 
him? 


| RE 61NnaLD. 

There are a ſet of wretches who ſubſiſt 

On plunder, lying harbour'd in that foreſt ; 
Thoſe men it was, who from an ambuſh leaping, 
Seiz'd on Sebaſtian unawares, and he 

Making defence, firſt murder d and then robb'd 


him. 


EMILIA. 
Oh my ** lord that murder d man he talks of, 
I. alſo do accuſe. 
Duke. 

Know you this fellow ? 

EMILIA- 
Till now I never ſaw him ; but I pray you, 
Let him be cloſely guarded. May deſtruction 
Whelm me the moment, that I fail to prove him 
Guilty with Albert both, — both bloody vil 

lains. 


Du kx. 

Well, he is fate; —what can you urge againſt him? 
\'EMILIA. 

"2 hs you think me mad ; but of that malady,— 

Whatever my great wrongs may make me ſhortly, 

Pm hitherto as clear, (the more's my ſorrow, Fl 


Not having that, which of my . injuries nix 
Would. 
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Would the edge blunt, ) —as th' infant yet unborn, 
Is free of actual ſin. 

Dyk. 

Alas !—poor woman! 
EMILIA. 

There is a man, my liege, hard by attending, 
And Albert knows him too, ho can diſprove 
Each ſyllable advanc'd, touching the man 
Murder'd and robb'd. Let me intreat your 
highneſs 

That he be ſent for ſtraight this gentleman 
Knows where he bides. 


Dou Ex. 
Some two or three attend him. 
{Rolando and Others go out.] 
EMILIA. 
In the mean time, be pleas'd to read this paper, 
It will explain itſelf. 
| ALBERT. Aſide. 

What means that paper! 
What witneſs can ſhe bring of that, which only 
Lies here, conceaPd in darkneſs thick as Erebus, 
And in the boſom of the ſlain Sebaſtian : 

Her huſband is at peace ;—ſilenc'd for ever, 

Deep in his grave interr*d.—Oh ! wherefore did I 
Venture the paſt ?—it now, when moſt J lack it, 
Failing in reſolution, I permit 


Weak fears to ſhake me thus. 


Dok, 
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Dukx, ſpeaking of Reginald. 
Guard well that fellow: 
Sirrah come near me. Look thou anſwer truly; 


Tell me; yet ſtay Ns will bethink me : 
Albert, 


eee is your provoſt? 


A L BERT. 
Fim, I thought it frting, 


So pleaſe you, to diſmiſs and ſend to priſon. 


DokE. 
Wherefore to prif 'n? 
ALBERT. 
Twas he, my lege abetted 


Do EE. 
How know you this ? 
. ALBERT. 

He has conteſs'd it, fir. 

EMELIA. 

Nie was compell'd then. 
5.7 ‚ Drs. 

Emilia, ſpeak not you. Send to the priſon: 
Give him ſome token. I will ſee this provoſt. 


ALBERT. 


Tour grace ſhall be obey'd ; but if I might 
Preſume a word or two. 


Du kk. 


Give him ſome token. — 
Pray heav'n, I fear in vain. 


ALBERT. 


TRI DUTTA 


ALBERT. 
There is my ring. 
Lone goes out.] 

EMIL IA. 
Here comes my witneſs, ſir; the man I ſpoke of. 


Dok k. Orrictrs. Emilia. ALBERT. and 
SEBASTIAN, ſupported by RoLanDo; aud 
OTHERS. | 


ALBERT. Ajide. 


What do I ſee ! Sebaſtian here and living ! 
Du kx. 
Come, which is he ?---what's this ?--is this your 
witneſs ? 


Emilia, why how now !---have you thrown off 
All fear as well as ſhame ? 
EMILIA. 
Gracious Mecenas.--- 
DoxE. 
But v woe upon thy head; for, on my honour, 
Thou, and theſe wretches here, thy vile adherents, 
Leagu'd, as I now diſcover, to deſtroy 
Our deputy's good name, whoſe worth and ho- 
nour 
Stand both approv'd; and which, not all the arts 
Of calumny can wound ;---ſhall the laws terrors 
Feel in their ampleſt forms. 
EMILIA. | 
My lord, I come not | 
 Harden'd in impudence, my countleſs fins, 
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By accuſation of a : guiltleſs boſom, 
Still to increaſe, Oh they already bear, — 
Like a hard burthen, preſſing on the ſhoulders 
Of a tir'd man,---much,---much too heavy on me 
But to demand your juſtice on a villain; 
Than whom, IE till aver, there is no greater 
Through the wide world. 

Dok k. 5 

Fie—fie upon thee woman. 
EMIL EA. . 
It you regard a poor complain ing widow— 
| Duxs. 
I will not hear thy ſlanders. 
ALBERT, 
1 have ſtood ſilent by; knowing, my lord, 
The malice of this wornafi, my accuſer, 
Would on herſelf return.——This is the man 
I ſpoke of to your grace, whom, as it ſeems, 
Heav'n, by a kind of wonder, hath preſerv'd 
For his friend's vſe.— But, wherefore thus ! find 
him ; 

Or to what end Emilia brings him hither, 
I'm puzzled to divine ily 6f this, 
I am at laſt convinc'd, that I owe all 
The ſharne I have indur'd, not to her malice, 
But a x diflctriper'd mind, 


Let go my robe.- 


Dok k. 
Is that Sebaſtian ? 


a ALBERT, 


— 


But let him paſs. 


e el L A. "8 


[Sebaſtian t to get boſe | 
ok he 15 mad. : 
1 
Be ſure you hold ns ſafely. 

[the Provoſt is here brought in.] 
SEBASTIAN. | 
Give,—give me way,——You vomit ſulphur on 

me. 
This is the burning zone ;—1 tread in flames :— 
Will the clouds never ſcreen me from the ſun 1— 
Hot, hot, and parch'd !—Come down ye elements, 
Let the ſky fall, whole cat'racts ruſh upon me; 
Burſt this ſtrong fence, and deluging my boſom, 
Turn the fierce hell that rages there, to winter. 

Duke. 


Madneſs indeed 


take him away. 
SEBASTIAN, | 
Oh pity ! 
This 1s too much. "Twas Albert ſtole thy ho- 
nour; | | 
Turn then on him the ſcorpions of thy veng'ance. 
Me thou ſhouldft ſpare ; for tho' I held the 
dagger, 
He glories in the crime. 


12 is born of ; 
"ALdIST: 


Afflicted r 
How my heart ſhudders to behold his ſufPrings— 


I hold Emilia's meaning 
Now but too plain ;—and do demand, not kneel for, 


Juſtice, 


+ 
i 
4 
. 
k 


| 

| 
Mi 
18 
| 

3 
| 

| 

i 


2 
— 
* 
1 
WT 


246 EWTLL IL 


\ " 3 8 A I DR - = SPE - = —— > _— = — FECT = = — - 3 3 — * 

LE 5 —— — — Rb BR * O 5 1 p 8 8 1 . fo Du * n . 2 2 x 8 2 Mi IRENE? I l = 

P — 2 — — —— — on r —— 2 nr BRAG nn 4 a. — — —_— —— — -. Yet Lre: x0 x N - l — 

7 2 n by 3 "s we Sino „ „ 0 5 — n As 7 > N . n 1 * $97.4. ti My Wee S957 r A $a q * N . 7 . = a lb - * 2 3 2 — - yo 

N pe ” * - - —— — 0 * — +36 4 f v/ * * ds ? 
* * — * 4 ** F. he 5 p > k 
p . „ © K — * NES — _ arms. = yr 2 2 
X — 8 > 5 = r! - — — >. 1 * FI DE TOOLS 4, - "0 _ e 
. 
I 
— 


J aftice, upon that ſorc'reſs and the partners 
Of her offence. The wrongs that touch me only, 
I, from my ſoul, forgive. —Impudent ſtrumpet! 


Where is my friend ? Reſtore him to his reaſon : 


22 oh!---vain with ;--- 


Give me him back: 
-__ thou canft not. 
No ;—— the vile arts that have undone him, never 
Shall his poor mind reſtore.— Then grant me 
juſtice.— 

My lord, I urge this is boldly, for my honour 
Lies now at ſtake ;---my dying friend requires it. 


DuKE. 
Albert; this man, Sebaſtian, as thou callſt him, 
Speaks in his frenzy, from a dreadful knowledge 
Of his great fin; and howſoever we 
May pleaſe to call him mad, yet, on my honour, 


I ſhould ſtand tax'd as partial, to imagine 


Thaw wert not guilty too. 
ALBERT. 

Muſt then my fate 
(You cannot mean it ſhould) depend, my lord, 
On what a madman ſays ? 


\ 


Dekx. | 
Oh! are you come? 

Provoſt draw near, and overlook this paper, 
That from yourſelf, who beſt ſhould know th* oc- 

currence, 

We may receive report how true 'tis written. | 
[the provoſt peruſes the paper, and the duke repairs 
to his ſeat.] 


EMILIA. 
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This will confirm his guilt; near not Rolando, 
For the great love Mecenas bore my huſband, 
Will in his breaſt work much to grant that - 

favour 
Tis my intent to beg.——Be certain of it 
Your and your fellows' pardon——T will get 

hh ON 
As *twere a light reward. 

ALBERT. Ade. 
All goes to wreck, 

And the deceiving angel, that has drawn 
My footing into guilt, now to his hell 


Flies back, and leaves me hopeleſs. III betide 
| Thoſe wretches—— who like me, ——for ſafety, 
place 


Dependance on the devil. 
Puovos r. Having read the paper. 
As I have hopes 
Of an eternal ſtate, this heinous charge, 
I could be ſworn, 1s true. 
Duke 
But you, he ſays 
Confpir'd in her eſcape. Why did you ſo ? £ 
EMILIA. 
If I may ſpeak, *tis mine, of that offence 
The provoſt to acquit ; for, on my ſoul, 
Not he, but my good ſiſter, furniſh'd forth 
The means by which I fled, 
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Duke. 
Thou vileſt thing, 


Fall'n from on high, into a pit as deep 


As the firſt man, or Lucifer once did. 
What {hall J ſay to thee ? 
ALBERT. 
Your pity, fir, 
I merit, not your wrath ——My adverſary, 
Ruing her huſband's death, effay*d to wreck 


The loſs upon my head :——that failing, —theſe, 
Still thirſting after blood, ſhe hath fuborn'd, 


On purpoſe to deftroy me, and effect 

Her horrible deſires. Can I ſtand up 
Againſt ſo great a force, having no friend, 
Save my own innocence ?——IfI muſt fall, 


Heaven's will be done, IL muſt.— Vet for my judge 


. To join with. my acculers, ——[I confeſs; 


Ts ſomewhat hard: to bear. 
| Emma. 
Falſe hypocrite ! 
Duxrs.. 


Emilia, thaw: wronꝑ d relick of a huſband, 

Cut off by courſe of la the more's thy ſorrow ! 

Give me your pardon for my raſh proceeding 

On your ſuppos!d offence. I thought you guilty, 

And in that firm perfuaſion, ſpoke, what now 

My nature's griev'd to think of. Nouble juſtice 

Thy injuries ſhall receive. [f Rolando.] You, 
ſir, appear 

As wiſhing to ſay ſomethigg, 


EMILIA. 
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EMILIA. 

This, my liege, 

Is my laſt evidence; who queſtion'd, will 

Give witneſs for the madman, whom indeed 

J purpos'd to accuſe. 

I Duke: 

| | Firſt let me aſk, 

How I may call you, far. 
ROLANDO. | | 

My name, great duke; | 

If that you wiſh to know, —myſelf have long 

Learn'd to forget, ſince firſt I turn'd my back 

On theſe my native walls. It were a wiſh, 

Fruitleſs and fooliſh, to deceive your grace; 

Therefore, moſt humbly bending, I preſume 

That the once famous name of Rhynſault, is 

No ſtranger to your ear. 


Dukx. | 
The baniſh'd Rhynfault ? 
RoL anDo: 
He ;—banith'd, fir, by you. 
DuKE. 
Art thou the man? 
RoLanDo. 
No other than his ſelf. 
Dukx. 
Break up the court 
Off with her hold, ——You have your freedom, 
Albert. going. ] 


EMILIA, 


1 2 


7 


EEE 7 
EMILIA. 
Oh! ſtay, and hear him, fir. 


ALBERT. | Hide. 
| More than * hopes ! 
Dukx. 
For you, ſir, * Rolando. ] that defying our ſtrict 
law. 
Once baniſh'd our dominions, have again 
Dar'd to return ;—we do upon your head, 
Pronounce th* immediate puniſhment of death: 
You too, [ the provoſt, ] the evidence of this baſe 
woman, 
Leagu'd in vile compact, murd'rer like,—to ſuck 
The blood of a juſt man, ſhall our diſpleaſure, 
Feel to your great repentance ; but for thee; [to 
Made nameleſs now by guilt, we ſhall [Emilia. 
take time 
To ſtudy cruel torments : 
To priſon with them all. 
ALBERT. 
Break off her hold. 
FMILIA. = 
I will not let him go. Dread ſov'reign hear me. 
Turn, turn your eye upon a wretched woman, 
Low at your feet, and deign to grant me juſtice; 
Left, in the pangs of death, I cry to heav'n, 
And his unerring arm ꝓurſue the man, 
Whoſe judgment wrong' d the friendleſs and the 


Widow. 


for the preſent, 


ALBERT. 


We, 


NI TA 


ALBERT. 

My lord, I muſt intreat you in behalf 

Of this poor woman now.——The wrongs ſhe'as 
done me, 

Here I blot out, and aik no reparation. 

She challenges my pity. 


EIL 14 
Monſter, peace 
do refuſe, deteſt, and ſcorn thy pity : 
Such pity finds the wren, chirping to move 
The mercy of the hawk. My lord, whatever, 
Whatever comes of me,—beware that ſerpent :— 
He hath a ſmooth look, — that's the ſpeckled 
cov'ring 

Which the eye loves; but there's a deadly ſting 

Under his chequer'd coat. Oh! guard againſt it. 
| ALBERT. 
Poor frantic ſoul 


Dok. 
Infatuated woman ! | 
Think'ſt thou fo light of death, that thou muſt try 
All aggravating arts, to make that death 
Accompanied with tortures ?—lf we ſhould 
Conſent to thy deſire, to which our mercy, 
Unworthy as thou art, ſhall ſcarcely drive us, 
What would it profit thee ? ' 
SLY FETTT A 


Send her away; 
"Tis my i ntreaty, fir.—You feed her frenzy. 
She knows not what ſhe ſays. 
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Duke. 
Let her alone ; 
She ſeeks it all herſelf. ; 
_ Emi1L1a. 
Even for that, 
give you my whole thanks, and will ſtand bound 
To ſuffer the moſt grievous and foul pains, 
Which unrelenting cunning can invent, 
Or cruelty inflict, if I not prove 
My accuſations juſt, all laid in truth 
No one in madneſs :—therefore I repeat, 
That Albert is a dev'l, damn'd as the fiend 
That tempted our firſt parents :—other names 
Of raviſher, ſeducer, murd'rer, hypocrite, 
Wronger of female virtue; with the reſt, 
Swelling the ſcroll of ſin; all which he 15, 
And which I will make good ;—I {hall forbear 
Calling him dev'l,—to name. 
Dukx. 
5 Why, this is ſtrange! 
Come, I will yield; but Albert, be not you 
Aggriev'd at this day's work :---when it is done, 
Your honour and your honeſty,---that now | 
Shine within narrow limits, like a lamp 
In a cloſe room confin'd,---ſhall then break farth, 
And as a flaming taper, that reflects 
Light to the Ether, and its pitchy blaze 
Throws far into the night ;---all eyes attract 


To gaze upon its brightneſs.---Who comes here? 


[a ſervant enters. 
SER“ 


1 


3 
2 * 
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SERVANT. 
Look to yourſelves,---Sebaſtian hath broke looſe, 
From thoſe that were his guard, 


DuKk Et. 
We ſee him coming: 
Fear nothing. ou are ſafe: guard here with 


B 
jav'lins. 
ATL BERT. Aſide. 
Oh I am gone again ! [Sebaſtian exfers.] 


SEBASTIAN, 

Albert, I come 
Fainting and weak ;---my glaſs of life juſt out. 
Thy penitence to waken.——Oh ! be warn'd | 
By the ſad end I make, There 1s no way 
To put deceit on heaven. Convinc'd, too late, 
Of this important truth, I now muſt die, 
Which had I ſooner known, as never then 
My ſoul had lean'd to guilt,---not all the world 
Should Jure me back from death ;---but, as I am, 
Worlds would I give, in barter, for one day, 
My peace to make with heav'n : that may be thine, 
Emilia,---'tis in vain.— I would ſay that 
Which my full boſom looms with,---but, alas 
All but theſe groans, the icy hand of death, 
Stops in the paſſage.——You, that can look up 
To heav'n, pray for me.---Reginald come hither, 
You may ſay ſomething :---do't, and clear Emilia. 
Oh my loſt foul !——oh ! ſave me. [dies.] 


14 EMILIA, 
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EMILIA. 
Stay — 
And my forgiveneſs take. - 
[ they all gather about the lets ] 
ALBERT. Afide. 
F orgiveneſs !---ſaid ſhe ? 
Surely that word, if once again but utter'd, 
Would ſink me to the earth. All's over now, 
And my guilt known ;---yet wherefore ſhould I 
join | 


With my accuſers, and againſt myſelf 


Frankly confeſs ?---So from all mouths, keen curſes 
Load me in death: iet me ſhun that, and rather 
Never ſpeak more,---that pity may, in ſuffering, 5 
Weep o'er my fault, not knowing my deſervings. \Z 
I am reſolv'd. g 
8 Puk k. 
Bear him away. Oh Albert ! 
Me, but for this, you had involv'd, a partner 
Or your offence, by ſpecious ſhews of virtue, 
Holding my hand, when juſtice was demanded.--- | 
Which, to,atone, quick puniſhment mult follow ; 
Death, without mercy ;---and may heav*n have pity 
On your immortal ſoul. L Reginald. ] Come hither 
fellow : 
Tell me the whole. 
REGINALD. 
Oh pardon and $ w1ll. 
Dots. 
Hence to the torture with him. 


RE 6 1- 


REOINAL DBD. 
Oh for pity ! 
DUKE. 


Anſwer me then. Speak not a word of pardon. 


Tell me and truly herefore was Emilia 
Put into hold ? 


REOGINAL D. 
To murder her, &er — 
ROLANDO. | 
So ſays the writing.---—F urther.— here's a dagger 
Found in Sebaſtian's pocket; —and a letter, 
Which they deſign'd ;>— their bloody buſ'neſs 


finiſh'd, —— 
Leaving behind them in Emilia's chamber. 
Dukxk. | | 
That it might ſeem ſelf-murder ?—artful villains | 
RoLAaNnDO. 


Which they had done, but that Emilia's flighr 
Deteated their intents. 
PRovosT. 
Well mention'd, fir!—— 
For near the time ſhe fled, this morning early, 
Lord Albert ſent his warrant by Sebaſtian, 
Importing my diſcharge. 


Dukx. 
Too plain ; too plain! 
PRO VOSrT. | 
Beſides I will be ſworn, that with Sebaſtian, 
Came this man to the priſon, 


RE OI 


126 E MILF 4 
REGINALD. 
0 I confeſs it, 
Du k E. 
e — this dagger? 
REGINALD. 
Oh pardon me ! that dagger, 
Sebaſtian,—with the note he ſpeaks of, —gave me, 
Their uſe already known.—The writing, Albert 
Forg'd for the purpoſe. 
| DuKXkE. 
Right :—ſhew him the letter. 
ALBERT. 
J know it not. 
EMILIA. 3 
That dagger was my huſband's. 
RTI OINAL p. 
Sebaſtian told me ſo. 
ProvosrT. 
And what ftill plainer —— 
Dukx. 
it is too plain already, 
for a thouſand witneſſes 
Live in his cheek. —Will you—in pity, Albert, 
Of your immortal foul, -make frank confeſſion 3 
Calling on heav'n for hope? 
| ALBERT. 
Hence with the word ; 


No further proofs ; ; 
That he is guilty, 


My innocence is my ſtay. 


DUKE. 


E MY LET . 
Dukx. 
Oh harden'd heart 
You provoſt we reſtore; but for this . 
Who hath deſery'd his death, — to priſon with him; 
We will not hear him ſpeak. 
| [Reginald 7s born of ] 
EMILIA. 
This 3 
And theſe have ſerv'd me much 
Dukx. 
You ſhall not need 
To aſk a boon for them; and therefore Rhynſault, 
Live once more in our favour; your poſſeſſions 
Do we give back. To thoſe ſo conſorted with 


you, 
Our pardon ſhall extend. 
| RoLANDO., 
Long live your grace. 
EMILIA. 


For this, —and for my juſtice on my wronger, 
I humbly give you thanks, and take my leave. 
DuKE. 
Go with her one or two, —Have comfort, —heav*n 
Hath liſten'd to your pray'rs : think but on 
that, 
And all things ſhall go well, 
[Emilia 0itþ Rolando and Others go off. L 
TOS I'm full of ſorrow. 
This Albert is thy work! Oh barb'rous man, 
What haſt thou done If thou that waſt ſo good, 
| C ouldſt 
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128 . 
this heart 


Shall henceforth no man truſt. —Will you perſiſt, 
And throw away that jewel of your foul, 


Which nothing can redeem ? 


ALBERT. 
Art thou « jodae'?— 


Thou art, —and mayſt condemn me to the axe, 


But canſt not make me guilty,—to deſerve it. 


DuxkE. 
This is your ſentence. —Hark ! —what groan was 
that? anotber ſervant enters.] 
SERVANT. 


Oh my goed ford, —Emilia "as kilrd bertelf 
With her own hand, the deadly ſword ſhe guided, 
Snatch'd from the fide of one that waited near her. 


And at her pray'r, 2:pitring do they bring her 


Here to your grace's preſence ; -having ſome- 

thing 

(Theſe were her words) to . much im- 
portance, 

Ere ſhe would die. 


Du kx 


Oh run and bid them haſten! 


[Emilia ſupported is brought in.] 
„ eiii. | 


Albert, you behold me 


Bear me {till nearer. 


No at my journey's end. Oh! if you can 


Pity at laſt, a miſerable woman, 
Hurl'd by thy hand, from innocence and honour, 
For your foul's ſake confeſs. 


DuKkr. 


2 
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EH A 
DuKE. 
Accurſed moment 
EMIL IA. 

He that ſhall bear the news of this ſelf murder, 
To my poor ſiſter's ear, ——oh ! let him tell her, 
Thus, by my death, atoning my offences, 
Once more I claim the title of a ſiſter, 
Dear as I was when yet cf guilt unconſcious. 

Dok. 
Heav'n look in pity on her. 


EMIL. IA. 

Think not Albert, 
That I am come, thy few remaining moments 
More to imbitter : no for may the wrongs 
That have thus brought me low, be bury'd with 
Raiſe me my friends.——Oh 1 I am fainting. 

Albert, 
Heav'n knows my heart, 
give thee : 
May heav'n forgive thee too. 


. knows that I for- 


DvkE. 

Exalted goodneſs ! 
EMILIA. 

Let not my ſov'reign, whilſt my guilt with horror 

Silent he views, - bar up his heart, When pity 

Knocks at the gate, and pleads to be admitted. — 

Think on the cauſe---the love I bore a huſband.--- 

Where are you all? darkneſs and death are on me. 


5 5 Oh 


EEE 3 22 Ws n ee 
- 


130 1 
Oh for a moment Save me: I am dying. 


Take me to mercy heay' en pardon Albert. 
5 | [ dies. ] 


. AL B ERT. 

He muſt be more than man that can bear this! 

Room for a fiend. ——Ha ! dead !——then take 
me devils, 

Share me among you.——Rend me into pieces. 

Give me a thouſand lives, and ev'ry life 

A thouſand ages long !——lInvent new torments; - 

And your old ſcorpions ftill employ on villains 

| Lefs than my ſelf,---who never yet have murder'd 


Goodneſs like this. Give, give, oh quickly 
give me, 
Give me, —a ſword, ----cord —poiſon; give me 
juſtice. 
Juſtice ? oh no !——In kindneſs, let me rather 
Fly to the block, ——whilt warm in penitence,--- 


J can kneel down to death, —leſt hell,---her footing 

Once more gain here, and J be loſt for ever. 
DokEx. 

We 1 thee heav'n for this. 

ALBERT. 

Oh! I have ſinn'd 

In the ſhort compaſs of one fleeting day, 

More than all hell has methods in an age, 

Half to avenge.— Oh Julio !-—Oh my friend! 

From thy bleft manſion, on ſo very? a villian, 

Do not look down; leſt murder and the guilt 

Of my adult ry, blaſt vou. Where Emilia! 

er 


Where art thou now ?—Oh! for a draught of Lethe 
That I might loſe the knowledge of thoſe horrors 
Soon to be mine. | 
Dukk. | 
Obſerve the hand of heav'n, 
Which——to. avenge the wrongs of this poor 


woman Tl; 
On the wind's wings—— ſince yeſterday——has 
poſted : 
And with the means of puniſhment thus inſtant, 
Cloſe on the back of your offence has follow'd : 
If you ſee this. the obdurate part within you 
Sure muſt relent, and your unfeeling nature 
Start at the thought of woes that never finiſh. 
ALBERT. 
Start at the thought !—too fatal truth Mecenas,— 
Dukx. 
But from your duke and thoſe conven'd to judge 
you, | | 
Prone as we are to infinite tranſgreſſions, 
Far be the thought of teaching heav'n to puniſh. 
All we can do, is with impartial juſtice it 
Here to condemn ;-----obſerve your ſentence there- 1 
wn 
Of the worſt guilt convicted, we adjudge thee 
Straight to the wheel; there to be bound and broken, 
And, to the ſight of all the gazing city, 
Languiſh till death.—----Hence with him to the 
ſcaffold ; 


And. 


23 


rien 


And, of his gracious mercy,-----heav'n look down 

In pity of your ſoul. a 

— [Albert is carried off.] 
| Dvuks. 

What now remains, 
Is, that with proper honours we inter 
The object that lies here—---Her puniſhment 
She hath already born, and only heav'n 
Can ſay how ill ſhe died. Bear hence the body. 
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NORTHUMBERLAND. 


* 


Pernobilis tantum perferre doloris amari! 
In freta dum fluvii current, dum montibus umbræ 
Luſtrabunt convexa, polus dum ſidera paſcet : 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum, laudeſque mane- 
bunt. | 
VIRCILII Eneidos I. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE following tragedy was begun by the 
author, at a time he was but ſeventeen years 
of age; when, thinking his ſelf qualified to exe- 
cute a ſubject of this nature ; but, having no pro- 
per ſtory to proceed upon ; he choſe to gratify his 

vanity, by building on another man's foundation, 
rather than damp the ſpirit of his poetic fancy, 
when, he imagined, it wanted to blaze forth. 
The play, accordingly in its firſt ſtate, bore a near 
reſemblance to the Lapy JANE GREY, of Mr. 
Rowe ; and, as ſuch, lay by the author upwards 
of four years; when reviſing his paſt toil, and 
deeming it a pity, that the pains he had taken in 
the compoſition of it, ſhould be entirely thrown 
away, he reſumed the labouring oar, and modelled 
it anew ; after which, it was again thrown by for 


two more years, till called forth to appear in the 


manner it now does, If any thing will recom- 


mend 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


mend the piece, it muſt be the language, which 
has been much improved by the affiſtance of a very 
intelligent and polite gentleman, who favoured the 
author, by pointing out ſeveral paſſages that might 
have been greatly amended. He hopes, never- 
cheleſe, that the reader, in the peruſal of it, 

will not imagine his ſelf ſitting down to a treat 
already taſted of, as the incidents leading to the 
cataſtrophe, are all different from thoſe employed 
by Mr. Rows, and will, as he conceives, be found 
more conformable to Hiſtory. 


VERSE 5, 


TTT 
XI ADDRESSED to the AUTHOR, 


By Cayert. CALDER WOOD, 
s 


Of Great Tichfield-ſtreet. 


F Britiſh hearts can melt at Britiſh woes, 
Or patriot zeal reſent her country's foes, 
Thy tragic tale, thus elegantly told, 
Shall charm the tender, and inſpire the bold. 
Too long the gen'rous tribute of our tears, 
We've laviſh'd upon ſcenes, now ſunk in years; 
Whilſt deeds, that to more modern times belong, 
Though high in fame, are yet unknown in ſong : 
Shall Roman names ſtill tremble on our lyres, 
Whilſt the atchievements of our own brave fires, 
Which, by the muſe adorn'd, might raife our young 
To emulation's heights, remain unſung ? 
Some few indeed, —of England's fons, when dead, 
Who nobly conquer'd, or as nobly bled,--- 
Scorn not to ſing ; but, can a few rehearſe 
The deeds of thoſe, who claim th' applauding verſe, 
When the great taſk, whole ages might conſume, 
Nor end, perhaps, but with the gen'ral doom ? 
Not that thy muſe, of war delights to ſing, 
Or broods o'er fields of blood, with horrid wing: 
Far other ſtrains, —in her attempt to ſoar, 
On the pleas'd ear, her magic numbers pour ; 
For, if ſoft motives pleaſe the ſofter mind, 
Suffolk's fair daughter ſhall not fail to find 
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VERSES, addreſſed to the AUTHOR. | 


Fr rom ev'ry fair one's eye, ſpontaneous flow 
The drop, which always pity ſhould beſtow. 
She merits ſure a tear, who greatly ſtrove 

To ſacrifice a kingdom to her love; 

And who, at laſt, by dire misfortunes driv'n, 
Guve up with joy,—even love it's ſelf to heav'n. 


Taz CHARACTERS. 


Epwaz VI. 


LADY GREY, ſometime Queen. 
DukkE of Sur rok, her Father. 
DukE of NORTHUMBERLAN PD. 
EARL of Warwick, his Son. 
Loxp GvuiLDFoRD DupLEy, another Son. 
Marquis of NORTHAMPTON, 
EARL of HuNTINCGDON. 


QUEEN Maxy. 
EARL of ARUN DEI. 
BEAU FORT, his Friend. 
Load GARDINER, Biſhop of Wincheſter. 
 EaRL of SussEx. 
Six TrHomMas Cuzner. 


U 


Oiner Loks of the Council. LitzuttenanT of 
the Tower. ATTENDANTS. OFricers. 
GvanDs. eme and COMMON PEOPLE. 
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SCENE I. An apartment in the king's 


palace. 


ARUNDEL, BEAUFORT, 


Br AuroRT. 
THAT of the king, — my lord,—can you 
| inform me? 
ARUNDEL. 

Nothing, but what you may have heard already ; 
His malady, no med'cine can remove, | 
For art has laviſh'd all its means in vain, 
To reſcue him from death. 
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* Somewhat affecting age, beholds his fate, 


2 NORTHUMBERLAND. 
BEAUFORT. 
| Tis pitiful! 

hs: in a caſe like bis, th' afflicted man, 

Conſpiring with the fit, through mere impatience, 
Proceeding from young blood, full oft is brought 
The ſooner to his end. 


ARUN DEI. 
In that, the king, 


As if by ſlow degrees, it had approach'd 
Familiar to his eye; not ſtole upon him 
As thieves who rob by night. 
BzAUFORT. 
Think you his death, 
Will ſhake our country's peace ?—Already, Rome 
Forms diſtant hopes, that fortune, grown leſs coy, 
Once more will ſeat her with dominion here, 
When the king dies, and Mary fills the throne. 
ARUNDEL. 
Therefore, to guard aginſt an ill fo fatal 
To our new fangled faith, the lords of council 
Summon'd by Edward, ſhortly mean to meet, 
And I am ſent for too. 
| Bravronr, 
The council, ſay you ? 
May 1 ne what's meant to be determin d? 


ARUN DEI. 
More on that head, hereafter I may tell you: 
Mean while, *tis whiſper'd that the king intends 
Bar- 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 3 
Barring moſt wrongfully his ſiſter's claim 
To England's vacant throne, and that already 
The daughter of old Suffolk, lady Jane, 
Stands his adopted heir ; but why *tis ſo, 
I cannot, were my life dependant on it, 


Of his uſurping fav'rite point out to me. 
5 2550 BEAUFORT. 
Something of this, though with no ſtrong aſſurance, 
I have before been told. The crafty duke, 
In the king's death, as in a glaſs, foreſees 
His pow'r muſt ſuffer wreck, and therefore plies 
Urging religious doubts. (as wicked men 
Cite law and goſpel for the worſt deſigns) 
To place the ſceptre in his coulin's hands, 
Whom,—as I farther learn, —his ſon, lord Guild- 
ford, | oe] 
Full long has ſu'd to on the theme of love. 
ARUNDEL. 55 
Well have you; Beaufort, learn'd; and to 


confirm | 

What were elfe full of doubt, need we remark, 
No other way to keep the tempeſt off, 
Which muſt, when Edward dies, fall heavy on him, 
Lies open to his choice :—ſhould that miſcarry, 
Good night at once to Dudley's houſe for ever. 

| Bzaurokr. 5 
Or J miſtake, all eyes already turn 
From the young king, as from a man condemn'd 


* 


Make other gueſs, than what th' ambitious views 
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4 NORTHUMBERLAND: 


To the devouring grave, bright with the hopes 
That the time now is come, when-ſweet revenge 
Over the head of this Northumberland, 

Shall her. wide wings ſtretch out: and you,— 


ev'n you, 
Profeſs him no good will. 
ARUNDEL. 
You blame me hen? 
BravrorrT. 


Go to II meant it not; —--yet I muſt fay, 
He were ſcarce guilty, if yourſelf alone 
Had reaſon to complain.—The fall of Somerſet 
Shall brand his name with infamy for ever. 
And be you ſure, — his blood, —hke Abel's, ſpilt 
By horrid machination, ——ſhall call out 
In ſome unguarded hour, to heav'n for veng's ance, 
When Edward 15 no more; by whom, now ſcreen'd, 
He braves us in his fears. 
ARUNDEL. 

But fee, he comes. 
Such is the colour of our preſent times, 
In policy, we may not ſeem diſpleas'd. 
Do you withdraw :——anon, we'll meet again. 
I muſt diſſemble now ;—foothe, —fawn—proteſt,-- 
And like the vane, upon a ſteeple's top, 
| Smoothly veer round with ev'ry wind that blows, 


ARUNDEL. NORTHUMBERLAND, 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 


| Healch and good n morrow to my lord of Arundel. 
ARUN- 


# 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 5 
|  ARUNDEL. 
How fares his majeſty? 
| NorRTHUMBERLAND. 
A day of grief 
Juſt living and no more. 


To England, this 
© ARUNDEL., 

1 might indeed be better for us all, 
Should the king live; and yet, forgive me heav'n, 
If notwithſtanding what thou haſt decreed 
To make us weep in blood, I fee a dawn 
Of comfort riſe on our benighted hopes ; 
For let our ſov'reign die, ſtill have we left 
A chief, our country's boaſt, to fight her cauſe, 
Whilſt great Northumberland can lift a ſword, 
To quell the pow'r of treaſon in its birth. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
If I were prone to diſbelief or doubt, 
I ſhould diſtruſt thy praiſe : ſmooth flatt' ring 
ſtrains 
Are the ſure engines, in a villain's mouth, 
For the commiſſion of his purpoſes : 
So do we find the knave and paraſite 
In the ſame man at once; but thy great foul, 
Diſdains all little arts, nor will I wrong 
So much, the worth I praiſe, as to ſuppoſe 


Thou ſpeak'ſt me fair, and mean'ſt not as thou 
toy: ſt. 


| ARUNDEL. 
How as I lay ? 


B 3 . Non 


6 NORTHUMBERLAND, 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
I am not to be” taught, 

What cauſe you have to hold me adverſe to you; 
Let, my good lord, ane I have wrong'd you 

much; 

Think only on the motives that impell'd me, 
They were my ſov'reign and my country's love, 

And you muſt pardon m. 

ARUNDEL. Af de. 
, Diſſembling villain } ! 
 NorTHUMBERLAND. 
Fox, if ſo prompted, I have gone too far; 
5 Purſuing the ſtrict ſtatutes of che realm, 

Till what I thought was equity, oppreſs'd ; | 
Vet ſtill, I ſtand excus'd ;—for where's the man, 
That never yet, too rigid in his virtues, 

Puſh'd them beyond their bounds ? 

 ARUNDEL, 
My lord, no more: 

We are all men; the beſt of us have faults ; 

He then does well, who from his mem'ry blots 
ITh' offences of a friend. 

 NoRTHUMBERLAND, | 
Thou upright man, 

Whoſe love I now muſt prize embrace we both, b 

Forgetting all things paſt.— By nature form'd 

Too,—too impetuous, violent and raſh, 

Full often have I err'd.——Be thou, my friend, 

My Pylades, my oracle, my law : 

Oppoſe thy prudence to my haſty paſſions ; 

my 55 For 
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For now fate labours with a vaſt event, 
And Edward's death will call us both to action. 
ö ARUNDEL, 
Such as I am,—P'm yours. 
NorTHUMBERLAND. 
Then let us ſeize 
Th' occaſion &er it flip us, and engroſs 
The utmoſt pow'rs we can. To aid our toils, 


We want not friends, for I have found no few 

Diſpos'd to join with us. Be it your care 

To uſe your int'reſt too; that, on the inſtant, 

We may be ready to inforce obedience, 

Should the king will, (I ſpeak but in conjec- 
ture, 


And to prevent the worſt)—his crown and throne, 


As vulgar tongues report, | 
 ARUNDEL. 


Doubt not my friendſhip, 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. Alone. 

This waſp appeas'd, whoſe ſting has poiſon in it, 
Shews half my purpoſe done. What reſts is 

this; 
Puſh on my ſon to ply th' intended queen 
With offers of his hand: ſhe loves him well, 
And can deny him nought. It muſt be fo. 
The fire ſhall owe his ſafety to the ſon: | 
And lo! as if heay'n ſided with my wiſh, 
See where he comes, 


B 4 Non 
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Full well, the tenderneſs that ſways your heart, 
That cannot bear to be a willing witneſs 


By prudence and the courteſy of courts. 


To ſhut yourſelf up to your private oriefs, 


* 


3 NORTHUMBERLAND: 


NogTnuMBERLAND. GvuilDFORD. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 

I: looks not Guildford, well, 

That you ſhould yent your tears in corners thus, 
Secreted from the king; and though I know, 


Of his laſt pangs, yet I muſt chide you fir, 
That weighing well your nice dependant tate, 
You ſtrive not to direct your nature's bent, 


GUILDFORD. 
What means my honour'd lord ? 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 

What means my fon, 
Thus all apart, ſecluded from the court, 
Fooliſhly fond, to paſs a time fo precious, 
Weeping alone ?——full often has the king 
Sent from tris ſickly bed a feeble voice, 
Kindly enquiring for'you ; but in vain ; 
No Guildford could he fee——Now at an hour 
When matters are in act, which rightly manag'd, 
May lift you to the ſummit of ambition, 


Seems ſuch a want of policy and craft, 
As not a father s fondneſs can excuſe. 


Guit.DFORD, | 
0 think not, fir, fo meanly of your ſon, 


As to ſuppoſe theſe tears are taught to flow 
| At 


* 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 9 


At the command of art ere I indeed 
A monſter of my kind, a wretch like that, 
Deaf to the voice of honour and of love, 
I ſhould in truth be curs' d! 

NORTHUMBERLAND. 

1 ue gone too far. — 

Come to my arms, thou honour of my name, 
And let me bleſs thee for thy wond'rous worth, 


Which thus, I did but prove. Thou art my ſon. ä 


Then liſten well, for on a high concern, 
I have to talk with you. 
GUILDFORD. 
Command me, fir; 

And let it be my ſtudy to obey, 
Nor THUMBERLAND. | 
* he king, whoſe cares ſtill wake for England's 

good, | 
Means to exclude his ſiſter from the crown ; 
On whom he knows, Rome fixes ev'ry hope 
In her approaching reign. —His widow'd realms 
Devolve to Lady Jane; this news,— apart,. — 
From Edward have I learn'd, who preſently 
Convenes a council to confirm the grant, 
And call her highneſs, queen. 


GUILDFORD, 

—_ If in this land 
One may be found, endow'd with heart and head, 
To execute a truſt. fo eminent, 


It muſt be ſhe. 
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A moment of diſquietude. 


io NORTHUMBERLAND: 


| NoxTHUMBERLAND. 
You have too long, my fon, 


Vainly addreſe'd you to this beauteous fair, 


Who, with a maiden's modeſty, declines 
The offer of your hand. By my advice, 
This matter ſhall no longer be delay'd, 
Since Edward's death, that lifts her to a throne, 
May cut off all your hopes : then quickly go, 


For time is precious now, —— uſe ev'ry art 


To bend her to your ſuit, and ſoon the prieſt, 

Perhaps this very night, ſhall make you one. 
Gum. DroRD. 

Your words amaze me ſir. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
J fee it well. 
1 read it in your looks; but haſte and go. 
GUILDFORD, 


What do I hear !—Oh fir, forgive your fon, 


Who cannot, in a point like this, obey ; 
Since at this juncture, when the pious maid, 
Loſt to all joy, bewails her ſov'reign's fate, 
So bluntly to intrude upon her griefs, 
Were cruelty indeed !—Miſtake me not, — 
I dare do any thing, that might become 
The ſacred flame of love ; but to do- more,. 
There, — there indeed, I own my cowardice; 
And hold it beſt, for ever to remain, 
From the dear object of my ſoul ſhut out, — 
Oh curſe beyond compariſon ! than give e her 


Mox- 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 1I 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 

| *T1s true; 

I would not recommend a time like this, 
To plead a love ſuit in a lady's ear; 

But, when a throne depends upon the iſſue, 
For a queen's hufband is a king in fact, 
Where 1s the bar that may not be o'erleap'd, 
And honour reſt unhurt ? 


Guit pron 
Wig Ah let that * 
Yet ſtill I nothing gain, if her conſent 
Be wanting to the bleſſing J requeſt: 
And how ſhould ſhe conſent, when grief ſhuts up 
The paſſage to her heart alas! my father, 
That circumſtance alone, forbids all hope, 
And *rwould be madneſs to indulge a thought 
Of poſſible ſucceſs. 
NORTHUMBERLAND. 
| Madneſs? why no: 
The queen is diffident, and thinks her talents 
Illy adapted to diſcharge the cares 
Attendant on a throne, — ſince, when acquainted 
With what her fortune now is working for her, 
She dwelt upon her youth, expreſs'd her fears, 
That faction would ſtart up, to vex her reign; 
And urg'd beſides, another's right to rule, 
As mightieſt obſtacles, which ſhe conceiv'd, 
Were rais'd by heay'n to bar her from the crown.— 
Would you then offer her the honeſt means 
Of ſharing in her toils, I dare aſſert, 
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She would, for once, exceed thoſe fancied rules, 
Which formal. minds affect to talk of much, 
When decency they mean; and give you up 

Her hand, her heart, and with them, half her throne... 

| GUILDFORD. 
Grant we all this, yet ſtill I muſt object 
To that which you would hope. Each heart, each 
tongue, 
With licence, would upbraid her ſacred i name, 
If, at a time like this, devote to grief, 
She ſhould her hand beſtow. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 

My laſt reply 


Will likewiſe anſwer this. 
GUILDFORD. 
Then too her parents ? 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
There alſo have I labour'd with ſucceſs 
In your behalf ;—our noble friend the duke, 
Whole wiſhes for this happy union, keep 
Due pace with mine, conſenting to the match, 
Already with the dutcheſs, has inform'd 
His daughter of their will. 
GUILDFORD.” | 
| If.I muſt go, 
Give me your pray'rs: I will about it ſtraight, 
Though much I doubt ſucceſs. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Do; and may heav'n 
Eder FO ſuit, and make a father happy. 
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NORTHUMBERLAND. 13 


GuiLDFORD. Alone. 

A moſt unwonted melancholy weighs me 

With anguiſh to the earth. — Why, why 1s this? 
Why, at a time like this ; good heav'n, inform me, 
Muſt I, to prove my duty to a father, 

Touch on a theme, that cannot but offend 

The boſom I addreſs ? Cruel neceſſity ! 
Under whoſe ſanction, muſt my ſuit be urg'd, 
And put upon the fortune of a die, 
Which failing, all is loſt.——Befriend me then, 
Ye pow'rs that know the ſecrets of all hearts, 
And, when I knee], incline the fair one's ear 

To the requeſt I make. But ſee, ſhe comes, 

So lovely in her griefs, as if heav'n meant, 

In mercy to the people he afflicts, 

By the fair mourner's means, to make us grow 
Enamour'd with diſtreſs. 


. GuiLDFORD. GREx. 


GUILDFORD. 


| Ye tears that flow 
From virtue's ſacred ſource, with what command 
Ye bend our paſſions to confeſs your charms. 
Magic unmix'd with art !—when ſorrows ſelf 
Can add ſuch graces to the fair we love. 

. 

Oh Guildford! rather join thy tears to mine, 
And mourn for England's loſs, in Edward's death; 
A heavy loſs, which quickly muſt ſucceed, 


Than 


14 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


Than vainly flatter this unhappy form, 
Whoſe pow'r of pleaſing's loſt. Thou ſay'ſt, the 
tears 

By virtue ſhed, to beauty add new grace 
Oh !—were thy friendly flattery but juſt, 
I would indeed outrival all my ſex, 
Pre-eminent in beauty as in grief, 
Since Edward dies, and with him all our hopes. 

|  _GviLDFORD. 
Heav'n with affliction always mingles mercy, 
Equally good in that which he beſtows, 
As wiſe in what he takes. Though Edward's death 
May, for a time, fit heavy on our ſouls, 
On thee,—a people's eager eyes are fix'd, 
Who, from thy equal virtues, a to find 
Whate'er they loſe in him. 
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GREY. 
Oh ! do not think, 

I covet the poſſeſſion of a crown: 
Would heav'n but hear me, this ſhould be my 

Pray'r, 
Safe, at a diſtance from the cares of ſtate, 
To fix my humble lot: there, throwing off 
The memory of all iantaſtic joys, 
Fd wed my foul to grief, forget the world, 
And pour th' inceſſant tear o'er Edward's urn. 
OY GUILDFORD. | 
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Exalted virtue but I ſtay too long 

Hence then my love, and haſte we to ſome place, 
Where, in thy liſt'ning ear, my burthen'd heart 
May 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 15 


May pour out its requeſt, for I have much, 
Much to reveal, of moment to us both : | 
When, ſhould you deign one ſmile, well pleasd II 
own, 

Not all the woes that now oppreſs my ſoul, 
Nor thoſe which fortune may in future bring, 
To paint the chequer'd ſcenery of life, 
Shall damp the joys my ſov'reign can beſtow ; 
Or check my tranſports with one real woe. 


SCENE II. Another apartment. 
Epward. NoRTHUMBERLAND. SurroLlk. LORDS. 


| __ NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
How fares your majeſty ? 
EDWARD. 


Oh ſick, fick, ſick ! 
This cruel fever rolls through ev'ry vein, 


A liquid fire that burns my bowels up. 
Bear me, oh! bear me hence to Iceland's plains, 
Where I may wallow in eternal ſnow ; 
Or one of you, —my Lazarus, my friend, — 
In the refreſhing ſtream your finger dip, 
To comfort my parch'd tongue. 

SUFFOLK, 


Oh! talk not thus, 
EpwarD. 
Where is our gentle couſin, lady EEE 


Nor- 


16 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


| NorRTHUMBERLAND: 
But now ſhe left the room, and is retir'd 
Where beſt, ſhe may indulge her tears apart. 


C 
Go one of you, and bring her to our preſence, 


EDWARD. Se rörk. Logps. 


EDWARD: 
Lords, I am faint !—the cordage of my heart 
Is almoſt crack'd in twain - my life depends 
On one poor hair, no ſtronger than a web, 
That needs muſt quickly break !—Oh! you are 
N come . 
Moſt fitly as I wiſh'd. 


EpWARD. NoRTHEUMBERL AND. SurFOLKk. GRrer. 
LokrDs. 


Epwarp. 
Draw near me e all; 
And my fair couſin you, this flood of tears 
Permit not thus to fall: l ain but one; 
One in a world; and heav'n, that lays the doom 
Of death upon mankind, you but offend, 
By murm'ring at the loſs, which he decrees. 
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Heav'n guard the king, and viſit his alllictions 
With comfort from above. 


EDWARD, 
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NORTHUMBERLAND: 17 
EDWARD. 
Thy pray'r is heard, 
And all is trahquil here, though, from without, 
Saucy affliction makes its rude attack, 
Battring the walls of life. How poor a thing 
Seem now to you the rights of majeſty, 
When, with the meaneft peafant in the land, 
That the ſan wakes to his returning Cares, 
It muſt endure theſe pains \—how weak his boaſt, 
Whoſepow'r, though by ſurrounding ſeas unitay'd, 
Is impotence, compar d with this dread king,. — 
This tyrant lord, who rules o're empty ſhades, 
Whoſe realms are night, whoſe ſubjects are the dead! 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 

Oh! ceaſe this mortifying train, that wounds 
Beyond the reach of ſteel. 


Epwanp. i 
Said I, my friends, 


That all was tranquil here Deyn tis falle ! 
Ten thouſand anxious thoughts diſtract my foul, 
Which reaſon has no anodyne to cure. 


SUFFOLK: 
Kings a are the care of heav'n. 


EDP WARE. 
Oh !—when I think, — 


And think I muſt, upon a theme fo dear, 

White life remains to animate my clay :— 
What ills my bleeding country may endure 
When] am dead;—what wounds the church ſaſtain, | 
For Mary is a friend profeſs'd to Rome, | 
And will adopt her views : then, then, I own 
Tama wretch indeed. 


C Grey. 
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GREY. 
Heaven will provide 
A purent for the land, when royal Edward, 


Long may he reign, gives p his * here, 
For one in paradiſe. 


EDWARD. 


My fire, whoſe name 
Be ever bleſs'd, you are not now to learn, 
Did, by his commons, from the throne, exclude 
Our ſiſter Mary; giving up to us, 
And to our heirs, the reins of government; 
In the default of which on our demiſe, 
As ſo it now falls out, it was decreed 
The kingdom ſhould be hers: We therefore, lords, 
As holding next to heav'n our ſovereign ſway, 
Dependant on no pow'r beneath the ſkies ; 
And, that the ſceptre never may be ſway'd 
By iſſue, got upon a lewd love bed, 
As Mary has been prov'd,—have, by advice 
Of theſe grave peers and loving counſellors, 
Determin'd to reject our father's will, 
Seeking a ſov'reign in ſome other line; 
And for this purpoſe are we now conven'd. 
Say then, in God's name, who is left to fill 
Our vacant throne : for ſo it will be ſoon. — 
What kindred to our blood, what near ally, 
Remains there yet, that may the regal ſeat 
Worthily fill; and the approaching ſtorm, 
T hreat ning our — heav'nly aid repel ? 
red, 


NORTHUMBERLAND: ig 
| read; my lords; your wiſhes in your eyes 
On you, our worthy and right loving couſin, 
The general voice ſucceeds. 


GREY. 
Ori me | impoſſible. 
| Epwazp. ts 
On you; and none but you. — Tou ſpring, my 


princeſs, 
From that illuſtrious hero of our houſe, 
Who, when the tyrant crook'd back Richard fell, 
Together twin'd the white roſe and the red, 
And, in his royal perſon, happ'ly join'd 
The jarring rights of Lancaſter and York. 
Bow then; my lords, and hail our couſin, queen. 
= | GRE x. 
Do not fall down ;—the honours, which the king 
Would to my hand commit, heav'n's juſtice meant 
Never for me; and would, in puniſhment, 
Should I accept the crown, - pour on my head 
All his dread wrath ;—for daily, and by night, 
Painful reflection muſt a ſiſter's name 
Bring to my mind, on whoſe anointed head 
I had done ſacrilege. Alas my lord, 
If royal Mary be in league with Rome, 
And fo, incapable of empire here, 
Seck out ſome worthier champion to ſupply 
The place ſhe cannot fill, nor on my head 
Repoſe ſuch honours — Wrong me not fo far, 
As to expoſe me to all eyes, a wretch 
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20 NORTHUMBERT-/AND. 
Advanc'd above my people, to be made 
The public mark of ſcorrn. 


EDWARD. 
By heav'n, I ſwear 

Thy virtue goes too far, and *tis thy fears 

Which image out the preſent face of things, 

Not as they are; fo, in a ſummer's day, 

If the loud tempeſt blow, fair nature ſeems 

Turning to chaos :——the late curling brook, 

Now by the whirlwind ruffled and plough'd up, 
Shews ev'ry beauty of the landſcape round, 

Broken, uncouth, and dreary to the eye; 

Whilſt all aghaſt, the traveller haſtes along, 

To gain his diſtant inn: but when the winds, 

LulFd by the hand that rais'd them, ſink to peace, 

In the ſmooth mirror, a reflected ſcene 

Of beauty, riſing upon beauty, — ſhines, 

And drooping nature once again looks gay. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
If, —by thy fears deterr'd, thou wave this crown, 
Yet think of England, and the gift accept; 
Whilſt I, —to influence thy choice, —ſuppoſe 
The worſt that may befal us. Think you ſee, 
But heav'n, in mercy, keep us from that ſight, 
The king, our friend and father, dead before you: 
Let cans imagination picture Mary 
Succeeding to his honours.— Oh! what then 
Shall be the ſcene Tour pardon, royal fir, 
My heart is warm'd with gen'rous indignation, 
And I muſt ſpeak.——Then.liberty, farewel: 
a 5 England 
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England no more ſhall lift her tow'ring head, 
Proud of the bleſſings heav*n has laviſh'd on her! 
Proud of her empire-o'er the watry world, 

Round her once happy coaſts !-——Nor is this all; 
For, to compleat the meaſure of our woes, 
Once more our church ſhall groan beneath the 
ſcourge 
Of ſuperſtitious prieſts, who, locuſt like, — 
Where'er they wheel their peſtilential rs 
Spread univerſal ruin. 
GREY. 
Oh no more ! 
Thy words, as wich a dagger, pierce my breaſt, 
Reaching the ſeat of lite, | 
SUFFOLK, 
And ſhall thy heart, 
Which but the mention of expected ills 
So inſtantly can wound, be loſt to pity ! 
Shall it not rather teach thee to ſtand forth, 
And be our queen ?—Already, Mary forms 
Her hopes of empire, and our church's ruin, 
Whilſt thou, in whom heav'n lodges her defence, 
Doubr'ſt of thy right to ſave ! 
EDWARD, 
It ſhall not be; 
In this I will command ;—bow, therefore, lords, 
And one and all repeat, God fave the queen. 
Sk 
Upon our knees, long proſper heav'n, your reign. 


C 3 GREY. 
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22 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


GREY. 


What ſhall I fay ?---but | conſent, | in all. 


To my unhappy fate ; and take this crown, 
Not eager to poſſeſs the name of queen 
But as a gift, fince ſo my ſow'reign wills, 
I muſt no more refuſe. Vet, think of this ;- 
If anarchy and ſtrife, by heavy n's decree, 
Viſit the land, that ſhe who wiſh'd to ſave, 
r ard only in the pow r. | 

EDWARD, 

He that confers, 

Not aways, the glad palm of victory, 
Upon the ſtronger party, or the race, 
Gives to the ſwift, ſhall in a cauſe fo juſt, 
With his own fortitude inſpire thy heart, 
All dangers to repel. Let then thy fears, 


Baniſh'd, give place: whilſt I,---what's left of life, 


Henceforthᷣ employ between my foul and heav'n ; 
For jurely, death's at hand.----I feel, I feel, 


His icy finger, ſtagnate in my veins 


The trembling ſtream of life. Oh come away, 


My ſoul's impatient to reſign her clay. 


w 
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SCENE I. Hoddeſon in Hertfordſhire. 


Mary. BEAurogr. 


Mary. 


O U tell me wonders, ſir, 
BEAUFORT. 
Yet no leſs true 

Is the advice J bring. Since Edward's death, 
The council are lock'd up within the tow'r, 
Under pretence of ſafety to the ſtate : 
But thoſe, who can divine the certain cauſe, 
Say *tis old Dudley's craft, to hold the lords 
As priſners in his eye, —ſo to prevent 
What ſuch as wiſh you well, —might undertake 
Againſt the cauſe of lady Jane his daughter. 


Mary. 
His daughter, did you ſay ? 


_ BravrortT. 
I did,—for ſcarce 
Two hours were paſs'd when firſt I got to horſe, 
As, from my lord of Arundel I learn'd, 
To whom, the duke, for ſpecial purpoſes 
| Not difficult to gueſs, ſtands all unlock d, 
| C 4 Since 
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Since Guildford Dudley, at his father's inſtance, 

Receiv'd her hand, and was eſpous'd unto her. 

Mar * | 

Married \—eſpous'd oh haſtineſs! to paſs 

Upon my brother's coſfin, to a bed 

Indecent as unjuſt My danger now, 

Too plainly I foreſee. 5 | 
BEAUFORT. 

| But, madam, you 

We truſt, have FO to fear: your friends are 


many, 
Who will, in time, do much. This ſtratagem, 
Of our deep plotting duke, ſhould rather wake 5 
Your pity than your dread ; for he is puſh'd 
Cloſe to the brink of his expiring pow'r, | 
Which to ſtretch out,--—ſpent ſwimmer like, 

whoſe life 5 1 
Is precious to him {till ;—of the weak twig, 
Depending from the bank, with oreedy hand 
Will he catch hold, though but to pluck i it up, 
So deſp'rate 1s his caſe. 

Maxv. 

| Tis judg'd no les ; 
But thus forewarn'd, I will to Norfolk fraight, 
And there! invite the nobles of the land 
To join my cauſe, and place me on the throne, 
From which, my brother in deſpite has ſhut me; 
If this ſhould fail, my laſt reſource will be, 
To ſhip myſelf with privacy and haſte, 
And croſs the ſeas for France; ſince, tarrying here, 
Would 
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Would but my preſervation ſerve to make 
Unſcttled, as the bark by tempeſts toſt, 
Whilſt I had half an hour of life and breath 

Jo breed revolt; and nothing but my blood 
Would ſtop the clam'rous throat of diſcontent. — 
Go you before; I will diſmiſs you ſtraight 

With letters for my lord, whoſe zealous love, 
Together with your labour, claim my thanks. 


SCENE II. The palace. 
(zUILDFORD. GREY. 


GUILDFORD. 

Ever in tears ! Oh ! ſtay this flood of an 3 ; 
Thy piety has paid what friendſhip aſk'd, 
And Edward needs no more. The dews, that fall 
On virtue's bier, are regiſter'd above 
but, to perſiſt 
In obſtinate and unavailing grief, 
Offends tl” cternal will. Alas, my queen! 

Why doſt thou weep ?—thy Edward is in bliſs, 
Where, — ſplendid as the ſtars of heav'n, —he ſhines, 
And, with a juſt contempt, looks down on kings. 
GREY. 


A grateful ſacrifice: 


My Guildford, yes :—the ſuff'ring ſaint is crown'd 


With endleſs glory and eternal peace ; 
Therefore, the tears his wond'rous goodneſs claim'd, 


No 
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26 NORTHUMBERLAND. 
No more lamenting for a hopeleſs * 
1 NED in his grave. 
* GUILDFORD. 
What do 1 hear 
Oh! yet recall thoſe words: If Edward's death 
Occaſion not the waſte of all theſe tears, | 
The fatal cauſe, Re boding ſoul foretels, 
For ever muſt exiſt. Now, on the day 
That Hymen, with her ſacred torch, ſhould light 
My eager footing to immediate bliſs , 
To be debarr'd,—even then, from hope caſt off, 
And plung'd into deſpair !—the road of life, 
Which, vainly, J ſuppos'd o'erſpread with flow'rs, 
Snatch'd from my view, ere yet I trod the path 4 
Is it not grief on grief: much, much beyond 
The tortures of the damn'd. 
GREY. 
For pity's ſake, 
Why talboſt thou to me thus? 


GUILDFORD. 


2) Oh cruel fate |— 
Have I deſerv'd theſe pains ?—Why, on the day 
That ſhould confirm the fulneſs of my joys, 
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þ And make me bleſs'd indeed, haſt thou contriv'd 
To ſwell thoſe eyes with tears, that breaſt with 
y s 

jp Which, from my heart, are anſiwer'd back with 
1 blood. 


— 


GREY. 
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GRE x, 

Oh thou unkind one how have I deſerv'd 
The leaſt rebuke from thee? May heay'n atteſt; 
And puniſh the aſſertions of my love, 

If they are falſly ſpoke : There is on earth 
No object worth my care, ſave thee, the lord 
Of all my ſoul's deſires. Bear then awhile | 
The weakneſs of my heart, and whilft I ſtrive 
To ftay theſe tears that cloud our wedding morn, 
Mingle not with my griefs but of the joys, 
Attendant on the thought, that love firſt made 
This boſom thine, and ſhall confirm it fo, 


Through all the uncertain labyrinths of life 


Lnboundedly partake, 
SGoullbrokb. 


Thou angel ſoftneſs ! 
That art too good, much, much too good indeed, 
To waſte a moment's thought on one like me; 
Forgive th' impatient tranſports of my paſſion, 
And teach me how I may deſerve thy love. 
Give me my quren, —oh! give me thy affliction , 
I'll wear thy forrows neareſt to my heart, 
And bathe my footſteps in a ſtream of tears, 
And make the winds but echoes of my ſighs, 
And join the nightingale's complaints to mine, 
Reciting the fad ſtory of our love 


All the night long, nor ſhall theſe tears 8 
The luſtre of thy crown. 


GREY. 
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Grey: 


There ebe my band, 


You probe my Hamme indeed !——there lies the 
ſource, 


Th' exhauſtleſs ſource, an all my ſorrows gow! ! 


The wreath of f royalty, that binds my temples, 


Is lin'd with thorns that pierce into my brain, 

I hold a crown 

Which heav'n would have withheld, and reign 
a queen, 

Without a queen's command. Alas! my Guild- 
ford, 

To ſacrifice the peace of private life, 

Where ev'ry thing was cale,—tor this ſad ſtate, 

Uncertain as the footing of the waves, 

Ist not a piteous change 


GUILDFORD. 
Alas! my queeen ; 
Bid to theſe cauſcleſs fears, a long farewel : 


What, can thy fate aſſign thee for affliction, 
Exalted as s thou art upon a throne? 


[an officer enters.) 


77 _ Orx1crs. 
Madam, the guard. 
5 Grey. 
I come h Guildford, Guildford! 
Why muſt I to the tow'r ?——ll fated place! 


| Upon whoſe threſhold, who, once puts his foot, 5 


Hears, or conceives he hears, the bird of night 
Croak, 
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Croak, in hoarſe cadence, his approaching fate ! 
There, the ſixth Henry fell by cruel Gloſter, 
There too, young Edward and his brother York, 
Found an untimely grave. 5 

GUILDFORD. 

| Safe in the tow'r 
This morning, with the ſooneſt, have the lords 
Decreed to meet, and, jointly with thy aid, 
Support the feeble ſtate ; nor do you go, 
As one who dreads a danger unforeſeen , 
But like your royzl couſin, who ſojourn'd 
There till his coronation. For ſuch toes, 
As gather in our kingdom's diſtant ſkirts, 
But as light vapours in a ſummer's ſky ;- 
Their enterprizes ſcorn. My warlke fire, 
Whoſe ſword was never yet employ'd in vain, 
His ſelf again refits to fight thy caule. 
Conqueſt, that ſeems enamour'd of his arm, 
Shall to its cavern drive rebellion home, 
And bring thee back, with victory and joy. 


dCE NE III. A council room in the Tower. 


NORTHUMBERLAND. SUFFOLK, HuNTiINGDON, 
NoRTHAMPTON. ARUNDEL, CHENEY, 
and oTHERS of the council. 


[The LituTENXANT attending.) 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
In right good time we meet, to fix on means 


Of greateſt ſafety for the gen'ral weal 


So, 


* ? mY 
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30 NORTHUMBERLAND: 
So, to ſupport the weak afflicted ſtate ;- 
And, with our lives, defend our lawful 1 reign, 
The royal lady Grey. 
SUFFOLE. 

Good heav'n afliſt us, 
And, to the wiſdom of this careful council, 
Point out the means that may be tafely us'd 
In our ſo great diſtreſs. For me,—perhaps, 
It is the coldneſs of my blood that forms 
The phantom which I fear; and yet, my lords, 
It were in vain to bid my age be ſafe: 
The nable earls of Bath, and gallant Suſſex, 
Sir Walter Drury, and Sir Henry Bedingfield, 
Or our reports ſpeak falſe, already riſin, 
Declare theirſelves our foes. 

Hux TIN O DON. 
In Suffolk too, 
Riot is up, and the revolting herd, 
That can change ſides, abandon or befriend, 
As fortune ſmiles or frowns,--- to Mary fly: 
And poſt, ſucceeding poſt, from ev'ry part 
Brings black accounts of her increaſing pow'r, 
Which ſhould” be check'd in time; &er yet it 
{wells 

Beyond our oppoſition. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Periſh all 
Her tow'ring views; and let us rather hope, 
That by the mutual and unwearied labours, 
Ot our magnanimous and noble friends, 


Whoſe 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 31 
Whoſe zeal, for England's good, we mult. not 
doubt, 
Our native country ſhall remain unſhaken, 


pite of the poor endeavours of her foes, 


And lay the arm of cruſh'd rebellion low. 


. NorRTHAMPTON. 
The badneſs of the cauſe by thoſe who 0 
Sufficiently is ſhewn : and ſuch, to day, 
Appears in Mary's flight; — for, noble lords, 
Th' intelligence is true, that, meaſ'ring back, 
The journey ſne had made with haſtier ſtrides; 
At Hodd'ſdon, her precipitate retreat, 
With joy ſhe undertook ; and Norfolk ſoon, 
The fugitive will hide, where, ſoon or late, 
She, and her feeble party, muſt be cruſh'd. 

NoRTHUMBERLAND. | 

In that I hope; nor ſhould we idly judge 
The wile intentions of all-ſeeing heay'n : 
My noble brother, cheer your heart once more, 
Nor, to theſe waſting cares, devote your age : 
Think—that kind providence ordain'd the union, 
Which the deſcending ſun, laſt night ſaw finiſh'd, 
As a fair epocha in future annals , 
Counting from whence, our children's lateſt chil- 


dren, 
Turning the page,—ſhall read what Various bleſ- 
ſings | 
Heav'n on the land has pour d. 


SUFFOLK. 


| My lords, I've guild. 
Hux- 
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Makes to our rcſholds, 
Whilſt we thus negligent dil e NM N 


NORTHU 1 ERL. AN P. 
| | HunTINGpoX- n 
Why ſit we then in conſult vain, debating, 
Yet unreſol vd, the means to ſave the realm; 
When, like a hay FG . 7 kj—fierce 
war | ON NES . 
Shame upon us alt! * 


Treaſon, that till to day abhorr'd the light, 
Walking abroad i in abſence of the ſun, — 9 95 
Stalks from her cave unmaſſe d, and boldly dares 
To ſhew her ſwarthy countenance at noon. . 


Non rhAM rox. 


This comes of Edward's over gentle ſway, 


And tame connivance at infracted law: 


The commonalty, ſuffer'd long to range 
| Licentious as they pleas'd, whillt law hung up, 


But as a rod, an idle implement, 
Intended to fright babes, now inſolent, 
Refuſe to be controul'd ; nor, will they know 


- We have the ſpirit to ſuppreſs their licenſe, 


Till, by experience taught, they find the ſceptre 
In the queen's hand, no pageant for derifion, | 


But. made of ſtubborn ſteel. 


NoaTHUMBERLAND. Ei 
Mean time my lor ds | 
I hold it certain that lord biſhop Gard'ner, 
With ſuperſtitious Bonner, joinfd and aided Y : 
By many more of note and great authority, . 
Do ſecretly contrive, conceive and practiſe, 
SW "I 
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In concert with the princeſs Mary's ſpies, 


Ml-oÿſt traiterous deſigns againſt the ſtate: 


Are buſy medlers, and preſume to queſtion 
The title of the queen be it your care, 
Good Sir John Bligh, to have their ſteps obſer wd, 
For they are boſom vipers, and, once cheriſh'd; 
Will lay their venom deep. 
| LieuTENANT. 
; ' Your grace's will, 
With moſt partic'lar note, ſhall be obey'd. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
And now, to guard againſt remoter foes.— 
My lord of Suffolk, your the council name 
Defender of the Tow 'r. With all due haſte, 
Sir Edward Haſtings, poſt towards the Eaſt. 
And in the queen's name, —as you paſs along. — 
For our aſſiſtance levy new recruits : 
With beſt advantage portion out your ſtrength, 
And march to meet me ſuddenly at Cambridge.— 
Sir Thomas Jerningham, to you, is given 
Chief diſpoſition and command at ſea ; 
With all the ſpeed you can, equip the fleet, 
And ſhape your way toward the Suffolk coaſt, 
So to prevent the trait'reſs' flight by ſea, 
Should ſhe intend that ſtep.— The forces,—rais'd 
Already for this enterprize, myſelf 
Will perſonally head. My lords, Northampton, 
Huntingdon, Bentley, Warwick, and the reſt, 
We'll inſtantly away. 


__  Hux- 
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All that we hold moſt dear, ev'n life it's ſelf, 


Lie ſtretch'd below; a trunk without a ſoul. 
Our cauſe ſhall draw ſucceſs from heav'n upon it, 
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 HunTinopon. 
Our force 1s ready. 
NORTHUMBERLAND. 
And now, in God's great name, my noble bre- 
| thren, 
Let us reſolve, as from my ſoul I do, 


F 


To hazard in th' atchievement that demands 
The ſervice of our {words ; for, ſo may heav'n 
To diſappointment and defeat, conſign 

The fortunes of the queen, —lince yeſterday, 
Allied to me in blood, when I deſert 

This neceſſary war, ere tyranny, 
For tyranny will come in Mary's s train, 


Whilſt he, who 5 an . death with 


| honour. 
You, that remain at home to guide our councils, 


Do it with harmony ;—for you,—the heart 
And vitals of the body politic,— 


Will make that labour vain, which is employ'd 
To heal the wounded limbs, — and that's our taſk,-- 


By jars and quarrels here. If you regard 
The preſervation of your country's peace, 
Let private griefs to public welfare yield, 
Peace all at home ; war, only in the field. 


ARuUN- 


* 
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ARUN DEL. CHENEv. 


CHENBV. 
Hear'd you the duke, my lord? 
ARUNDEL, | 
Sir Thomas, yes 
But I believe him not. 
CHENEY. 
Believe him not 
And dares the priſ'ner then, arraign the hand 
That locks him to his reſt ? 
Axkunpękl. 

*T1s true, indeed, 
We are his priſ'ners now, but there's good hope, 
Our bonds are not eternal. Come ;—1 lee 
That you ſurvey me with diſtruſtful eyes, 
Becauſe you know me not: in plainneſs, 

therefore, 

Learn that I hate the duke, and would do much 
To prove, how true I ſpeak. 
CHENEY. 


Do you pronounce 
Sincerely what I hear ?!——Give me your hand; 
And, in exchange, take mine ;—the hand of him, 
Who, in abhorrence to the Dudley's race, 
Will go as far as you; nay, ſtrive as one 
Contending in a race, to conquer too. 


ARUNDEL. 
But who is this comes here? 
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ls meditating chains to bind you ſtill, 


CHENEY, - 
We know him well; 
Our ever valu'd friend, lord Wincheſter. 


ARUNDEL, Cnurnrty. GARDINER. 


„ ann 
Hail to your lordſhip.——If I rightly gueſs, 
We here have none but friends ? 
 ARUNDEL. 


Yes, rev'rend lord, 
Here, in the cauſe * majeſty uſurp'd, 
Do we ſtand, —— liſted both. 
GARDINER. 

And nothing doubt, 
But that our Mary's ever gracious hands 
Shall give you full revenge on all your foes. 
You've long, with rods of iron been oppreſs'd 
By Edward, when he liv'd ; and Dudley, now 


Do you, my lord of Arundel, forget 


How he accus'd you in the houſe of commons, 


Touching high crimes, and charg'd you with 
embezzling 


The rents and revenues of certain lands, 


For which, and your redemption, you were forc'd 
To pay large fines, and waſte your wealth upon 
*em ? 


ARUN- 
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ARUNDEL. 

Forget it - no and to convince you more 
Of my defire,—with int'reſt, to return 
The debt, in which I'm bound; —hear what I've 

done. 
Some ſhort time paſt, Northumberland, who meant 
To win my love by ſhews of confidence, 
Forſeeing well it might become of uſe, 
Told me, that Edward's (Fe ſhould reſt con- 

ard,  - 
Leſt Mary, —ſummon'd to attend her brother. 
Might gain the intelligence, and fo turn back, 
Preventing what they ad plann d; for, in the 
council, 

By Suffolk, other traitors, and his ſelf, 
Twas ſecretly reſolv'd to ſeize her perſon 
The moment ſhe arriv'd.—But, thus forewarn'd, 
With diligence I privately went forth, 
And ſent a truſty friend, with my advice, 
To Hodd'{don, where her majeſty then lay. 
In fine, *twas this occaſion'd her retreat; 
Since which, I hear that numbers join her caule, 
And, in the towns and cities which they paſs, 

Diſplay their enſigns, and proclaim her, queen. 


| GARDINER. 
That you may know how dearly ſhe is held, 
By many here at home, I have to tell you; 
Though, for long time, they'y ve kept me here a 
priſ'ner, 
923 Yet, 
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Yet, have I miſs'd no means of private conf'rence 
With divers of our friends ;—the duke of Norfolk, 
Lord Thomas Howard, and Sir Edward Paget, 
Finding them all inclin'd as we could wiſh. 
CRENEv. | 
With us, there are ten thouſand, and ten thou- 
ſand, Ds. | 
Ripe for revolt ; who would, upon the inſtant, 
Join 1n our caule. 
| ARUNDEL. 
The late protector's fate, 
If well and timely urg'd, might many hearts 
Win to our ſide, for he was truly lov'd ; 
And thoſe, that were his friends, would gladly 
ſeize 
The occaſion when held out. Now, were it but 
A poſſible attempt, to ſway ſome few 
Of thoſe that form the council, to appear 
And head the diſcontented in the field; 
Much would be done in that. 
CHENEY, 
I think fo too. 
But for the means ? Pent up, as here we are, 
How may a way be found, to meet and raiſe 
The faction of our friends? Suffolk has eyes, 
And we are cloſely watch'd. Should he ſuſpect 
The drift of our deſigns, he will prevent; 
Whereto, no doubt, the duke has well advis'd bim. 
What cllewiſe, might be plann'd. 


2 Y a 2 | . GAR- 
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GARDINER. 
By heav'n, my friends, 
The luckieſt incident preſents it's ſelf, : 
Of any you could wiſh !—The French ambaſſador, 
Who, as you know, 1s by his court empow'r'd, 
To treat of the demanded aids from France, 


Seems much averſe, or I am ill inform'd, 
To do it in the Tow'r : 


now, could not you, 
Or others of the lords, perſuade the governor, 
That it were well, whereto your country's ſervice, 
And the ſtate's exigence, ſhall be as motives : 
That it were well, I ſay, to give him audience 


At Baynard's caſtle, or at Sion houſe, 


Or any where your wiſdoms may think meet; 
Then, — ſeizing that occaſion, — there, confer 


Upon the means of doing Mary right; 


Invite her here, and place her on the throne. 


CHENEY, 
This project wears a face. 
ARUNDEL, 
And I myſelf, 
Know that the duke of Suffolk's temper's ſuch, 
His eaſy nature will with eaſe be brought 
To grant us our requeſt. 
G ARDINER. 
Mean while, let one, 
If fo I may intrude with my advice, 
Enquire the envoy out, ſuggeſting to him 
Reaſons, why here he ſhould not meet the council. 
D 4 ARux- 
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 ARUNDEL.. 
Good ;---what they are, no matter :---but on this 
Place we great ſtreſs ;----our freedom of debate 
Here is debarr'd us, and 
 GaRDINER. 
So to; the ſequel 
a good diſciple are you; 


Comes of it's ſelf : 
So are ye both. 
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CHENEY. 
To cut off uleleſs conf*rence, 
This will we do, and proſp'rous be the iſſue. 
. GAR DIxXER. 
Then hie we hence to ſome remoter part, 
Where, unobſerv'd by Suffolk or his ſpies, 
We may diſccurſe at large. 
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. 
SCENE I. Bury St. Edmunds. 


NoR THUMBERLAND. FUNTINGDON. NORTHAMP- 
TON, WARWICK, and OTHERS. 


Nor THUMBERLAND. 
ARCH higher to the plain, then give the 
word 
Halt, and repoſe till morn. 
lords ?- 
A heavy melancholy fits upon you, 
Weighing your ſpirits down. The toilſome way 
Has, doubtleſs, made you fad. 
HuxrIx DON. 
Not ſo, my lord: 
We want more friends to greet us here at Bury. 
A gen'ral murmur has poſſeſs'd our troops, 
And much we doubt ſucceſs. | 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Groundleſs the fears, 
That, in a righteous cauſe like ours, ſpring up, 
Blighting the bloſſom of our enterprize. 
What though our army, onward as we march'd, 
Shrunk from our fide, ſtill are we ſtrong enough, 
Aided above, to beat rebellion back. 


What cheer, my 


Huxn- 


\ 


42 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


HUNTINGDON. - 
Heay' n, prove thou better to us than my fears. 
NORTHUMBERLAND. 

Early to-morrow as the breaking day, 
March we for Cambridge, whither, valiant Haſ- 
tings, 
= Furniſh'd with aids to reinforce our troops, 
* Will ſoon begin his march. What therefore reſts 
Is, that to London, forthwith we diſpatch 
Some officer of credit, that may urge 
The council for ſupplies; and you, lord Gray, 
Shall, for this purpoſe, inſtantly ſet out: 
Come, —in we gentlemen to paſs the night, 
And you, — my fon of Warwick, —'ere the dawn, 
Call at my tent: we muſt be early up. 
But, more than all, place careful guards about 
Th' approaches to the camp; and ſo good night. 

| NoRTHAMPTON. 
Good night, and ſoft repoſe attend your grace. 


SCENE N. Baynard s castle. 


ARUx DEL. CHENEY. GUILDFORD. and OTHERS 
of the council. 


GUILDFORD. | 
Accs :ding as you wiſh'd, we now are met 
At Baynard's caſtle, to confer in full, 


Of 


NORTHUMBERLAND. wo 


Of what concerns the "Way I marvel much, 
His excellence is not already come. 


[an officer enters.] 


OFFICER. 
My lords, —th' ambaſſador is now arriv'd. 
|  GvitDpForD. 
Admit him inſtantly. 
ARUNDEL. 


Stay, officer, 
We are not yet reſolv'd. 
GUILDFORD. 

| Reſoly'd, my lord! 
Is this a time then, to be idly ſpent 
On fooliſh points of form? The time runs by, 
And what we have in charge demands all haſte; 
Therefore I humbly move, that we proceed 
Upon the ſtate affairs. 


CHENEv. 


I move ſo too. 

GUILDFORD. 
And let it ne'er be ſaid, that whom you rais'd 
To empire, you neglected to defend, 
When iron handed war began to threat 
The ſafety of her throne. I have at heart 
The honour of the realm; and, muſt beſcech, 
The duty which I owe her majeſty, 

May, in this honour'd circle, find no breaſt, 
Whole loyalty and zeal come ſhort of mine. 
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Of this ſhall be convinc'd. When Edward died, 


CHENEY. 
Who, at our want of layalty would caſt 
The ſtone of puniſhment, muſt prove unkind, 
To call the deed no worle :—ev*n you, my lord, 


We made your wife a queen; and,—to omit. 
All elſe we have perform'd for her defence. 
By our conſenting voice and only ours, 
Northumberland's in arms. 
GUILDFORD. 
But how ſupplied ? 
The means of his defence ſcarce weighing more 
With the oppoſing pow'r, than Lichas' ſtrength 
To Hercules* compar'd. If it be ſo, 
Boaſt not, for ſname, you ſent him out to fight 
For England's welfare, and our ſov'reign's ſafety; 
But rather ſay, upon an enterprize 
So hazardous, that with the words “ go forth,” 
His ruin was pronounc'd, and he ſet out, 
A ſacrifice in form ;—a victim, —doom'd 
To the none pitying war. 
ARUNDEL. 
Come, — come, —no more; 
Thy father 1s a traitor. Þ 
_ GvILDFORD. 
How | 


ARUNDEL. 
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The meaning of that word. Who fide with me? 
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Crneney. 

Myſelf and all of us. We ſay a traitor, 
Leagu'd with his {on and daughter to * us. 
GUILDFORD. 

Away, away, your dare not for your lives 

Pronounce this to his beard ; but, b'ing thus 
abſent, | 

I Frank, —you may be bold, and ſafely brave it. 


ARUNDEL. 


But that I hold him forfeit to the laws, 


His life not His to riſque, —I would mw 


The traitor to his teeth. 
CHENEV. 


So I, 
GUILDFORD. 


ſo all. 


And in return- 


ALL. "= 
Away with him to prifn, 
Let him not ſpeak. 
ARUNDEL. | 
What, ho,—a guard without, 
And ſee the doors be ſhut, that no one cauſe 
Th alarm to reach the Tow'r. [a guard comes in. 
— Lord Guildford, hear 
The ſubſtance of your charge.— 
ſpir'd 
With a uſurping hand, againſt the grace 
Of your true queen, for which, till Mary's will 
Be known in the affair, we here commit you 


You have con- 
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For what you do to day. 


On her, in whom 'tis guilt enough, to be 


Lay, each of you, his hand, and anſwer this.;— 


The veſſel of her peace? Oh! think of this, 
And her, you made a queen. 


That BEE Guildford did, for once, ſpeak true. 
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Into ſafe ward. —Lay hands upon, and guard 
The traitor, as you'll anſwer for his flight, 
And, for the preſent, take him to your care 
Till warrants are made out, that ſhall aſſign 
His 3 to the Tow'r. Away at once. 
GUILDFORD. 
Yet give me leave to ſpeak, *ere I depart.— 
Lond: Arundel and you, that thus ee 
Againſt your country's peace the time will come, 
When angry heav'n ſhall make you weep in blood, 
Remember, firs, — 
And think not my own fears extort the words; — 
Whoſe prophecy it 15 ;——and, cruel men, 
Whate'er you do to me; for I perceive 
My death's already ſure ; ſome pity take 
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My abſent father's child. If you deviſe 
An equal fate for her ;—upon your hearts, 
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Who, to the main ſea, thruſt her boat adrift, 
When, with glad heart, the would have ſtaid o on 
- "home; 


Nor, to the ocean, but reluctant, gave 


I charge you all, 
Seek not to prove a trait'reſs by that deed, 

Leſt, —when in times to come, the puniſhment 
Fall on your heads, —heav'n force you to confeſs, 


[ be departs guarded.] 


ARUN- 
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AruNDEL. 
Sir Thomas Cheney, you ſhall firft with us.— 


Our ceremony done, ——polt to the tow'r, 
And to old Suffolk ſay, on pain of death, 

That he attend upon the council ſtraight, 
Aſſembled at this place :——what's proper elſe, 
Is to your prudence left. 


CHENEY. Os 
Doubt not !—I go. 

_AxrvunDEr. | 

And we, before you part, will to the crols, 
Proclaiming there the queen; that done, we meet 
Here at this place again. Set on ;—the time 
Demands our utmoſt haſte.” —Long life and 

health 

To Mary, our liege queen. 

| ALL. 


And to her foes, 
Gibbets and axes !—=—infamy and death 


SCENE III. Framlingbam caſtle. 


Mary. SussEx. ond OTHERS. 


| Marr. 
Thus far do hopes attend upon our cauſe, | 
Through your conſenting zeal. —Inform me, ſirs, 
Does 


Does not the ſceptre now,—ſo long withheld 
From the true heireſs, —my acceptance court, 
And ſeem to wiſh me queen. 
Sussxx. | 
It does, my liege, ad 
And ev'ry eye and heart upon you turn, 
As faying thus; —“ Come, royal Mary, come, 
And free us from a tyrant, that would place 
His foot upon our necks.“ 
. e 
And, in good time, 
When I am ſeated on the throne J ſeek, 
Will I fulfil their wiſh. Since here I came, 
By divers meſſengers, important news 
Have reach'd your ſov'reign's ear. 
of council, 
Bearing Northumberland the deadlieſt hate, 
Stay only for the ſanction of occaſion, 
To aCt - him, and declare for us. 
i; | | + 
Your highneſs has obtain'd unlook'd for Bb 
The men of Suffolk, —and of thoſe, no few, 
Firſt roſe in arms, and join'd your ſacred caule : 
Warm'd by whoſe zeal, and animated high, 
To merit at your royal highneſs' hands, 
In ev'ry ou the nobles own your claims. 
Maxx. 
Is't known, my lords, where Dudley nov 7 ENCAIMPS, 
And what his numbers are? 


* 


-The lords 


SUSSEX, 
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SUSSEX: | 

At Bury geld, 
Moſt gracious lady, lay the traitor laſt, 
Scarce thirteen thouſand ſtrong. His troops 

made up 

Of ſuch, as from their priſon chains ſet free, 
Have under his rebellious banners liſted, 
By deſperate adventures, to atchieve 
Their own deſtruction; and—ſtill more to make 
This petty force, an object but of ſcorn, 
Deſertion ſtalks, like a diſeaſe, amongſt them, 
Thinning their ranks fo faſt, that *twere a pity 
We, with our hoſt, ſhould fright them to an ague 5 
As we muſt do, by coming but upon them; 


Mess NGER entering. 

My gracious lady, and you valiant peers, 
As on the ſouthern angle of the port 
I held my watch, anon, methought appear'd 
A diſtant fleet, and near as 1t approach'd, 
Six ſhips, and thoſe of battle, I ſumm'd up, 
That now, with all their ſails, are bearing down 
Upon the harbour here. 

MAR v. 

Unlook'd for news ! 

How ſay you, lords? or what do you ſuppoſe ? 
Means it miſchance, or fortune, to our cauſe ? 

SUSSEX. 


We know not which, yet hope we for the beſt, 


E. Maxy, 


n * "a 
FR: & 4 +, - 3.0008 
__ * 7s 


6 8 
9 


1 


3 


. NF 


, a | 
det » L _— Od 
8 NOR: 
= 2 12 


1 
Fe 
42 
; 


50 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


Maxy. 
They give: this ſalutation to the fort, 
And come, I think, as friends. 


MESSENGER. 
J have more news. 


SUSSEX. 


Impart i chen with ſpeed. 


Mess ENO ER. 
As here I came, 
With that, which I have told, —a poſt I met, 
Who, with fatigue o'erſpent, had ſtopp'd to 
| breathe, 

The beaſt on which he rode ;—from him I learn'd, 
That at the inſtant I am ſpeaking this, 
Sir William Williams, whom, an half hour's ride, 
He ſcarce had left behind, is on his march, 
Bringing along a well ſelected force 
Of fifteen hundred ſoldiers, —rais'd in Wales, 
And by his ſelf equipp'd,—to join you here.- 
And hark ;—methinks I hear his diſtant drum. 

| MARY. 
"Tis ſo:— thy welcome words rejoice our hearts. 
Lords, go we in, and let it be our care 
To give reception to the worthy knight, 
And thank him for his loyalty and love. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. A room within the Tower, 


the gates being ſhut. 
CHENEY and the Mop without, 


FIRST Mos. 


What ho! lieutenant. Who ſtands guard 


within ? 


Bear back a little, goodman Humphrey Gubbins, 


And leave the gate way free. Bear back I ſay. 
SrcoxndD Mop. „ 
Room for Sir Thomas there. — What, —ho !— 


Within! 
Open the gates, lieutenant, and admit us. 
Enter lieutenant.) 
LIEVTENANT. 
Who calls © lieutenant” there? 
FIRST Mop: 
Your friends.—Come down 
-Unlock, unlock we wy 
LIEUTENANT. 
Whence, and who are you? and what mean you 
all, 8 | 
Thus to demand admittance to the Tow'r? 
Anſwer theſe queſtions, or you come not in. 


And let us 1n. 


SECOND Mos. 
Sir Thomas Cheney, from Saint Baynard's caſtle. 
With buſ'neſs for his grace, demands admittance, 
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32 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


Caeney. - 
*Tis true, heutenant, therefore let me in. 
LI1iEUTENANT. 


Sir . Thomas, firſt diſmiſs the rabble with you, 
And then ; ;—but not till then ;—ſhall * have 
entrance. 
| CHENEy. 
Thou knave ;—thou villain , here s the duke 
of Suffolk? 
LIEUTENANT. 
The duke, beſure, will not approve this vichmes. 
FIRST Mos. | 
Down with the duke! We ſay, he ſhall come 
in. 


Seco Mos. 
Beat down the gate. 
Cn ENEV. 
Forbear avwrhile.— Lieutenant, 
Be wiſe, and let us in, or elſe, this inſtant, 
wil we aſſail the bridge, and make our entrance. 
| LIEVUTENAN r. | 
I know my duty well, and bid defiance. 
To your worſt threats. | 
Second Mos. 
Beat down the gate I ſay, 
FIRST Mos, 
You ſtrive in vain, ——'T were beſt to Give the 
a. 


Litu- 


.- 
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LIEUTENANT. 
Sir knight, have done. You will alarm the 


QUEEN. 


Mos, 
Down with the queen, and down with Guildford 
1 
Long live the eech Mary. 
LIEUTENANT. 
Ho !—who waits ? 

(Go one of you within, and tell his lordſhip, 
Treaſon is at the gates.— 

CHENEY. 
Thou wilt repent 
Farewel awhile, 


This inſolence of thine. 


Till we return again. 


LIEUTENANT. SUFFOLK, 


Now what's the matter ? 


LIEUTENANT. 

Is the queen ſafe, my lord ? 
SUFFOLK, 
Safe | —wherefore aſk you ? 

LIEUTENANT. 
I've cauſe to fear the worſt ; for at the gate, 
Juſt as you enter'd, ſtood Sir Thomas Cheney, 
With a tumultuous rabble at his heels, 


And, in | the council's name, demanded entrance, 
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3 NORTHUMBERLAND. 
Which, —as my duty bade me, — refus'd, 
Unleſs he came alone hen, inſtantly, 
They threaten'd to beat down the gate, or fire it; 3 
And did, beſide, moſt trait'rouſly cry out, 
„% Down with the queen, and down with Guildford 
| too.” 
And 'tis but now, Sir Thomas led 'em off, | 
Wiſhing me well till he return'd again. 
| 
Can this be poſſible ! 
 LizvTaNANT, 
Look out, my lord, 
And ſatisfy yourſelf, —See how the people, 
Gather'd in mobs upon the hill, together, 
Toſs up their caps! A more than common 
gladneſs, Fn 
Seems to poſſeſs them all. 
OUFFOLK, | 
This looks not well,--. 
Would I forefuny the end. 
SkRvANT entering. 
Retire, my lord, 
The poſtern gate is forc*d by a mad mob, 
Who pour into the. place, ——Hark,---they ap- 
proach, 


Mon within, 

Where 3 is the duke of Suffolk? 
Sorrolk. ; 

= Haſte lieutenant z 
Took to the queen within. 
; | Mos 
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Mos w1thin. 
This right hand paſſage 
Leads to the duke's apartment. 
CHENEY within. 
Give me leave: 
Ty venture in alone. Wait you without; 
And if I ſtamp my foot, then ſhew yourſelves. 


| SvrFOLK, CHENEY, 


CHENEY. 

Good meeting to your grace. 
caltle, - 
Where now the lords are ſolemnly conven'd, 
On great deſigns, on matters of high moment, — 
SUFFOLK, 
Sir Thomas, ſpare your ſpeech. 
here, 
As you have made 1t, and the rabble with you, 
Tell me, you come no friend. Inform me therefore, 
Briefly as words have pow'r to let you ſpeak it, 
What preſſing buſineſs you are charg'd withal, 
That can excuſe the violence you've us'd, 
In giving 1t our ear. 
CHENEY. 
| Thus then in ſhort, — 
The city which: but now, I left behind, 

Gives back its echoes to the gen'ral joy, 
Crowning this happy day.——For, not long ſince, 
E 4 At 
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At Moorgate and St. Pauls,—the lords of council 
Proclaim'd the lady Mary, queen of England. 
SUFFOLK, 

Queen did you ſay ! LF royal Jane 15 queen, 
Who ſhall preſume to contradict her claim? 

1 CHENEyY. 
That will each honeſt boſom of the land, 
Who in his loyalty, laments to ſee | 
Her highneſs from the right, by juſtice hers, 
Unlawfully ſhut out. I know you'll ſay, 
By Edward's will, the honours of the land 
Devolv'd to lady Jane; but tell me this: 
Can kings beſtow their kingdoms as they pleaſe ? 
And, with the gift, their people give away, 


As I would do this ring? The ring is mine 
"Twas purchas'd with my pres. but, —for the 
people, 


They are the gift of heavy n, and ſhould be us 'd, 
As were the talents,—penn'd | in ſacred wr it, 
By the good ſteward ;——hulbanded as things, 
Giw'n by that hand, that could, and would recal 
em. | 


| SUFFOLK. | 
I hear and wonder too ;—yet, have a care; 
For what, with boldneſs, now you put in practice, 
May but pull down deftruction on the heads 
Of thouſands yet unborn If Edward's crown, 
By equity and law was Mary's right, 
Nor could be plac'd upon another's head, 


Why 
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Why did you ſwear, his legacy was valid, 
And the queen's title good ? 
Cnxxxv. 
Short ſighted man! 


That ſaw'ſt not when thoſe oaths were, at the altar, 


Spoke with our tongue, we us'd a language dif- 
f'ring 
Wide from the heart; 
ing, 
Still, we lay at the mercy of the duke, | 
Whoſe cunning 'twas ;—a trade, which beſt he 
practiſ'd,.— 
In this laſt marriage of his ſon lord Guildford, 
T' entail the crown upon a race of his, 
And ule th' authority which ſhould ſupport it, 
In playing o'er the tyrant's part again, 
| Swaying our lives at will. 
SUFFOLK. 
What muſt we do? 
CnxNEx. 
Your daughter muſt no longer reign a queen, 
But reſt cloſe priſ'ner here.----Lord Guildford 
too, | 
The partner of her crime, muſt ſhare her fate ;— 
So, my commiſſion ends ;---and for yourſelf, 
The lords at Baynard's caſtle wait your coming 
There to ſubſcribe to certain articles, 
Touching the new made queen :---and theſe, they 
look, | | 
In all obedience, to be well perform'd 
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38 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


SurrolK. Alone. 
I am commanded to approve the deed, 
That brings deſtruction with it.---Oh, my fears! 
The fatal day, —T dreaded long, —is come; 
And now, at laſt, the pride of Dudley falls, 
With ruin on our heads.----But oh, my child ! 
Whom,---when I blindly ſet thee up aloft, 
Above the ſtate which heav'n allotted for thee, — 
My folly then undid ;---how wilt thou learn 
Thy miſ'ry to endure ?----Out, fortune, out! 
That,---like a harlot, whoſe exterior charms, 
Catch the pleas'd gazer, but whoſe touch conveys 
Diſeaſe into the blood,---haſt fo beguil'd 
Our too confiding hopes !---Look, where ſhe comes, 


SUFFOLK. GREY. ATTENDANTS. 


GREY to her Attendants. 
Hence with the Friendly flatt'ry of your love; 
Hence with the name of majeſty, which heav'n 
Frowns to hear nam'd :—and ſee, my gentle maids, 
See where he ſtands, — the fountain of my life, — 
Fix'd on the earth, ſome dreadful tale, no doubt, 
ets. for utterance.---[to Suffolk.) Wherefore 


Why is that ſigh J 


SUFFOLK. 
J cannot, cannot ſpeak. 
| GREY. 
Nor do you need. -The tumult that, but now, 
Frighten'd my ear, has made me apprehend 
| 5 


— 
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The utmoſt of my fate; and now, thou turn'ſt, 


Thy gueſs | is but too true. The faithleſs lords, 
Who, fool as I have been, by my conſent, 
Went out to meet this morning in the city, 
Now ſide on Mary's cauſe. 


5 Meeting my eyes with thine, I read it penn'd 

; Upon thy countenance, at large deſcrib'd, 

: In character as legible and plain, 

L As the dread writing on Belſhazzar's wall. 

E | SUFFOLK. 

7 What read'ſt thou there? 

F GREV, 

[ That I'm no more a queen. 
- SUFFOLK. 

5 


GRE v. 
Unhappy news! 

Though, for Py, my-.heart is fill'd with joy 
And were it not for thee, whom heœav'n, tu 
May puniſh for my crime, I could rcjoice, 
As, when reſtor'd to liberty, the ſlave 

Caſts off the cruel chains which late he wore, 
SINCE 1 have loſt this crown. 


SUFFOLK. 
If thy diſtreſs 
Fill not thy breaſt with ſorrow tor thyſelf, 
Weep not for others? ills. 


GREY. | 
Oh! wherefore did J, 
Blind to futurity, accept this crown, 
Which heav'n ne; er meant as mine :--alas! that deed, 


Now 


— 
£ 
. , 9 oo” 8 9 q : > pr DEE 2 a 9 
> 9 pe I IEEIODY CPP 9 1 nn F ER r. n P * 8 JJ... REPTILE 26 is Fenn $2 
2 * 2 * 9 n 2X ax: 5 fas, . 2 LY Wort! - 15 £2 5 & . as RES. ; — 2 — 5 2 x * 7 Vow r — = 2 D A LS — * — — — N 
r N — ... ͤ P 5s ©. et 7 y 


SR = "Ix — r A Ar Lat Rh 
4 LE SY = * 9 Nan r 7% 4 5 1 
> . Leary. 23.45 3 
— 1 » — . I* * 
— — _— .. Re nan - 


4 Ce tee ee ůðĩO[L(⁵ 
ON er, : 
— . ay 
— — — 
* . 1 


60 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


Now riſes to my foul, in all the forms 


Which terror can put on. A father's fate 


Is certain as my own.——Oh homicide ! 


Weep, weep thyſelf to ſtone, for thou haſt kill'd him, 
And by . crimes, —accurſed wretch !—he dies. 


SUFFOLK. 2 
Thou muſt not fear for me. 
GREY. . 
And where, good heav'n! 


Where too is my dear lord! Reflection, ſleep 
Upon that fatal queſtion, nor reply 

In words, that muſt the heart of pity ſeize 
With horrible conceit.— Why, why ſhould he 
Participate the ſentence of my fate, | 
Who did in nought participate my guilt ? 
Oh ſave him heav'n nor in thy wrath forget 


To mingle mercy.—Whatſoe'er thy will 


Decrees for me,--ſpare, ſpare my lord, my Guildford, 
SurroLK. 


Heav'n will wk down in pity on you both. 


GREY. 
Pity ! oh no. I ſee him doom'd already.— 
They bear him to the block. Oh murder! murder 


Villain ſtand off, -- nor dare to kill my huſband. 


He ſhall not die; my blood ſhall be his ranſom 
For I have been his wite.---Hark, hark! he ſpeaks--. 
Hear him upbraid me with the death he's led to.--- 


Oh !----trom his eyes, what horrible diſpleaſure 


Flaſhes like light. Their beams dannn my 


boſom; 


Look not ſo angrily upon a wretch, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe ev'ry grief, at this diſtreſsful hour, 
Springs from her love to thee. 

SUFFOLK. 
| E Kind heav'n allay 
This tempeſt in her ſoul. | 
GREY. 
Upbraids me, ſaid I? 
Curs'd be my tongue, that coin'd th' unhallow'd 
falſehood: 
For e' en the terrors of approaching death, 
Plead all in vain, for one indignant look 


To blaſt the fatal cauſe of his deſtruction :------ 


Now, now he kneels; and ſee the axe above him; 


Mercy !------it falls------turn, turn away my eyes; 
Nor let me view that manly face, beſmear'd 
With duſt and blood ;---a ſpectacle of pity 


And comely, though in death. 


SUFFOLK, | | 
Retire my child : 
My heart weeps blood to ſee thee ſo tranſported. 
GREx. 


Why did he look fo tenderly upon me? 
Vhere---there I bleed indeed !---poor mangled ſhade, 
"Twas I that murder'd thee, and in return 
Thou thoughrſt of me in death 

SUFFOLK, | 

Oh miſery! 
Grey. 
The murder'd thus to pity his 8 
Oh !---how that goodneſs wounds !------"tis agony 
Too 
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6 NORTHUMBERLAND. 


Too grievous to be born. But ſee they come 
An eye-leſs train of ſpectres riſe before. me, 
Reeking with livid blood. My injur'd lord, 


Poor ghoſt !—is with them too. He waves 
| me on; 
And thus I pay obedience. 
SUFFOLK. 
| Gently raiſe "Ty 
Lift her head ſoftly. She revives. 
GREY. 5 
og Where am I! 
SUFFOLK. 
In your own chamber ; 1 your friends ſur- 
rounded. 
GREY. 
Oh my diftracted heart! 
SUFFOLK, 


Thou doſt tranſport 
Thy too diftrutting breaſt with fancied fears, 
And ſpeak, thou Kknow'ſt not what. 


GREY. 
I have, indeed 
Too much indulg'd the frenzy of my brain, 1 
But will be henceforth calm. — The hand of 


heav'n, 
Who, by myſterious means, works out the lot 
Of our uncertain fate, beſt can divine 
How to reſtore my peace. 


SUFFOLK, 


* 
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SUFFOLK. 
Virtue like thine, 
To the ſuperior care of heav'n lays claim; 
Think but on that, my child, when griefs aſſail, 
And all things ſhall be well. Softly conduct 
_ 


GREY. 

Righteous diſpoſer of events, to thee 

See me bow down ;—and, ſince by thy decree, 
Waking, I find life's golden viſion o'er, 

State and a crown, —vain pageantry no more: 
In thy good mercy,—o'er my native land, 

Raiſe up ſome worthy champion to command : 
Long may he live, the ſov'reign ſway to bear, 
Freedom and faith his firſt, his only care; 
And, tho' a while, foul ſuperſtition reign, * 
Heav'n do thou break, in pity, break her chain, . 
And in firm righteouſneſs the throne maintain. j 
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64 NORTHUMBERLAND; 


LO PW 


SCENE I. The market-place at 
Cambridge. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. NORTHAMPTON, Hu- 
TINGDON. WARWICK. 


NorRTHUMBERLAND. 
ASTINGS with Mary ! — Dighton, Corn- 
wall, Howard, | 
And divers of our friends !—What can it mean? 
Oh lords !—this news has ſtruck me to the heart. 
I have not words to tell you what I feel, 
Nor moderation, proper to diſcern 
What's fitteſt to be done. 
 HuNnTINGDON. 
I fear'd as much 

As you can do, my lord, when yeſter night, 
At Bury we arriv'd; and ſtill, my thoughts 
Preſerve their ſelves the ſame: but tho? the face 
Of our affairs is clouded with a frown, 
Still I reſolve to keep the cauſe in hand, 
That call'd us forth at firſt, 


* 


ö 
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NoRTHUMBERLAND, 
That fortitude 
Will hunt it's {elf to death, or fruitleſs fight, 
Which combats againſt hope. Who could have 
thought 

Upon a change like this Since yeſterday, 
Our ſtrength is ſhrunk a half; and now, arriv'd 
At Cambridge, what's our welcome to a town, 
We thought, was ſtor'd with friends !— 
| MESSENGER entering. 

News, my good lords. 


NokTHAMPTON. 
Whence, and of what? 


MESSENGER. 
From Yarmouth ; where the fleet, 
Appointed by the lords to ſcour the coaſt 
Of Suffolk, had put in: briefly to ſpeak ; 
No ſooner were they moor'd, but, in the night, 
With one conſent, the diſaffected crews, 
Roſe on their leaders, and, impriſ'ning ſuch 
As ſeem'd not to approve of their intent, 
Declar'd for Mary's cauſe, and ſteer'd to join her. 
Nox TRHUBERLA vv. 
And did the adm'ral then look tamely on, 
Or join 1n the revolt? _ 
MESSENGER. 
Alas, my lord | 
Sir Thomas with due care, they firſt ſecur'd 
From hind'ring their intent; ſince which, I hear, 
F See. 
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Seeing all hope of liberty cut off, 
He, by an oath, engag'd his loyalty 
On the uſurper's ſide.” 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Trait'rous and fallc ! 
MxssENOER. 
Here comes another meſſenger with news, 
Whom I outran juſt now. 
Second MESSENGER entering. 

Up and away, 
For ev'ry minute, like a fruitful mother, 
Teems with new woes.—-The princeſs Mary, firs, 
Upward to London hath already march'd, 
Private along ; and, or report ſpeaks falſe, 
Muſt be, by this, arriv'd ; never till now, 
So ſuddenly, and with ſuch violence, 
Came light'ning from the body of a cloud, 
As doth the recreant capital pour forth 
Her diſcontented crouds; added to which 

; NoRTHUMBERLAND, 
Out with the worſt. 
 . SECOND MESSENGER, 
The council at the tow'r, 

Have,—in the abſence of your grace, —proclaimed 
Mary their queen, and Jane but a uſurper. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Sayſt thou? the council toc l then old 
S . 


"Falſe with the gelt 2 What horn is that? 


SECOND 


NOR THUMBERLAND.' 67 


Second MESSENGER. | 
So pleaſe you, 
If I miſtake it not, the poſt from London. 
HuxrIx ODOx. 
He croaks the fatal entrance of more news. 
TriRD MesSENGER entering, 
Letters, my lords, diſpatch'd expreſsly hither : 
This for his grace, and theſe my lords for you: 
The duke of Suffolk, and your friends ſalute _ 
NoRTHAMPTON. 

'Ere I peruſe the writing, prithee tell me, 
How his erace fares ? | 

Trikd MESSENGER. 


His letters will inform you. 


Warwick to the Meſſenger. 
Hark you,—a word. [they confer apart. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND, 
How's this !—ſtill more ill tidings ! 
Hear, and then judge yourſelves, of all that 
threats us. 


[ Reads.] © Your grace ſhall underſtand, that 
the council, having in your abſence, ma- 
« turely conſidered the juſtice of the princeſs 


Mary's claim to the throne of her deceas'd 


« brother, have determin'd to ſupport her: 
they have accordingly cauſed her to be 


* - © proclaimed here, and diſpatch'd the earl of 


% Arundel, who is now perſonally with her, 


*in order to invite her royal highneſs to Lon- 
F 2 « don; 
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« don; in compliance of which dutiful re- 
« queſt, her arrival is ſhortly expected: you 
& are therefore required, forthwith to diſband 
your forces, and act, in every thing, as 
“becomes a dutiful and loyal ſubject, 1 
upon we bid you a hearty farewel.” _ 


___ HunTinopon. 
My letters, like your grace's, do contain 
Moſt earneſt conjurations from the lords, 
To quit the cauſe in which Im now engag'd, 
And join them quick with my revolting Powers. 
NokTRHAM TON. 
To which ſame purpoſe, mine are alſo penn'd: 
That inſtantly, I ſhould renounce all commerce 
With any of the traitors, as they call us; 
| And, if I mean to merit future grace, 
As fits my duty beſt, approve my faith, 
To Mary and her cauſe. 
as 
Here break we off; 
And for the ſafety of his ſingle perſon, 
Let each of us provide as beſt he's able; 
For, ſince our honeſt labours have prov'd fruitleſs, 
: Tis prudence to ſubmit. 
NozTHAMPTON. 
Submit, my lord ! 

Submit to whom ?—- Would you ſubmit to Mary? 
Give up your ſon, and baſely leave the queen, 
To die with ſhame upon a public ſcaffold ? 

SER | No- 
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 *NORTHUMBERLAND, 
Tis andy by ſubmiſſion we can fave em; 
All other means are loſt, 


NoRTHAMPTON. 
| I grant they're forfeit, 
If, through baſe fear,—with which, when ſouls 
are ſeiz d, 


They lie entranc'd, like vermin that ſleep out 
The wintry ſeaſon's ſpace, - we let them paſs us. 
What ſhould we dread ? as yet, has nothing 
happen'd 
HUNTINGDON, 

- Never believe that Mary can forget, 
What maxims of the ſtate may teach her now, 
In prudence to forgive. She may indeed, 
Seemingly merciful, —your penitence 
Take for your fault, — till opportunity 
Happ'ly arrives, her veng'ance to make certain, 
And your fate fully fix'd. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. [in all the confuſion of fear. ] 

Do you think fo ? 

HUNTINGDON, 


I know 'tis ſo, 
NorTHUMBERLAND. 
Have mercy on us, -heav*n 
Our fins are now paid home !—What ſhall we do? 
NorTHAMPTON afide 10 Huntingdon. 
| You ſee this man; how ſuddenly he changes 
With his pale fears. 


5 Hux- 
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HunTixepox afide to Northampton. 
I could not ſo have thought him, 


NoRTHAMPTON aide as before. 
Let's touch him to the quick; increaſe his fears; 
And afterwards, with openneſs upbraid him. 
HunTineDoN ſtil! a/ide. 
I am content. 
| NorTtramPTon. = 
And yet, when J reflect 
On what muſt be our end; th* alternative 
Is hard we have to chuſe. Mary is cruel, 
Revengcful and implacable as hell; 
Should we then raſhly venture to rely 
On clemency ; no ſooner ſhall our knees 
Bend to her throne, but ſick'ning at the ſight, 
She dooms us to the block. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Horrible thought ! 
HuNTiNGDoON. 

What follows then if we reject her bounty, 
Remaining ſtill in arms ?—-'Tis there, we periſh, 
As ſure, if not as ſoon.— Our troops fall from us, 
Melting like ſnows before the ſpring tide ſun : | 
And when our all is gone, then comes the worſt : 
Peath with diſgrace, or ignominious life: 
Like Beliſarius, Rome's neglected chief, 
Condemn'd to wander forth, and beg our bread 
In public ways, forſaken and deſpis'd. 
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NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Deſpis'd indeed! 1 
 NorTHAMPTON. 
| And, on whatever fide 
For hope and life we turn, the view's ofercaſt | 
Wich what, to our diſtreſs, cries out © deſpair :”? 
Mary's reſentments, and our feeble efforts 
To ſeek for aid in arms, are two ſharp rocks, — 
That, Scylla; —this, Charybdis ;—between which 
We are compell'd to fail ;—nor can we chuſe,— 
So deſp'rate is the criſis of our fate, 
But ſhun the one to ſplit upon the other,. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
I own, my lords, that what we have to hope, 
Is ſhaded with deſpair ;——yet, were it not. 
Nor let us, like fool hardy men, embark 
Our ſafety in a veſſel that muſt fink, 
*Ere we can reach the ſhore, the better part 
To err upon the ſafeſt ſide, and take | 
The mercy of the queen What ſhall we gain 
By doing otherwiſe ? Tis worth the hazard: 
Submiſſion may do much ; but to go on 
In deadly oppoſition, muſt turn out 
Nie certain means of bringing ruin down, 
On thoſe for whom you plead; —— and who can 
- 
What would become of us? 
HuNTIiNGDON, 1 
Aye ʒ— there's the thorn, 
Probing thy ſide, and feſt'ring in the wound ;— 
F4 What 
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What would become of us. Correct thy 


ſpeech. 
e What of thyſelf” An thon—art thou the man, 
That, ere our ſetting forth, entreated'ſt heav'n 
To quit the cauſe of Jane, when thou ſhould'ſt 
_ ceaſe - | 
To ſtrike at tyranny !—Lo !—heay'n now quits 
The fortunes of the queen, thou proving falſe 
Te that, which thou haſt ſworn. 
| NORTHAMPTON. 
A It was thy pride 
And inſolence; for now, my tongue vill ſpeak,-- 
That drew us forth at firſt :—hadft thou, the land, 
With over-bearing tyranny, not rul'd, 
When Edward was a king, we might have ſtaid 
In ſafety all at home, whilſt hapleſs Jane 
Had fill'd her ſeat belov'd, nor fear'd to loſe, 
Wick the diſputed crown, her head, that wears it. 
HunTinopon, 
Hence with thy fears. GG fall at Mary's feet 
Betray thy country, and forſake the queen; 
Give up thy friends, aſſociate with their foes, 
And what beſide thou wilt; —for, from this hour, 
We leave thee to thy fate. I'Il towards To. 
NoRTHAMPTON, 
To Cornwal, I ;——and till we meet again, 
Lord Huntingdon, farewel. 
 HonTinopoN. 
Farewel, Northampton, 


Nor- 
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NORTHUMBERLAND, WARWICK. 


| WARWICK. 
Shall I entreat them back ? 
NorTHUMBERLAND. 
For what, my ſon? 
They do but court deſtruction on their ſelves, 
And run into the toil they would avoid. 
With ruin they're in love. | 


WARWICK. 

Ha who comes here! 

NokRTHUMBERLAND. Warwick, ARUNDEL. 
SOLDIERS. 
ARUNDEL. 


Soldiers perform your charge, and ſeize *em ſtraight: 
My lord Northumberland, and earl of Warwick, 
I do arreſt you jointly for high treaſon ; 
And, in purſuance to the queen's command, 
Mean to convey you to the Tow'r of London, 
As priſ*ners 1n my care. Bring 'em along. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. | 
What means this violence, my lord of Arundel ? 
| We are queen Mary's friends. 
ARUNDEL, | | 
Her friends !—if ſo, 
Why have I found you with an armed force, - 
Diſtant ſo far from where her ſervice calls you? 
Traitors, your fears alone proclaim you falſe. 


Nox - ; 
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 _ NORTHUMBERLAND. . | 
And yet, what loyal ſubjects can do more, 
Than to toſs up their caps into the air, 
And cry, as now we do, long live the queen.” ? 
_—_ with me, my ſon, long live the queen. 


ARUNDEL. 
This will avail you nought —Away with 'em. 
- NogTHUMBERLAND. Bs ES 
Hear me, my lord. 
ARUNDEL. 


Petorm your orders ſtraight ; 
Bring 'em away. | 


NORTHUMBERLAND. . 
For ever,—ever loſt !— 
Heav'n have thou mercy, and forgive our ſins, 


9 


SCENTS N. e of flate in the 
Tower. | 


\ 


Mary, GarDinteR. Susstx, CHENEY. and 
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OTHERS, 
« q | MAR. 
| bi Here fit we now, with all due honours crown'd , 
. Our ſacred faith triumphant; and its foes, | 
i Like the ripe corn, which tempeſts beat to earth, 
if | Enfeebled and brought e en, , with 
It eyes 


Di. 
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Piſſolv- di in bitter tears, our ſaints have ſeen 
Rome's holy church expiring on the ground: 
But heav'n, in pity to her ſinking ſtate, 
And ever ſtudious to reward our zeal, 
Hath brought us on, victorious in the cauſe, 
That well deſerv'd its aid. 
os ns GARDINER. 
Already too, 
Have treaſon TE rebellion met their fate ; 
Shame, rout and diſappointment :——Lady Jane, 
Guildford, Arbuthnot, Palmer, and the reſt, ' 
Brought to their trials, know the puniſhment 
Due to committed crimes ; and even old Dudley, 
Balk'd in his hopes, deſerted and abandon'd, 
No more ſhall lead another traitor forth, 
To ſide with heretics againſt our church. 
 Maxy, 
Aye, in that word, my lord, you have ſumm'd up 
All I hold dear; for heay'n can teſtify, 
That for the dazzling bauble of a crown, 
Came not your queen 1n arms, but to prevent 
The ruin of her church. 
| GARDINER, 

Unnumber'd gifts, 
The leaſt of 9 bleſſing, ſhall that church 
Rain down on Mary's ever righteous head.--- 
What then now reſts, but, by your highneſs' leave, 

To ſet a ſole mn day, with ſpeed, apart, 

When ſentence ſhall proceed on Dudley's head; 
Fe or long it cannot be, ere fortune throws him 


Into 


) 
\ 
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Into your royal hands; and death or bonds, 
As to the rew'rend judges ſhall ſeem meet, 

Be the award denounc'd upon his crimes. 
| CHENEY. 
Mean time, my lords, I am to move the queen 
In the behalf of Grey ; ; for I conſult 
The honour of her reign, and, for the world, — 
So dearly do I hold her majeſty, 
Whoſe pardon for this freedom I implore. 
I would not have it ſaid, her throne 1 15 built 
Upon a bloody baſe. 


MaxVv. 
Speak boldly on. 
CuxNEv. 
For guilty though ſhe is, that guiltineſs, 
In juſtice, ſhould be laid to the account 
Of him, on whoſe ſuggeſtion ſhe uſurp'd 
The crown which late ſhe wore.—If at the hand 
Of my liege miſtreſs I have ought deſerv'd, 
Let her but hear me now, and I accept, 
With a glad heart, the mercy ſhewn to Jane, 
Aſking no other boon for what I've done. 
Maxy. 
We are not flow to pay paſt ſervices. 
5 Cnenzy. 

Nor deaf to pity's cries —Qh ! had you ſeen, 
When, at the bar ſhe ſtood before her judge, 
Ho decent! how compos'd ! how firm, yet meek ! 
She view'd the awful ſcene on ev'ry ſide her 
And, how reſign'd to heav'n in her aÞiCtion, 


on 


She 
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She met her fate with fortitude, that charm'd 
Whilſt it aſtoniſh'd all ;—you had wept blood. 


Maxy. 
Thy pious with accept. 


CHENEY, 
And can it be, 

That ! have thus found grace Oh let me then 
Purſue my darling purpoſe, and intreat 
That mercy ſtop not here. 

Maxy. 

Elſe ſhould I be 

Made up of cruel and unnat”ral love; 
Sparing the branch, but with a ſerpent's tooth 
Sapping the trunk :—in briefneſs then, our mercy 
Will we to Guildford and his wife extend, 
Provided that they inſtantly embrace 
The holy Roman faith——All other terms 
In this, we do remit. 


CHENEY. 

A noble bounty 
| Max. 
Go then, lord Gard'ner, to the offending pair; 

Lay death and life alternately before em, 
Mercy and juſtice : freely let em chuſe 
The bitter or the ſweet. 
GARDIXIR. 
I go my liege. 

[4 de.] Curſe on this ill tim'd mercy !—I begin, 
Already, to come ſhort of my revenge. 


Mazxy, 
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MARY. 


What reſts, we leave you to receive at leiſure, 
From noble Suſſex. He will ſtraight inform you 
What is our royal will. Good day to all. 


GARDIN ER. SUSSEX. 


GARDHINER. 
Heav'n ;—my lord Suſſex, —ever bleſs the princeſs, 
For 'tis a peerleſs queen 
SUSSEX, 
Right, — noble Gardiner ;— 
For, — to acquaint your lordſhip with the ſooneſt, 
How, and in what, by fortune you are favour'd, 
Thus ſays the queen; —“ To Wincheſter com- 
% mending, 
« What we eſteem moſt dear the care and nurture 
„ Of the true faith; our royal ſeal of Eng- 
*. and 
« To the ſame hands we give, till greater honours 
« May with his merit weigh.” 
GARDINER.. 
The church's bleſſings 
I am her loweſt vaſſal. 
SUSSEX. 
So will I ſay, and for the preſent leave you; 


Fall on her head; 


Pardon my haſte. I muſt attend her highneſs. 
| GARDINER. Dog. 
Thanks for this pains, that makes me too your 


debtor. 
| (3AR- 
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Guben. Aon. 


The ſeal of England ! ſaid not ſo lord Suſſex, 
Or did myſelf but dream? Ambition, oft 


Deſcribes it's golden ſchemes upon the water, 

Or draws them in the duſt, —expos'd and open 

To the firſt breeze, that blows them from remem- 
brance. 

But *tis not ſo with me; for, in the rear 

Of that which I have born,—in Mary's train, — 

Pow'r comes at laſt, to bleſs my falling age 

Of diſappointed hopes, which, whiſp'ring ſweet 

In my glad ear, thus ſpeaks ;—*< So have thy foes, 

„ Dudley and Edward done ;—be therefore juſt, 

„And in full meaſure, Wincheſter, pay back 

« The debt in which thou'rt bound.” ——Oh ! 
ſweet revenge 

Bleſt balm of Gilead to a mind vercharg'd, 

With contumelious wrongs ;—enter my heart, 

And fix thy manſion there, - more welcome far, 

Than unexpected pardon to a wretch, 

That on his death-bed hes. 


tenant ? 


How now, lieu- 


GarDINER LIEUTENANT, 


| LIEUTENANT. 
So pleaſe your lordſhip, by the queen's command, 
I am to tell you, an expreſs, —diſpatch'd 
From Cambridge,—is arriv'd, who brings advice, 
Northumberland and his confed'rate lords, 
| Were 
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ta NORTHUMBERLAND: 


Were by the earl of Arundel arreſted, 


And now are on the way, ſome ten miles off, 


GARDIXER. 
"Tis well I follow you. Go on before. 


SCENE III. Guildford's opart- 
— ment. 


| GUILDFORD. 
I'm ſwallow'd up in wonder, to reflect 


What num'rous ills ſubject the ſtate of man: 


Now, ſit we ſmiling in the midſt of peace, 


Laugh at the threat ning ſtorm, and vainly boaſt, 


The diſtant tempeſt never can arrive, 
Becauſe we ſee it not; — then ſcarce have time 
To bleſs the fond idea of our hopes, 
When ſtraight it diſappears, —But yeſterday, 
I fat upon a throne, —Where am I now ? 
Sad anſwer !—here confin'd, ——My word, that 
once „„ 
Was almoſt fate, the meaneſt wretch now ſcorns, 
And hugs his begg'ry, when he thinks of me.—— 
Now, did a queen and wife, oh heav'n! that 
name 


Strikes grief into my heart —fill theſe bleſt arms, 


In whom all grace and each perfection met, 


That could ftrain cloſe the bridal knot of love, 
And make two bodies act as with one foul —— 


Oh 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 8%: 
Oh quick tranſition from a crown to bonds! 
From love and life, to infamy and death, 
Painful alternative Break, — break my heart; 
vor ſtruggle longer with theſe mighty woes. 


GUILDFORD. GARDINER. 
LievTENANT introducing Gardiner. 


Sir, —the lord chancellor. 
GARDINER, | 
Withdraw, lieutenant : 
We muſt confer awhile, [to Guildford.] You 


heed me not! 


Perhaps, I am too bold, and interrupt you ? 
GU1:.DFORD. 
Indeed, I lock*d not for you ;—my lad foul 
Was otherwiſe employ'd. 
GARDINER, 
And heav'n approves 
—But, let death wait, 
Nor, on a day like this, proceed to glut 
His all-d-vcuring maw. No Vive) ſhall ſtain 
The ſte ps, on which our Mary is gone up, 
Anointed—to her right. 


The deed, its ſelf inſpir'd. 


 GuiLDFoRD. 

Patience good heav'n ! 
Leave me, my lord. — Oh! leave a wretched man, 
Whoſe reſidue of life will ſoon be ſpent, 
To fit his foul for death, and mourn alone. 


(; | "FER 
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82 NORTHUMBERLAND. 
GADI R. 

That you diſtruſt me thus, I blame you not, 

For I have ſeem'd a foe: ſure only ſeem d, 

However elſe accus'd : but now, my lord, 

Mercy unmingled takes her turn to reign, 

And I am come, in gentleneſs and love, 

With eyes that weep, and ſpirits that relent, 

To ſvew myſelf your friend, and be more kind. 
GUILDFORD. 

Shew then that kindneſs, and deſerve my thanks : 
Leave me this inſtant, —leave me to my thoughts; 


For time 1s ſhort, death quick in its approach, 


My Preparation long, and nothing ready. 


8 
Talk not of death I come to ſave you from it. 
GUILDFORD. 


Save me !—oh no for cruel man, believe me, 
Couldſt thou relent; to Guildford, death brings | 
nothing 
He would avoid ;—for oh my bride !—let heav'n 
Hear, and record the ſacred truth I utter, 
Torn as J am from thee ; the only good, 

My ſoul could be enamour'd of below; 


'Tis happineſs to die ! 


GARDINER. 
| But if I came, 
To ſnatch you both from death, —how would you 
thank me - 
Has your philoſophy ſo tam'd your ſpirit, 


That 


$ 
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That you could ſmile upon the hand that robs you 
Of a lov'd wife? II know it has not ;---there- 
tine, | 
Know ſhe is ſafe; 
don'd. 
The gracious queen, forgetting your offences, 
Cancels their doom, and inſtantly reſtores you 
Once more to life, with innocence and honour. 
|  Guit.prFoRD. Aſter a pauſe. : 
Good God !—why do you mock my ſuff'rings 
thus 3 
I'll not believe it. 


nay, both of you are par- 


| GaRDINER, 
Take, my lord, good caution, 
How you receive the mercy of her highneſs : 
Natively good, ſhe is inclin'd to fave you; 
Should you her love reject, you die deſervedly, 
And wet the unwilling axe to kill your wife, — 
Go toz——be yet advis'd, 


GUILDFORD. 


| What ſhall I ſay? 
If I believe, I muſt diſtruſt my ears. 
GARDINER, 
See here, my lord, the ſignet of the queen, 
Confirming your good hap. 
GUILDFORD, 
Ha !—let me ſee. —— 
Tis ſo;—'tis true oh miracle cf goodneſs !--- 
Help heay'n !---ſupport me to ſuſtain this extacy. 


G 2 Gan. 
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GARDINER« 
| Within who waits? he faints with fadden 
tranſport. 13 
Raiſe and ſupport him :——he revives. 
fare you? 
GUILDFORD. 
Say, by what means ſhall I enough be metal i ? 
GARDINER. 
Mary is merciful, nor aſks the princeſs 
GUILDFORD. 


would ſhe aſk | 
my ſervice. 


How 


Aſk ? ſhe ſhall command 
GARDINER. 
Your debt, indeed, is great ;—yet here ſhe begs 5 
you, | 
Tenderly anxious for a ſoul that's precious, 
GuiLDFoRD. 
I am again undone. 


Oh give me way! 
GARDINER. | 
That inſtantly you would renounce your errors, 
Yielding obedience to the church of Rome. 
GUILDFORD. 
Oh fool, fool, fool, to be wand thus! 
GARDINER, 


Quickly reſolve :---the queen, my lord, e me. 


| | GviLprorD. 
There is no choice; my faith is far too precious, 
To be exchang'd tor lite, 


>, GAR- 


re . 
W 
C 


Were the caſe yours, how then would you determine. 
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GaRDINER. Going. 
Then death is certain. 
GUILDFORD. 
One moment, and no more. | A/ide.] Should Irecant, 
To ſave my wife, I may, again, unſwear, 1 
And ſo repent. It is a pious fraud; _— 
And ſhall for once be tried. [fo Gardiner.] My 
wav'ring foul | 
Is puzzled to reſolve ; 


tell me, my lord, 


GARDINER. 
Madman to heſitate upon the iſſue 


Refuſe our grace, and aſk yourſelf what follows.-- 
Death here, and in the world to come, —damnation. _ 


GUILDFORD. 1 
Death and damnation !—gracious pow'r protect me. 
Sleeps thy great arm, that thus preſumptuous men, 
Dare arrogate thy wrath !----This bold infringement 


Upon the rights of heav'n, has,—to my comfort, 
Wak'd me to horror, —and I will not turn. 


| | __ GARDINER, 
Think on thy wife. 
GUILDFORD. - 
*T is there, I am a wretch, 28 0 
And labour with unutterable pangs, . 
Madneſs, where dwell'ſt thou!—hark !---what groan 


was that 
See—ſee they come la ſhoal of armed furies !--- 


7 


G 3 Oh! 


4 


8% NORTHUMBERLAND. 
Oh! thou curs'd prieſt, hope not, to paſs unpuniſh'd: 
T ” ſlumbers will J haunt. - 
GARDIN ER. 
Take him away, 
And keep g good guard, left he attempt his life. 
GUILDFORD. 
Soft; ſoft. —Prevent his flight.--Look, how the ſiends 
Swarm round their prey,——Seize Winchefter ;--- 
ſtab z---tear ;--- 
Pluck out his heart. —- Off; off ; think not to 
hold me ;- 
Oh * am ſtung to death bs 
_ GarvineR, Alone. 4 
The fearful end . 
Of hereſy l- and now, I go to prove | 
What the fair traitor's courage will ſuggeſt ;--- 
Death or renouncement of abhorred errors : 
Heay'n grant the firſt, tho hell ſo gain a ſoul 
And may, with her, the univerſal line 
Of the proud Dudley, meet one common fate; 
Axes or cords, repenting when too late, 
O'er their paſt crimes.---Oh! may they fall in death, 
Curling and curs'd with their departing breath. 
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n a < 


SCENE I. Lady Grey's apartment. 


Grey, with a book. 

E S ;---I confeſs,---great bard, the ſacred 
Y truths 
Penn'd in thy page ;---or, let the atheiſt tell me, 
Why were we form'd of ſuch excelling kind? 
Was it alone to live ?---to be ?---to breathe ?-.- 
Then die, and after, mingle with the duſt, 
To all eternity inanimate ?---- 4 
Vain ſuppoſition, that the lord of life 
Should faſhion a creation by his form, 
And dignify it with a reaſ'ning ſoul, 
For purpoſes ſo baſe !---But where,---oh ! tell me, 
Lies this dominion, which ſo much we dread ?--- 
The journey all is dark,---imagination 
Gliding through worlds and ſyſtems in an inſtant, 
Drops here her wing, unequal to the taſk, 
And horror ſtupifies enquiring thought. 

ATTENDANT entering. 

Dear lady, the lieutenant waits without, 
And craves a moment's hearing. 
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8 NORTHUMBERLAND: 


GREY. 
Bring him to me.--- 


A ſudden horror overcafts my ſpirits, 


As if there were ſome evil, yet, at hand, 

I have not learn'd to bear :---poor flutt'ring thing, 
Tremble not thus: the bitterneſs of death, 

Sure thou haſt palg'd ; the victory and ſting 


Of the dark grave þ 177 
„ "Grey. Lire rin rr. "ATTENDANT: 


LIEUTENANT. 
Grace and content 


| Line. in this. Place. —Urg' a, madam, by your 


huſband, 
Hither I come, and muſt intreat your highneſs, 
In his OWN words, that previous to his full“ ring 


GRE x. 
My friend, no more, 


LixurkxAxr. 
He may c obtain th. indulgence 
of a dear interview, his laſt farewel. 
GRE T, 


Unhappy that I am ! 


LIEUTENANT. 


And J have giv'n 


My honour, as a pledge, I would not drop 


The ſuit which now I make, till you conſent 
To grant him his requeſt, 


GREY. 
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ws Miro als on GREY. 

| My foul ſhrinks back, 
And trembles at the fatal conſequences, 

| This meeting might produce !---alas ! lieutenant 1-- 
Thank me not Tude, or that I meet thy love 
With an ungratetul heart ;---but oh! believe me, 
Thy goodnels is too great, and brings thee hither, 
A foe unto us both, pleading for that, 

*T were fatal to comply with. 


LIEUTENANT. 
It my friendſhip, 
Miſtaking its intent, have err'd fo much, 
As you have caule to fear ;---for my offence, 
Your pardon I intreat. 
2 | GRE. 
Not ſo; but hold me 
That, — which I am, much bound to thank your 
friendſhip. 
LiEUTENANT. 

Can you not ſee him then with ſafety ? 

GREY. ; 
No.--- 
I've gain'd a conqueſt at a precious price, 
The price of vanquiſh'd love;---nor can I now, 
The dear bought bleſſing fooliſhly give up, 
For the light pleaſure of a winged moment : 
That fatal meeting would undo us both; 
Making us think with horror, we muſt part 
Never to meet again.----Diſturb that peace 


Which 
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Which conſcious innocence plants in the boſom, 
Turning our thoughts, from where they ſhould be 


fix*d, 


On things of ſordid worth ; the poor delights, 


And ſenſual joys that captivate mankind ;--- 

As diff'rent from that bliſs, which crowns the 
wretch 

In heav'n above, who ſuffers here on WA. 

As thought can make it. 


LIEUTENANT. 

| Angels might deſcend 

And liſten to her tongue. 
"KEY: - 
Is this fad TON 
Almoſt impervious to the bleſſed ſun, 
That feebly darts its beams through grated caſe- 
ments, 
Fit habitation for that mirthful pow'r, 
Whoſe throne,---ſurrounded by a train of ſmiles, - 
Riſes in hearts, proſperity makes glad ?--- 
Oh! no; no; no :---be fix'd my foul at once, 
Never to hope for comfort more on earth ;--- 
This is thy priſon ;---think it fo, till death 
Signs thy releaſe, tranſporting thee to bliſs. 
_ LigUTENANT, 

Excellent lady 
- | Grey. 
Think not, good lieutenant, 
That my love wanes when J refuſe this meeting, 
| Since 
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NORTHUMBERLAND, 97 | 
Since I have turn'd my thoughts, in my retire- W 
ment, 
To ſuffer as I ought. On earth, there is not, 15 
Save my dear lord, one object, worth my care.— 1 
What folly then, to ruſh upon a chance, 
Where both of us may be for ever loſt | 
In the ſoft arms of love, we might once more 
Sink and forget we were at laſt to part; | 
Then, in the hour of death, all cheerleſs go 
f Down to the grave, and the paſt ſcenes of life, 
© Tnly regret when other thoughts ſhould arm us. 
| LIEUTENANT. 
Oh miſery !——oh virtue in diſtreſs ! 
Grey. 
And if it ſo fell out, (my nature ſtarts 
With apprehenſion, to reflect upon it!) 
Might not our meeting prove a gilded pill, 
A deadly mixture varniſh'd o'er with art, 
Sweet to the taſte indeed, but when once down, 
A nauſeous drug, that, circling through the veins, 
Would feed on life, and agonize the frame, 
With tortures undeſcrib'd ? 
LIEUTENANT. 
Alas! alas! 
5 You fear not without cauſe but, gentle lady, 
Do not, at once, reject your lord's petition ;— 
Give him ſome hope, — ſome diſtant expectation, 


Of ſeeing you again. 
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GRITV. 


To give my meaning words, when you return. 


Elſe, in the height of ſorrow, might he aten 


Nor wake to the alarm. 


Behold me toſs'd upon tempeſtuous waves, 


Safe from the ſtorms that ſeparate us here. 


92 NOR THUM BERLAND. 


GE. 


That, as you uk 
LIEUTENANT. 


Your pious caution into cruelty 

And think you had forgot the name of huſband. 
-{{OSBE-1 12 1:4 

Ha a!—huſband!—gyuard thee atthat name, my hear, 


It will not be: 
The ſound ſtrikes deep in my diſtracted foul, 


And drives me from myſelf. —Take pity, heav'n, 


The ſport of ev'ry guſt, and lend thy aid, 
To guide me ſafely to the port of peace. 
1. LIEUTENANT. 

Madam, I take my leave. 

GREY. 

Return good ſir, 

And to my ed relate my fix'd reſolve: 
Our laſt farewel is paſt.— When next we meet, 
I truſt we ſhall poſſeſs ſome happier ſhore, 


LIEVTENANT. 
Tm all obedience. 
GRE v. 
And to you, lieutenant, 
Permit me to preſent ſome dying pledge 
Of my eſteem. Theſe tablets take 'em, fir. - 
5 I have 
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NORTHUMBERLAND. 93 


1 have therein, as you yourſelf will find, 
Penn'd the ſad tale of my diſaſtrous fate 
Haply the ſtory may excite a tear, 
When I am in the grave. 

LIEUTENANT. 


I thank you, madam, 
When thou art dead, and I behold this jewel, 
Thy mem'ry will grow new. 
your highnels, 
And recommend you to your peace of mind. - 
= NEC. | 
But one word more, and then, adieu for ever. 
Say to my lord, by heav'n's high pow'r, I charge 
him 


Heaven guard 


Never to bring upon his foul, deſtruction, 


By ſeeking, on diſhonourable terms, 

To fave his {elf from death: and thou, lieutenant, 
As thou wouldſt try to execute the wiſhes 
Breath'd in a death-bed hour, conjure my Guildford, 
That, for my fake, he make no baſe conceſſions, 
For I can die with joy. The raven, Wincheſter, 
Came here at noon, and much, from his perſuaſion. 
Have I good cauſe to dread. 


LIEUTENANT. 
I will perform it. 
Grev. | 


Oh! ſhould his fears or tenderneſs betray him 


Into vile terms, —aſſure him, my affliction 

Would, at the block, to deſperation drive me; 

And, not to part with her that gave me being, 
| _ Not 


„ NORTHUMBERLAND: 

Not to be totn from an indulgent father, 

Not to behold the bloody executioner, 

Standing in act to part my foul and body, 

Would, to this heart, return with half the terrors 

Lodg'd in a thought like that Farewell. 
by dwelling 

Longer on this, I might undo my courage; | 

Which to prevent, —adicu,——He's gone; 

my praiſes, 

Heav'n, do thou take; that now, the ſting of dying 

Strengthen'd by thee, I've robb'd of all its 
ſharpneſs. 

So, when loud winds th* unſettled deep, deform, 

TH affrighted ſeaman trembles at the ſtorm ; 

Sees all around ſad ptoſpects of deſpair 

And flies for inſtant help, to heav'n, in pray'r 


When, if the winds, their wild contention ceaſe, 


. Gratefully glad, he feels returning peace; 
Putſues his courſe along the winding ſhore 
And thitiks of danger and diſtreſs no more. 


SCENE II. e frreet. 


Cnuenty. BeavrorrtT. 


CHENEY., 
Beafort, good day. - 
| BEAurORT. 


The like to you Sir Thomas: : 
Whither . that you are u p ſo early ? 
CHENEY. 
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Cutnty. 
What? know you not, che duke muſt die this 


morning 


BEAVUFORT. 
True, but the day's yet young. 
CHENEY, 

As early, — Beaufort, 
As the time is,---a crowd's already gather'd 
Cov'ring the place; Will you walk * 

with me ?— 

J have a ſtand, adjoining to the ſcaffold. 
Where you may ſee the whole. 

BEAauFoRT, 

I take your offer. 

As we go on, I pray you, fir, inform me, 


What of lord Guilford, may have reach'd your 
knowledge. 


CHENEY, 
Him, I have not, fince condemnation ſpoke with, 
But, as I learn from thoſe that tend his perſon ; 
Under confinement, like a man, he bears him; 
Fears not to die, nor much regrets his ſentence, 
Since the ſole object worthy his attention, 
On whom the tendereſt of his thoughts are anchor'd, 
Muſt of the doom partake, 

B2eauroRrT. 
But public rumour 
Says, you became a mediator for them. 
| CHENEY, 

Beaufort, I did ;—but they, with noble courage, 


Why 
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95 NORTHUMBERLAND. 

Why I fo praiſe them, — to deal plainly with you, — 

Is—as thou know'ſt our hatred born to Dudley, 

Rather than loyalty on Mary's party, 

Made us Jane's foes, and of a throne depriv'd her, 

 BeavroRT. 

No doubt,—no doubt. Well, peace in their 
laſt moments, | | 

Be with them both; and, howſoe'er our great ones 

Deem em deſerving of the fate ſhe ſuffers, 

Pray heav'n, our preſent ruler prove as good. 


SCENE III. Northumberland's ar- 


Ment. 
NORTHUMBERLAND. LIEUTENANT. 


LIEUTENANT. 


I've watch'd by him this half hour, but have never 
Seen any thing ſo ſtrange. He wakes. IM 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
| Where am I ? 
LIEVTENANT. | 
Why does my lord aſk that Here, in your 
chamber. 555 8 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Give me your hand. ——Ha ! dead or living, 
tell me? 
| L1EUTENANT. 


What is it moves your grace? 


NoR- 


| - 
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NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Tell me, lieutenant, - 
Was I not mov'd but now? 
LituTENANT. 
Oh! yes and often, 
No&THUMBERLAND, +» 
Terrible fears, back to the hell that ſent you. 


Heav'n can redeem my ſoul from all your n. 


And ' tis to heav'n I pray. 
LIEUTENANT. 
Alas ! fir, tell me, 
What ſo diſturbs your ſpirits ? 
NoRTHUMBERLAND, 


Oh! heutenant, 
Since I laſt ſunk to reſt, I've had a viſion, 


Dreadful indeed | Heav'n —of what trifling 


inſtruments, 

Can thy almighty pow'r make uſe to puniſh 

LIEUTENANT. 

What was this dream, my lord, that ſo diſtracts 
you? 
NoRTHUMBERLAND, | 

Thou ſhalt know all ;—--for though my life, by 
nature, 

Should be ſtretch'd out, till time no more had 
being, 


Neer would its horrors paſs from my remembrance, 
Such the impreſſion, they have made upon me. 


H | Lu- 
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| LIEUTENANT. 
Speak with more comfort, fir. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND, 
Methougght, Wan 
As on my bed I lay, all darkneſs round me, 
* on that, waich muſt this morning hap- 
pen, | 
Sudden as lightning, back were e drawn the curtains, | 
And by the moon's faint luſtre, I diſcover'd, 
Streaming with blood, the ghoſt of the protector 
Headleſs and pale. Cold ſweats bedew'd my 
body, 
When, to increaſe ſtill more my conſternation, 
Thus ſpake a voice: “ This,—cruel, perjur'd 
Dudley, 
* This was thy work, for which thou ſoon muſt 
“ ſuffer: 
« Riſe then, and follow where thy guide ſhall lead 
thee.” 


 L18UTENANT. 

Merciful heav'n ! 
NORTHUMBERLAND, 
What could I do ?—I dreaded 

Leſt to refuſe, might draw down greater veng'ance, 
Whilſt to obey had equal horror in it: 
Thus did I lie, between the extreams of doubting, 
Terror and fear, till, ſuddenly from heav'n, 
Iſſued a bolt, at which J fell affrighted, 
Into a ſwoon: hat follow'd next, I know not; 
But 
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But when I woke, myſelf J found tranſported 
Into a pit, whoſe bottom burnt with ſulphur, 
Where, within view, a thouſand fouls lay proftrate, 
Roll'd in the flames, 
LIEUTENANT. 
No marvel this ſhould fright you: 
I that but hear it, am ſtruck dumb with horror. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
I roſe, and my deſpairing eyes directed 
Forward and round ben oh what fights of 
terror, 
Sadden'd each part What cries am guilty 
wretches 
Deafen'd my ears -—Methought, from 1 
tion 
I had pluck'd ſtrength, and with a trembling 
footing 
Travers'd the fiery lake ;—but righteous heay'n ! 
How my heart ſunk as I proceeded forwards |! 
How my knees ſtruck with fear and fright together! 
How did I ſhake to view the livid lightning 
Dart all around, at each alternate moment, 
Flakes of long fire, my tortur'd ſenſe convincing, 
I was in hell, 


LIEUTENANT, 
Speak, fir, no further of it. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Still ; is the worſt to come. Whilſt thus I wander'd, 
Treading on flames, I hear'd the words deliver'd, 
H 2 & Riſe 


Ex'n when I thought to hide myſelf, by falling 
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“ Riſe all ye guilty, and repair to judgment.” 

T hen, to the rocks I call'd, but they were Wers 
less: 

Hide me ye caves, I cried, in your dark! boſom; 

They were deaf too and, to increaſe my horrors, 


Flat on the earth, that comfort was deny'd me. 
LIxVUTENANT. 
Make your hal ſhort, my lord, if you na finiſh 1; 
Bad, you make worſe, by dwelling ſo upon it. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Thus to my trial brought, again, the ſpirit 
Of the wrong'd Somerſet appear'd before me, 
And on his charge, ſoon, condemnation follow'd, 
Spoke in theſe terms; “ Seize him ye fiends, and 
bear him 
« Back from this place to everlaſting tortures.“ 
When, at the word, a ſhoal of armed furies, 
Yelling aloud, prepar'd to ruſh upon me. 
Frighten'd anew, to ſee their looks of terror, 
Sharpneſs of fangs, and e wreaths of Is, 
Starting, | woke. C 
LIEUTENANT. 
A great and bleſs'd deliv*rance ! 
| NorTHUMBERLAN D. 
Oh! I have done ſuch things, that now, lieutenant, 
Heav'n puts them in array before my ſoul, 
And drives me to deſpair.— Henceforth, let none 
Confront eternal juſtice, heav'n offended, 


Works for revenge, by means not leſs myſterious, 
Than 
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Than they are juſt ;—thi3 brain it was that plann'd 
The crimes for which I die this arm that pulls 


Deſtruction on my head. 


ing? 


How goes the morn- 


LiIEUTEN ANT. 


Near on the ſtroke of ten. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. Alone. 

5 Leave me a little. 
Near on the ſtroke of ten Hart footed time, 
How ſhall I bribe thee to delay thy progreſs? 
Millions of worlds, in barter for a moment, 
Would be a bleſs'd exchange. 

[he Lieutenant returns, introducing Warwick, oy 
L1iEUTENANT. 
My lord of Warwick. — 
Speak, fir, yourſelf, for look he's meditating : 
I will attend without. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND, 7:67 ſeeing his ſon. 
Guilt !—ſcorpion guilt ! 
How pointed | is thy ſting [thy pangs, how pain- 
ful ! | 
How terrible the voice of thy upbraidings !— 
Horrible thoughts !—purſue that theme no more, 
But, in ſome ſleep, let conſcience be lock'd up, 
And like a murd'rer ſteal on her repoſe ; 
For, ſhould foe ſpeak thy doom, —away, all hope, 
Thy laſt appeal is paſt ;—from her dread bar, 
Thou canſt not fly to a ſuperior court, 
Or ſtand ſelf pardon'd, if condemn'd by her. 


WAR- 
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Wanwiex- 
Heart rending wands 
NorTHUMBERLAND, ſtil] not ſeeing him. 
— But oh! vain flatt'ring hope 
T he vultur will be felt, — and now,—ev'n now, 
She brings to my rememb'rance ev'ry crime 
From my youth up : a terrible account, 
Confounding all my hopes ! Let me fall down 
Here on the ground, to hide me from the face 
Of heay'n that I've incens'd ; and, with my nails, 
Dig deep into the earth, till I have made 
A pit ſo low, that the enquiring eye 
Of the noon ſun, may never to his ear, 
Proclaim where I am hid. Is there no way 
To my repentance left ? 
Warwick. 


Oh, fir ! look up, 


And ſee in me your ſon. 
NorRTHUMBERLAND looking up, and after a pauſe, 
HFave you that name, 

And are you here to add to my diftreſs ? 

| Methought in dying I had nought to fear, 

But for myſelf. —Good God! why ſhould you come 

To add to the afflictions of my ſoul, 

And aggravate its pangs : Leave, leave me 
ſtraight. 5 


Warwick. 
Lay not on the affection of a ſon, 
A chan, like that ſevere: 


had I divin'd 
This 
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This laſt, laſt interview, would give thee pain. 
Be witneſs heav'n,. I rather would have dy'd ; 
With joy, ſubmitted my devoted head 

To the ſtern axe, and never ſeen thee more, 
Though all I wiſh'd for was a ſad farewel. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
Oh my torn heart ! Sure, nothing can exceed 
The woes that I endure : like the firſt man, 
When,—by temptation led into the paths _ 
Of guiltineſs, —he ſinn'd ;—methinks I ſtand 
Dejected and forlorn, — for I,—like him, 
My children have undone. 


NoRTHUMBERLAND. WARwWICEK. LIEUTENANT. 


L1iEUTENANT. 
he officers 
Are waiting you without. 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 
And I muſt go, 
But heav* n, that has ordain'd. this day, well knows 
With what regret of heart! guilt will before 
Take her ſtern march, and when I kneel to death, 
My frighted ſpirit ſhall recoil, to think 
On woes that have no end. 
WaRwlICk. 
No more of that. 
Though numberleſs your crimes, yet heav'n has 
1 
A pardon for them all. 


NOR» 
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- NORTHUMBERLAND. 
| But I, —0h grief 
Dare Ry: for that pardon heav'n intreat : 
My ſins exceed all hope, and looking up 
To call upon his name, my bliſter'd tongue 
Cleaves to the roof, denies its wonted taſk, 
Or faintly ſpeaks the word. For you, my ſon, 
F've waded through an ocean of offence, 
Lull'd conſcience faſt aſleep, nor ftopp'd at crimes, 
The leaſt of which, would hurl my ſoul to hell, 
Though mercy ruſh'd between to ſnatch me from it. 
WARWICK. 

| For me have you done this !—then I am curs'd ! 
NoRTHUMBERLAND. 


For you, and for your brothers, have I heap'd 


ED Deſtruction on myſelf ;—and yet not you, 


C T hough the ſad cauſe, yet innocent. 


Nor they, are therefore curs'd ; ſince you have been, 
To make 
My children great, —in Edward's artleſs ear, 
The poiſon of rank flattery I pour'd, 
And, that thy brother Guildford might be king, 
Perfuaded him to place a fifter's right 
Upon his couſin's head. 

WARWICX. 

The cauſe was good 

Which prompted you ſo far. 

NorTHUMBERLAND. 

Diſſemblance all; 

Nor that, my w_ crime.—In my young days, 
Rn 
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Plainly foreſeeing, Somerſet would lie 

A ftumbling block *tween me and Edward's grace, 
I thirſted for his blood, while with a wretch,— 
For.ſure, he was no brother, that could wiſh 

To ſhed a brother's blood. I leagu'd in means 
Againſt his life; to treaſon added murder, 

And brought him to the block. — Oh! Somerſet, 
*Tis now thou art aveng'd. . 


L1EUTENANT. 
ee iy lord. 
Wax wick. 
3 8 Alas! 
Theſe pangs are great indeed !——In pity haſte, 
Some friend, —enquire out the remorſeleſs queen, 


And tell her, Warwick his own blood will ſhed, 
To fave a father's life. 


NORTHUMBERLAND. 
Tis all in vain 

Come then and take my bleſſing 'ere I die.— 
May heav'n ſhow'r down its choiceſt gifts upon you; 
And, as my death ſhall expiate your offences, 
Never I charge you, with uncertain footing,--- 
Leave the plain road of life to court ambition: 
Her temple is a building, fair without, 
Rais'd on the ſummit of an Alpine hill; 
To which fools preſs, and climbing up the ſteep, 
Scarce gain the heights, and view the region round 

**m, 


But with pale fear and giddineſs poſſeſs'd, 


Into 


3 the vale they fall, EY never yet, 
Has pity found its way to ſhed one tear. 

WaRwIck. 1 2183 
Now is e not ſome friendly hand Prepar d, 
With ſpeed to ſtrike me dead! 

NoRTHUMBERLAND. 

Bear him away; 

And in one word furnm'd up, a ſad farewel, 
Take my laſt ſpeech.—For ever !—oh !---farewel, 
No to the block lead on; where come, that all 
Who ſee me die, may profit by my fall, 
With my laſt breath, adjuring heav'n, I'll ſwear, 
Had I, at firſt, but ſhunn'd ambition's ſnare, 
Never this fate had lighted on my name, 
Ending my lite with larny. and ſhame, 
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He neither could nor durſt; — the guiltleſs youth! 

Ye moon and ftars, bear witneſs of the truth! 

His only crime, if friendſhip can offend,--- 

Is too much love for his unhappy friend. 
DRvorx's VIn OIL. Aneid IX. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


r ftory, to which the following tragedy 
1 | owes its exiſtence, was communicated to 
the Author, by a young gentleman, who purchaſed 
it, amongſt ſeveral lots of books, at the ſale of the 
late Mr. Oſborne, of Gray's-Inn : it made, of it's 
ſelf, a little manuſcript of three leaves, and was 
written in the Greek tongue, under the title of 
& xenoues; that is, the Oracle: ſince which, 
the Author, in turning over a number of looſe 
pamphlets, found the ſame ſtory inſerted in the 
Gentleman's Magazine for January, 1766. By 
referring to that Magazine, the reader may diſcover- 
how far the poet has deviated from his original, in 
order,---as to the beſt of his judgment, he was capa- 
ble, to adapt it to the ſtage. The ſtory, he im- 
gines, will be found excellent; and, it is hoped, 
the ſeverity of criticiſm, may be tempered with the 
benevolence of candour, when the innovations he 
has introduced, and the ſentiments and language 
of the piece, are ſubmitted to the opinion of the 
public 4 


Tax CHARACTERS, 


** * 


S1rus, king of Sayria. 
Sz RJ EST AN, his reputed ſon, and friend of 
Aghenor. | 
 Pran® L, a peaſant, 
A o HEN OR; his reputed ſon, and friend of 
Hart Serjeſtan. 
* 4 R DIS, a nobleman, the father of Orixa. 
9 R IX A, the wife of Aghenor, married to him, 
but privately, two years before the beginning 
of the Play. 
Mo ROC, a Moor, the captive of Sardis. 


SrraiCes, the confidante of Orixa. Achur, 
a a concealed. infant, the ſon of Aghenor. Orr1- 
_ CERS. GvuarDs. Rouxriaxs, of the party of 

Serjeſtan. ArTexDaxTs. | PETITIONERS and 
: Common PzoPLE. 


The ICENE is at Auzvro, the coll of 
5 


7 WER 1 . 
SCEN E. The houſe of Sardis. 


AcHENOR. ORIXA. 


Or1xa. 

TIL L my Aghenor, —ftill, wilt thou diſtract 

me? 
What of Serjeſtan ?——ls thy friend a bar 
Tween happineſs and thee ?—T've heard him ſwear, 
Not all the treaſure which the world Poſſeſſes, 
Ever ſhould make him form a wiſh, or thought, 
He would conceal from thee, 


B |  AGHE= 
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AGHENOR, 

That thou may'ſt know 
What heav'n this day decrees, to make Aghenor 
Moſt wretched of mankind,—Serjeſtan loves thee. 
Oh! then betimes, 


Call thy affections back, if thou wouldſt ſhun 
The certain ruin, my embrace is curs'd with; 
For thou muſt know, this rival of Aghenor 
Is a king's ſon. 
| __ Onnxa, 
A king's ! 
AGHENOR. 


Well mayſt thou ſtart —Abramminin, the prieſt, 
Chief of our Syrian augurs, e'er his birth 
Read in an off rings entrails, that the life 
Of the young infant, — by a kindred hand 
Would be, in future, ſought.--His queen deceas'd-- 
Not unforetold, her death,—the afflicted king, 
Sent him,—for ſo ſhe'ad counſell'd,—to be nurs'd 
Under my mother's care; who—far from court, 
Liv'd in a lonely cottage, near the wood, 
Planted belide the river of Euphrates. 
Or1xa. 
A tale of wonder this ! 
AGHENOR. 

Myſelf was then, 

A very infant too; and growing up 


In our young breaſts the ſeeds of friendſhip throve, 
And 


—] only ſeek thy ſafety, — 
Fly,—fly from danger, whilft retreat is left thee ; 


The fon of Slut. —_ 
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And made us what we are ;—full eighteen years 
Compleated ſince his birth. Serjeſtan left 
Our ſolitary cot, and with him, I 
Have, as thou know'ſt, the two paſt years, conſum'd 
Here, in thy father's houſe, where the good king 
Planted him firſt to gain the ſciences 
That dignify a throne.----His birth obſcur'd, 
Till now, myſelf not knew ;---and that the world 
May find him worthy thee,---this preſent morn 
Proclaims him what he 1s,---th* immediate heir 
Of his great father's crown. 


ORIxA. 

Let him command 
In Syria; — and on Sirus' throne, give laws 
To Aſia, — to the world. My only wiſh, 
Is happineſs with thee. 


AGHENOR, 
My cruel fate 

Inſults me by this kindneſs ;---which, ſo poor, 
Since yeſternight, has partial fortune made me, 
I never can return.——Now,——as thou art 
The wife of my fond heart. by the ſoft hours 
We have together paſs'd,---the ſolemn vow, 
Which, ſecretly, thou mad'ſt before the prieſt, 
When we our marriage ſtole, — by that dear babe, 
Fruit of our mutual love, — decide thyſelf, 
If I,—a poor man's ſon, ho for life's means 
Depend on my friend's bounty, ſhould have claim'd 
The bleſſing of thy charms, to merit which, 
Ev'n royalty's too poor. 
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8 

Thou doſt upbraid 
The ardour of my paſſion, with a thought 
Unworthy of the man that has my love: 
Meet it with more regard, than to conceive, 
That being what thou art. thou art leſs dear 
Than if thou wert a king. 

| AGHENOR. 
| I am a king; 

And rule more largely, bleſs'd with but one ſmile, 
One cordial wiſh from thee,--than were the thrones 
And hearts of Aſia mine; —yet what avails 
All this my happineſs ;——if to enjoy 
The bleſſing unimpair'd, thou muſt be made 
The partner of my flight. Can thoſe fine limbs, 
That have the ſofteſt couches, always preſs'd, 
Endure a bed of earth ; a long farewel 
Bid to thy coſtly robes of tyrian die, 
And wretchedly expos'd to ev'ry blaſt ; 
Brave the deſcending ſtorms, — for this and more 
| Muſt be thy doom, —if, when thy father knows 
Our loves are ſo far gone, thou would'ſt continue 
Still to be mine? by ſacred love I ſwear 
It never ſhall be ſo, for I, alone 
Will fly, as far as earth has footing for me, 
That my Orixa, in Aleppo here, 
Still may remain to live as fits her birth, 


ORIXA. 


— FER 
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Orixa. 


If thou ſhould'ſt go, and I be left behind, 
Will not the ſuns ſucceſſive as they riſe, | 
Gilding the plains where thou ſhalt make a pillow 
For thy tir'd head,--upbraid me for inconſtancy ?-- 
Will they not ſeem to ſay, where, where, Aghenor, 
Where is Orixa now, that bird of ſummer, 
Who for two years of bliſs conſorted with thee, 
But, with a more than woman's uſual frailty, 
Spread her light wings, and for a warmer climate 
Flew off, nor look'd behind her, when thy winter 
Frowning came on ?—Oh ! to evince my paſſion, 
If there needs proof, let us begone this inſtant. 
Stretch'd on tne ſtones that pave Arabia's deſarts, 
If but with thee, —P'd ſleep till morning wakes us; 
Nor, ſhould deſcending re rains have pow'r to * 
me, 
But, as a plant upon the thirſty mountain 
Water'd, revives,---I'd flouriſh and look fairer. 


AGHENOR. 
I am to blame, that I Thould doubt thy firmneſs, 
As J have done: yet, is not this, —Orixa, 
All my offence :---thou ſeeſt me here before thee, 
Charg'd with a meſſage of the unkindeſt import: 
Wouldft thou believe it! the good prince imagines 
Nothing but friendſhip joins us,---and has begg'd 
Ev'ry ac office of a friend, to ſpeak 
His paſſion in thine ear. Already Sirus, 
hou with reluctance, has conſented to it; 


. B 3 And 
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And, with thy father's wiſhes, will he come 
To learn his fate from thee, 
' OrIxa, 
From me, Aghenor ? 
AGHENOR, 
Still t to proceed,---for nothing will I cover 
From thy great love, through all my thoughts 
I hunted 
For the curs'd means of yielding to Serjeſtan, 
What I could claim i in thee ;---and though, thank 
yearn. 
None of thoſe means occur'd to my reflettion, 
Still, *twas my wiſh they might : therefore, accept 
All the atonement penitence can make, 
Letting me love thee ftill ;---though to my arms 
In thy ſweet ſtead, I claſp a frightful ſhadow, 
And, for a huſband's bed, go to the ſcaffold, 
Yielding my life up there.— By heav'n, thou 
muſt not 
Stay my requeſt; for death will be moſt a 
Dying for thee, 


OgIxA. | 
Dying for me !---oh horror! 
Yes, hou muſt die when Sardis knows this ſecret. 
He has too much ambition in his nature, 
Ever to think his child ſhould wed beneath her: 
Shall thy Orixa then be arm'd againſt thee, 
And by a deed, which future times ſhall call 
More cruel, than the crueleſt commit, 
Flat treaſon to the loyalty of love ?—— —_ 
Heav'n 


„ 


THE FRIENDS, + 


Heav'n to that deed ſay no; and, ſtill more gra- 
cious, 

Point out where lies the way to happineſs; 

For, though death croſs it, I will tread the pat, 

If all, on this ſide of the grave J love, 

My beſt belov'd Aghenor, may be ſafe. 


AGHENOR. 


This goodneſs is too much! teach, teach me how 


I may repay thy tenderneſs, for love, 
That borders not on madneſs, muſt fall ſhort 
Of the exceſſive debt. In ev'ry point, 
I yield myſelf to thee ;---and, though I know 
Thy frown muſt kill my friend,---I am content 
To rend the ties which hitherto have join'd us : 
His offices of friendſhip, I blot out 
This inſtant from my mind :---I part with all,--- 
My aged father, that firſt gave me breath, 
My king, my friend, and country :---nature's voice 
Pleads here in vain; I give up nature too; 
And, were the empire of the world my own, 
To trample on at will, ——I would deſpiſe 
Such limited dominion,---to keep thee, 
That art my all in all ! 

ORIXA. | 

Oh ! now indeed, 

Your love redoubles ;---and th? exceſs of joy 
Rolling in torrents to my heart,---becomes 
Too much to be ſuſtain'd,---Oh !---that my grave 
Could be within theſe arms ! 
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AGHEN@R. 
Long, long, ſurvive, 
And fouriſh in their claſp :---but, ſee my love, 


Thy father interrupts us, and J judge 


With tidings of the prince.— To thy good fate 
I leave thee for a while : be but thyſelf, 


And ſtudy to receive his news, with all 


The innocent art thou haſt :---when we next meet, 
And long it ſhall not be,---I mean to give 
The greateſt proof of love :---fly with thee hence, 
To ſome remote abode, — or tarrying,---die, 
For the great crime of having ſtole thy heart, 


| When Sardis knows the theft.---One more requeſt 


I have to make: ſpeak kindly to the prince; 


And, when he Kkneels,---oh ! be thou merciful : 


Daſh him not down at once into deſpair, 

But gently let him fall. For, ſurely, that 

Which my friend's heart frac, will break my 
OWN, 


SARDIS. ORkRIXA. 


SARDIS. 
How does my child „my heart 8 delight and 4. 
ling? 
Came not Senn here ? 
8 e. 
J have not, ſir, 


4 


Beheld him yet to day. 


SAR- 
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G. 


SARDIs. 

Then, till he come, f 

Give ear to thy glad father, whoſe old age 
Is charm'd as with new life, and youth reſtor'd, 1 
Seeing this happy day. | 


— 
. 


 Onnxa. 
What may you mean? 
What unexpected happineſs, has heav'n 
Thus ſuddenly vouchſaf'd? impart it, fir, 
And let me ſhare 1t with you. . 
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SAR DIS. | 
May the hour 
For ever be held ſacred, when the ſaint 
Who was thy mother, and is now in bliſs, — 
Conceiv'd a child like thee :—bleſs'd be the day 
That gave thee to the world, — for thou wert ſurely 
Born to advance the glory of old Sardis, 
Crowning his age with happineſs and honour. 
Op ixA. Aſide. 
I dread to hear the reſt, and yet I muſt 
Diſſemble my concern. 
| SARDIS. | 
This blood of mine, 
That yeſterday but ſluggiſhly flow'd on, 
Retiring to my heart,---now ſhall begin 
Its courſe again anew,---mount to my cheek, 
Giving freſh vigour to the languid pulſe, 
That ſcarce kept life afoot.---In one word ſumm'd, 
To tell thee all thy bliſs,---receive it thus, 


True 


10 THE FRIENDS. 
True as the tale is ſtrange.--Our prince, Serjeſtan, 
How he has clim'd to royalty, ſhall be 

The ſubject of a more delib'rate moment. 
Deigns thee his love,---and on the coming morrow, 
Will, at the altar, from my hand receive thee, 


ORIXA. 


Wonder has ſtruck me dumb. we] have no anſwer. 


Saris. 
Thy ſilence ſhall beſt teſtify thy joy, 
As well as thy conſent.---Be thou 36k 
For the approaching hour. 
__ Onixa. 
And do you, fir, 
Agree that I ſhould wed ? 
SARDIS.. 
What mean thy words, 

Thus fault'ringly pronounc'd'?---Do I agree 
That thou ſhould'ſt wed ?---Aſk me, if I agree 
Thou ſhouldſt become a er then looking 
back 
Through thy whole en all my fondneſs 
paſt, 
| Anſwer thyſelf, I can deny thee nought. 
Did I but deem it poſlible---thou, here 
Could'ſt be the unwilling one, —1 ſhould. beſt ſhow = 
My love by uſing force. 
O&1xXa.. 

Tilk now, I ne'er 
Had reaſon to complam.---A daughter ſure, 
Wrongs 


THE FRIENDS. if 
Wrongs not her duty much, that only begs 
A father, with leſs cruel tenderneſs, 
To uſe his wretched child. 


SARDIS. ; 
My wretched child ! 
Great Rimmon, what means this ?—my wretched 
child ! 
What is it makes thee fo ? 
| ORIxA. 
| That which J hear 
Coming from you. 
SARDIS. 


I underſtand not this. . 
Say in plain terms, —by what ſtrange means, my 
words | 
Can give thee aught but joy ? 
ORIXA. | 
They give me cauſe 
To fear, fir, you will force me to a deed 
That's loathſome to my foul. 
SARDIS. | 
Am I awake ? 
_ On1xa. 
You are,—and at your feet,—you ſee your child 
That, - you have often faid, was ev'ry thing 
Precious to you in life: if ſhe, indeed, 
E'er was half worthy of a thought ſo kind, 
Hear her with patience now. 


SAR- 


. . 
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SARDIS. 

Paüatience 1.7 heav'n 
am confounded !—loſt !---what ! when I come 
Anxious to bleſs thee with the happieſt tidings 
Child could cer learn, or I beſtow upon thee, 

To be receiv'd by an unduteous daughter, 

As if ] bore a baſiliſk, ——whofe eyes, 
At the firſt glance, —ſtrike dead th unhappy g gazer! 
What patience can bear this? 


ORIXA. 


I am to blame :— 
But know, fir, if you force this match upon me, 
Your child is loſt for ever; there is not 
A wretch upon the earth, whoſe ſcanty meals 
Are earn'd by conſtant toil, but will be happier 
| A Shouiand times than I. 


SaRDIs. 

Ugngrateful wretch ! 
Let go my robe. —When I have watch'd and toil'd 
So Fed thy happineſs, ——dott thou return 
This way my love, and inſolently urge 
Ev'n to my face,—1 toil to make thee wretched ? 


Onix a. 
Why will you force me to eſpouſe Serjeſtan, 
Whom ſcarce, as yet I know nde 10 not 
join, 
Till hearts have long been one: there muſt be 
love. 


I've heard yourſelf to > fay ſo,—to make the bed 


of 
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Of marriage a bleſs'd ſtate ;—and can we, fir, 
| Have felt the mutual flame? Whene'er I wed, 
I ſhall deſire to love the man I take, 
And be by him belov'd. 
SARDIS. 
: Half of thy wiſh 
Already is fulfill'd. Serjeſtan loves, 
Nor canſt thou hate :---what wouldſt thou more 
than this? 
Take then his hand to-morrow, and, believe me, 
It is as ſure, as that the wants of miſers 
Grow with their wealth; —deſire ſhall, after mar- 
riage, 
Spring from poſſeſſion. 2 ſpeak, G 
Like what you are, —a young, unpractis'd virgin. 
OrI1xa. 


Oh! on the ground thus bent, let me requeſt vo 
Speak with more tenderneſs. 


SARDIS. 

As thou doſt wiſh 
That tenderneſs ſhould laſt---be wiſe, and pay 
Obedience to my will ;——thou art not ſure, 
Like fools, whom long proſperity makes vain, 
So blinded by the love thou haſt receiv'd 
At thy fond father's hands, - but thou muſt know 
How, in a moment, I have pow'r to make thee 
Wretched indeed :—that I may turn thee forth, 
Diveſted of all hopes,---to beg thy bread 
Before unfriendly doors ;---prevent that cure, 
By being wiſe in time, 
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ORIxA. 
Will you not hear me? 
SARDIS. 
And have a care,—oh ! have a care, I charge thee; 
How thou doſt trifle with thy houſe's honour ; 
For, as I fear, it ſprings not from indiff'rence 


Io the king's ſon, Serjeſtan, that thou wav'ſt 


This offer of a kingdom ; but becauſe 
Thy heart is with another : be ut ſo; 

| And, like a parricide, thowaſt done a deed, 
Will break thy father's heart 1 in his old age, 


And ſend him to the grave with ſhame and forrow. 


Or1xa. 
This language rives my heart,---nor do your looks 
Leſs terrify me, fir, ——Oh ! I could ſpeak, 
Did not a tempeſt lighten in your eye 
That harrows up my ſoul. 
SAR DIS. 
IlAlde.] Is't come to this ? 
I muſt diſſemble then. ¶ Aloud. ] Thou doſt miſtake 


The expreſſion painted there. 


ORIxa. 

Could I but truſt you? 
SARDIS. 
Still will I be thy father ; and believe me, 
If, as I dread too much, — thou haſt already 
Giv'n up thy heart, —I'Il take it for the fault 
Of thy ill-judging youth :——only confeſs, 
And by thy mother's ſepulchre, I ſwear, 
| To 
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To pardon thee th' offence: nay more,—though 
well 

I might enforce this match,—T likewiſe ſwear, 

That thou ſhalt wed the man that has thy love, 

aaa tis ö thy wiſh. 


OR1xXa. 
This goodneſs, fir, 
Is too much to be born ;—nor will I hide 
What gratitude and love, ſhould long e'er this, 
Have taught me to reveal. My heart, indeed, 
No longer is my own. 


 SARDIS, 


Give me to know,--- 
And trifle not, — to whom thou haſt TIS it? 


ORIXA. 
Yet when I name him, ſir; think love, like death, 
Breaks ev'ry fence, and levels all diſtinction. 
Split not my heart, by urging to my paiſion, 
The meannels of my choice. | 

SARDIS, : 

I ſwear, I will not.— 

Whom ipeak'ft thou to but Sardis, that full loves 


thee ? 
ORIXA. 
Think on Aghenor then, and ſpare theſe bluſhes, 
SARDIS. 
Lov'ſt thou, Aghenor ?----humph !----the prince's 
friend ? 


A peaſant's fon, I think! 


ORIXA. 
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 Onrxa. 
Oh! do not name 
The birth of him I love. Who can command 
The workings of her heart.---This, fir, has mov d 
. 
SAR DIS. 
No ; not at all. 
Gan 
Indeed -I fear it has. — 
J fee you are diſpleas'd, 
SaRDIS. 
My looks deceive thee, --- 
[LA. 4. A beggar !---but no matter. [Aloud.] I am 
thinking ES Ds 
Thou art not ſo to blame :---we, none of us, 
Are maſters of our hearts. Aſide.] In ſpite of 
prudence, _ 
This rage will have its way, 
| [Aloud.] Leave me, Orixa. 
ORIXA. 
Say then, you forgive me. 
SARDIS. 
I cannot: to fay ſo, were to ſuppoſe. 
Thou hadſt offended me: but I acknowledge, 
All have a right to act as thou haſt done, 
Loving the man they pleaſe, — Go in, —and hear 
me; 
Should tlie prince come, thou mult uſe art a little. 
Say, that thou hat'ſt him not; that thou wilt ſtudy 
How to deſerve his love ;---yet,---more than all, 


Lock. 


Let me conſider 
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Lock up his rival's name let not that ſcape 
thee: 
Should the winds whiſper,---that Aghenor loves 
thee, 
Thou mayſt conceive the wy go in and think 
Thou art my daughter ſtill. 


OgIxA. 
I'm loſt in joy, 
And never, till this moment, was I happy: 


SARDIS. Alone, 


SARDIS. 

I do remember well——it was foretold, 
That by a kindred hand,—the prince, of life 
Might be deſpoil'd :—theſe lying prieſts of ours 
Traffic in deadly prophecies,---and ſtraight, 
Eaſy credulity ſpfeds to their temples, 
Bribing the rev'rnd cheats to worry heav'n 
With mercenary pray'rs. Will it not then 
Be a conſummate maſter- piece of cunning, 
But to point out Aghenor for the wretch, 
That ſeeks his prince's life ?---that, fully prov'd, 
Which I will order well, —no pow'r on earth 
Shall ſave him from the ſcaffold,---Her firſt love 
Thus happily remoy'd, —Orixa then 

May of Serjeſtan think. I go to do it, 
This very hour, this moment. Ho within ? 
But ſee the prince draws nigh. 


— SARDIS. 


7s THE. FRIENDS. 


SARDIS. SERJESTAN. 


SARDIS. 


My lord, how comes it, 
You have withdrawn - yourſelf ?.--my daughter 
walts | = 

To know your royal will. 

SERJESTAN. 

Believe me, ſir, 

A more than common ſadneſs hangs upon me, 
Damping my reſolution, and I go 
To meet Orixa's eyes, with leſs than half 
A lover's wonted fire :---what may I hope ? 
How will the gen'rous maid that charms me, take 
The offer of my heart? She will not, ſure, 
Deſpiſe the petty gift? 


SARDIs. 

When kings command, 
The ſubject ſhould obey; and 1,---my lord, — 
The humbleſt of your royal father's ſlaves, 
Think, there would be a charity in force, 
If, to her int'reſt deaf, my child could prove 
Unwilling to be bleſs'd. 

SER JESTAN. 
| I would not owe 

My happineſs to force ;---for, judge me heav'ns, 
So perfect is my love, ſo bright my flame, 
That ſhould Orixa have already form'd 


- 


Views of her own, ——1 ſwear, I would put off 
'The 
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The lover, and, if poſſible, become 
The prieſt to wed her: never, would I plant 
One thorn in her ſoft boſom,---whilſt I ſought 
To pluck the ſweets found there. 
SARDIS, 


If then you pleaſe 
To walk within, 1 dare engage my word— 
Orixa will be found diſpos'd, as far 
As with a maiden's modeſty, ſhe may 


To meet your love with hers let me intreat, 

If otherwiſe it ſeem, that you will hold 

Her baſhfulneſs alone as the offender. 
SERJESTAN. 

You ſhall command in all. 


SARDIS. 
Humbly I with 
Your hopes may find ſucceſs, and ſo take leave. 


SARDIS. Alone. 


ch 1 
To help thee in thy ſuit; what, ho! within; 4 
My faithſul flave, come forth: — tis thy lord's 

voice. 
I have to ſpeak with thee. 


SARDIS. MoroOcG, 


og 
Come nearer yet.. 


More, —- a8 I have always found thee juſt, 
| . 3 
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So let me find thee now :— thy honeſty, 
Like a rich jewel, whoſe inherent worth 
Pays well the miner's toil, —would, of its ſelf, 
Be thy reward,—yet, with a bounteous hand, 
Will I increaſe that recompence, with aught 
Thou, from thy ſoul, canſt wiſh. 

Moroc. 


Let my lord ſpeak. 
SARDIS. 1 5 

Well thou remember'ſt, when the chance of war 

Brought thee a captive here, that, from the hands 

Of a hard maſter, with exceſſive ranſom, 

Pitying,— I ſet thee free; — nay more, that mark- 

ing e | 

How heavily ſubjection preſs'd upon thee, 

By an oath ratify'd above, ——bpromis'd, 

If for ten years thou would'ſt be faithful to me, 

It ſhould then end but if zo day thou ſerve me, 

Only declare what recompence thou look'ſt for, 

Be it ev'n inſtant liberty from bonds, 

And by our ſacred faith, I ſwear to grant it. 
Mokoc. 

The heav'ns preſerve my lord ;—and, on my knees, 

By the great god of nature, —yon bright ſun, 

Solemn I ſwear, to execute thy pleaſure. 


SARDIS. 2 
Thus is it then. The cauſe of Sirus' forrow, 
Comes from a prophecy——made at the birth 
Of his now ſon ;—that prophecy aſſures him, 
Heav'n will think fit to put into the hand 
Ev'n 
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Ev'n of one near to him, a ſword, whoſe point 
Shall at the prince be aim'd, and notwithſtanding 
Much has been ſaid to prove the omen impious, 
Yet does the fear remain :—now, couldſt not thou 
Enter upon a deed moſt innocent, 


And by ſucceſs, make the king's pillow ſmooth, 
Now tumbled with rude dreams ? 


Moroc. 
Let my oath bind me 
To a good deed like this. 
SARDIS. 
There ſpoke my Moroc, 
Know'ſt where Aghenor 1s ? 
Moxroc, 
Juſt as I enter'd, 
Left he the houſe, and with his uſual cuſtom 
Goes to the chace. Upon the foreſt*s borders, 


North of the town, — he and Serjeſtan meet 
At the twelfth hour. 5 
SARDIS, 
More than I hop'd.---Good Moroc, 

Hie thou in haſte and intercept their meeting, 
Pluck forth thy rapier and attack Serjeſtan, 
Hurting him not: then, with diſſembled ſorrow, 
Give up thy ſword ;—the guard that's near him 

planted, 
Will, as they'y ve orders, take thee to their keep- 

ing, 


But from this ſtep thou muſt expect no FRET 
C 3 For 
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For in the mean time, I, intent to fave thee, 
Will, to the king, accuſe his friend CO; 
Turning the crime on him. 
- Moroe. 
My lord! 
SARDIS, 


| Thou'rt ſtartled, 

Yet, on my ſoul, this: ah ſhall be attempted, 
Dor either thou, or I,---th' adviſer of it, 
Cenſur'd for guilt. Aghenor's ſeeming practice 
On his friend's life, —ſo happily defeared, 
Shall, from the boſom of the king, remove 
All he now dreads : for, thou muſt know, — 

Aghenor, 
Dear as he is, - may well be thought as coming 
In the prediction's {cope :—nay, even Serjeſtan, 
Thinking himſeif by miracle protected, 
Shall of the joy partake, and higheſt heay'n 
Find its great pow r to ſave, no longer doubted, 
Monoc. 


But for Aghenor ? 
an SARDIS., 
- Him too,---though accus'd, 
Will L——by my authority with Sirus,--- 
Snatch from the block :---thy own life ſhall he 
grant thee, 
As thou waſt touch'd with grief, 
crime 


Left | unperform'd, — ring thy abettor. 
This 


and the FO 
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This and no more ;——though in itſelf, th* at- 
tempt 
Were of a damned kind ,---yet duly weighing 
How much of good, the conſequence comes crown/d 
with: 
Will you, like thoſe that yield their lives in battle, 
Who, though engag'd to mar the works of 
nature, 
Cain a bright crown, become immortal by it. 
| Moroc. 
I am reſolv'd,. - and need no other motive, 
To the diſcharging of this enterprize. 
SAR PIs. 


F low me then :---within, I'Il tell you Farther. 
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8 C E N E 1 ; 7 Be campaign aun to 
Aleppo. 
Aon 


HE heat and fury of the chace grows ſlack ; 
Whilſt, in yon yo our panting huntimen 


At, 

Screen 'd from the noon-day ſun pet, &er we 
meet, 

Let me think well: till yeſterday, when did I 


Keep from the prince my ſoul's moſt valu'd ſecrets ? 


He is, I know, too gen'rous to conceal 

Aught from his friend :—he *as truſted | me with 
that 

Which, had he not with higheſt reverence 

Thought of my honeſty, — plain nature would 

Have told him to ſuppreſs ;—he *as made me too, 


His interceſſor and his advocate; 


Which I,—oh fool! became :—then, villain like 
Grew perjur'd to my promiſe, and employ'd 
My tongue againſt his cauſe :—what if I then 
Repent me of the crime, and,---all I can,--- 
Withdraw a huſband's claim ?—vain thought !— 
my foul, 
So 
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80 firmly ſhe reigns here, as ſoon might flee 

To its laſt manſion, and leave life behind, 

As ſhe depart theſe arms,—and I, ſurvive 

To mourn the loſs I felt: that thought 2 
me. 

Mine ſhe muſt be —thcagh forty thouſand friends | 

Fell to ſecure her ſo. 


AchENOR. SER IESTANx. 


Ach ExOR. 
My friend, good morrow. 
Beats thy heart cheerfully as to the muſic 
Of thy Orixa's voice? hat hope vouchſafes ſhe ? 


Tell it me all, and let me ſhare thy Rs 
SER JESTAN. 
Talk not of pleaſure. Love, whoſe roſy Fa 


Lights up a flame in others,—to this boſom 
Comes like the hand of death.— I'm diſappointed. 


AGHENOR. 
What may you mean ?—receiv*d with coldneſs, 
ſay you ? 
How can that be ? 
SERJESTAN. 


I know not, my Aghenor ; 

But, when I pleaded at her feet my paſſion, 

Stern as ſhe could, —ſhe chid me from her preſence, 

And, on the ſacred ardour of my love 

Sprinkling cold icicles, —confeſs'd, her boſom 

Wi at this juncture, ill As to marriage :— 
This 
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This and whatever elſe ſne urg'd, thank heav'n, 

By my fond love I am not yet ſo blinded, 

But 1 n wed um from her hatred to me. 
2 { 21,2770  AGHENOR. 

F her not fo ;—ſhe was by nature made 

Gentle and: kind; with diligence then ply her, 

And, in deſpite of what now guy your proſpect, 

Shall ſhe at laſt be won. 


Srr IESTAN. 


Into my wounds, 

Thou, like the hand that jmooths the ſick man's 
| pillow, © 

Poureſt ſweet balm oh! my Aghenor, might 1 

Hope but 11 al 2 


Acnzxor.. 

Hope but my aid, Serjeſtan ? ? 
Lam all thine :—thou know'ſt it;—there is no one 
Sets at a higher price, that heav'n, his thoughts 
Are fix d on,. than 1 do, thy happineſs ; 
Thy happineſs is mine: my ev'ry wiſh 
Centers in that, of wiſhing well to thee. 

SERJESTAN. | 

Beyond all means of thanks, thy love purſues me. 


1 


AGHENOR. © SERIESTAN. Mokoc. 


WE INT "Manas, 

Defend thyſelf 

Sen IESTA Nx. 

What means che man ?---what wouldſt I ; 


Moroc. 
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Moxoc. 
Pluck forth thy ſword, yore 3 life? s in 
danger. 
SkRIEST AN. 
My life! the man is mad !---paſs on, Aghenor. 
Moxoc. 


Muſt I then baſely ſhed thy blood ?---think on't.--- 
Kill thee unarm'd? 


SERJESTAN. "T0 
Away - know thee not. 
Mokoc. | 
But thou wilt know me ſoon : Pluck Kink thy 


{word ; 
For one of us muſt die. 
SERJESTAN. FL 
I know thee not.- 
Thou art deceiv'd :---go, if thou haſt been wrong'd, 
And elſewhere ſeek redreſs. 
 Moroc. 
Bray'ft thou me thus? 
Thy folly then bring on thy puniſnment, 
Since none but fools are taught to hold life cheap. 
AGHENOR, 


Villain be gone 


Mokoc, ſeemingly 22 de to 3 | £6 
That's well :---as yet, we're ſafe. 
AcHENOR. | 


What damned wretch art thou ?---hence quit my 
ſight. 


SERG- 


28 THE FRIENDS. 


DEAJESTAIN: i nt: 
Thou art unarm'd, and might'ſt but loſe ty life 
In my defence.---Retire.---I have a ſword, 
A ſharp one too,---I think,---will do me right, 
If I but draw it forth. 

AGHENOR. Roth 
| Thou art not mad 
Moxoc. 
halt in my revenge. 
AchENOR. 


Another ſtep 555 


You ſtumble upon fate. 
| Moxoc.. 
This is too much. 
I know thee well.---Aghenor 1s thy name ;--- 
Let that one word inſtruct thee to be wiſe, 
| Leſt thou repent too late. 
SERJESTAN. 
Wretch, thou haſt ſav* d 
Thy * life too long: give, give me way; 
I am no babe, and can avenge myſelf.— 
Wrong me not thus. 
Moxoc. Afte | 
It works as could be with'd. 
AGHENOR. 
Into what danger would thy raſhneſs drive hes! Foe 
More for thy ſafety, has the king decreed 
That all approach unarm'd your highnels* perſon : 
Then by conteſting thus,---on equal terms, 
- With 
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With one who ſeeks your life ;---your father's care 
Is made of no effect; and I, perhaps, 

Might not alone the ſorrow, but the blame 
Of your death, bear: deſiſt, my lord, —deſiſt.— 
I, my own perſon, will expoſe to fave you. 


If you're reſolv'd,. there is no method left, 
But thus to make you hold. 
SER JESTAN. 


Aghenor, thou 
Once wert my friend; render me back my ſword, 
Or thou conſpir'ſt againſt my life and honour, 
Wreſting the means of my defence thus from me. 
| AGHENOR. 
No, I conſult them both,---for he, who ventur'd 
Thus to diſarm his friend, ſhall do him juſtice ; 
Or, if he fails,---to the wide world, declare 
By his death IRE" much he priz'd your 
ſafety. 
Moxoc. 

[ Afide.] Now for a wile, moſt 1 offer d. 
[Aloud.)] Do you not hear Aghenor, back his 

word. 
I do at laſt repent; hence, from my hand, 
Vile inftrument !--- 


AGHENOR. 
I am amaz'd ! 


SERJESTAN. 


What means 
This fudden change ?---ſpeak, if you can, Aghenor, 


Mokoc.. 


„ THE FREE NWS 


Mokoc. “ 
Give back the ſword ;---or prince, accept of mine. 
And to be juſt, inflict the death I merit, 
Thus on my knee implor'd. 
SERJESTAN. 
Freſh wonder ſill ! ! 
This looks not like a murderer : ---unarm'd, 
To run into my pow'r !---nay, and to kneel 
Thus for thy death !---riſe and explain at full 
Whence, who, and what thou art * 2 
Monoc. 
A murd'rer,--one 
Repenting i in the duſt, _—-who cannot ſpeak 
For very ſhame then ſpare me, much wrong'd 
youth, 
The bitter taſk of ſaying who I am, 
And read it in my face, 
SER JESTAN, 
As I have life, 
*Tis Sardis' ſlave \—Aghenor, that haſt eyes, 


Look on him ;---1s't not he? 
AGHENOR. 


That face was once 
The face of Moroc.---Speak,---what brought thee 
hither, 
On this accurs'd deſign ? 
Moxoc, 

Accurſed thou! 
Who, like to that arch tempter Chriſtians talk of, 
Draw'ſt into fin but to deſert thy followers !--- 

Call 
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Call me, to finiſh thy diſſimulation, 

Murderer |---monſter !---rebel !---villain !---traitor ! 

Such as I am ;---yet ſtand prepar'd to hear me, 

Send them all back, to him who beſt ſhall bear 'em. 
 AGHENOR. 

1 am aſtoniſh'd 

| SERJESTAN. 


If you have your tongue, 
Tell me, what means all this? 


Moroc. 


Oh! worthy youth, 
Though I deſerve to die: yet, wave my death, 
Till I have made ſome recompence,---the all 


Left in my pow'r,---by ſetting forth, who ſpurr'd 


me 
On to this deed. 
SERJESTAN. 
Speak ;---but be brief and honeſt. 
Moxroc. 


Then to be both ;---the tempter was Aghenor :--- 
Certain I am of death,---and I repeat 
Once more the villain's name: your inſtrument 
Is in his hand,---that ſo my ſword might better 
Do its fell purpoſe ;---but the means agreed on 
For your deſtruction, -the wile heav'ns have balfled. 
Let me in death have all my tortures doubled, 
If J have now ſpoke falſe. 

SERIE STAN. , 
rugs Aghenor,---why 
Stand you thus ſilent? 


AGHE- 
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AGHENOR.- 
Sure as heav'n 1s heay'ns; 

I am ſtruck dumb,---and have forborn to peaks 
Knowing not what to ſay. 

SER JESTAN. 

To ſay, my brother? 

Wrong not hy friend, ſo far as to ſuppoſe, 
But that he holds thee as thou art 9 85 guilty, 
Guilty of too much love. 

AGHENOR. 


Be this diſgrace, the portion 
Of your accuſer — grief would ſurely kilł me, 
Seeing my brother bound. Oh! my Aghenor, 
If I refuſe thee this,---'tis the leaſt proof 


| You are too good, 

| And, in the friendſhip of a brother, grant me 

| More than I aſk :---your guard, with ſpeed cal} 
1 hither, 

6 And to their charge commit this worſt of ruffians. 
| | I, as if guilty, will myſelf ſurrender - 
N Into tlie hands of juſtice, -- and abide 
13 Th awarded puniſhment, if I am found 

f Th' abettor of his crimes :---in this you muſt not 
i Stay my demand. I. eunds.] 
i : SERJESTAN. | 
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Of my unbounded love and, when before 


1 8 My father's bar of juſtice, this offender 
1 N Holds up his hand,---Aghenor ſhall appear 0 
ö An honourable evidence :---by heav'n, | I 
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This I will do;---and from my ſoul, I ſwear,--- 


Much am I griev'd ;---I can perform no more. 
Moxroc, 


mY If T have further leave 


SkRIESTAN. 
Where is our guard? 
Ach ENOR. 
By our paſt friendſhip,---I requeſt you'd hear him, 
Since, from my ſoul, I dare defy his malice.--- 
If you refuſe,---think how the world will conſtrue, 
Fond as men are of calumny, ---your goodneſs. 
It will be ſaid, your love, and not my innocence, 
Sav'd me from death :---think ſir on this, and hear 
him. | 
Moxoc. 
I ſee you look conſent :---your friend, great prince, 
Urg'd me from ſecret motives to this murder, 
And for reward, {wore ſolemnly by Rhea, 
He would afford me the glad means of flying 
Back to Indoſtan,---where,---oh ſad remembrance ! 
I have now living, a dear wife and children, 
Torn from this yearning heart :---your guard 
approaches, | 

I have ſpoke truly,---and abide by it. 


SERIESTAN. AGHENOR, MoRoc. OFFICER, 
GUARDS. HER 


SERJESTAN.. 
Captain, I charge you with a priſ'ner here :--- 
Look to the aſſaſſin well. | = 
D | Mo- 


r 


9 
a Fr = : l — en . 
- - 2 . Ir o : inf) 9 = _—_ = ” A. 8 7. 8 * <<. © et 2 7 5 d — — TE. RE ,- OY 
r 8 . e e 0 „ = \ 
. © / — e * 2 bY F 1 1 = 1 > . - - = : - \ 
e PE Perf = 23 bom i 255 A > CIR... * — A rt N 3 nt EI 1 „„ 
— — *. . 22 P N £5 n 9 25 1 8 8 >: - - — 1 * OT BEE a gh IO. So, — ** — e N 5 
— 3 — > l 1 Wy as 9 = Tay Ar Be - E den | A * ZOE bo 832 - r LINE TI Sint >, \ SLATS 2 1 — 42 9 
A EE EI * %. TT * 4 7 Fs: 4 LIAM 5 + Io ot : 2 oh 2 | 6 CERT * -ONERG | 
— — 2 — p v 


34 THE FRIENDS. 


Stay me not here, 


If you would do 
Your duty, fir,---lay hands upon Aghenor, 
Whom---as I am to die, and on for it, 
I charge as my abettor. 
AGHENOR. 
1 am ready, 

| SER JESTAN, 

Away with him to priſon :—come e 
"OFFICER. 

Aghenor is accus'd ——difarm him ftraight. 2 


He is my priſ'ner too. 
SER JESTAN, 


Villains ſtand off. 


Why, officer is this ? 
OrriekR. 
I muſt intreat 

Your pardon, fir, ——I know my duty well, 
And but perform it now. 
AGHENOR. 

I will myſelf = 
Give up the ſword,---there, take it fir,---and prince 
for I reſolve to go. 


2 


SER JESTAN. 
When I command, —what- ſlave dares diſobey ? 
Draw off your guard. —What has Aghenor ones 
To o countenance this deed ? 


Ori- 
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_ OFFICER. 
Upon the charge 


Alledg'd againſt him, proceed thus far. 


SERJESTAN, 


The charge 3 is falle. 


OFFICER, 
I will believe it ſo, 

But yet, muſt do my orders ;---and thoſe are, 

To ſeize on all, may harm your highneſs' perſon, 
This man, by you accus'd, —in equal ſort 
Charges your friend: it were a crime, for which 
My head perhaps would anſwer, ſhould I dare 
To diſobey the King. | 


AGHENOR, 
You ſhall not need 
To riſque four life for me: [zo Serj.] be ſatisfied, 
'Tis but a day or two of needful abſence, 
When I ſhall ſtand before the ſeat of judgment, 


Make known my innocence, —and quit the priſ'n. 


SERJESTAN. 
The orifn didſt thou ſay ? 


to priſ'n, captain? 


Muſt he to priſ'n? 


OFFICER. 
He mult, 
SERJESTAN. | 
Unhand him all. 
Ruffians obey; — and know me for the ſon 
Of Sirus,---whom you lerve, —Off with theſe 
bonds, 


D 2 | And 


And you, —-unleſs you wiſh to ſee me mad,— 
Hence with your guard; perform it inſtantly, 
For by our Syria's goddeſs, —1 will rather 

Draw down the lightning from indignant heav'n, 


Than my Aghenor ſhall be dragg'd to priſ'n. 


OrFIcER. 


Theſe threatnings are in vain :—the lance, you ſee, 


Is levell'd at his breaſt ;—if, therefore. fir, 
You ſhould obſtru& me ſtill I give the word, 
And he is dead. 


Y 


AGHENOR. 


[To the officer.) A moment's patience, fir, 
And afterwards I go.— 7 Serjeſtan. ] Tou are to 


blame: 
He acts but by command: think duly, ſir, 
That by perſiſting in this ill tim'd love, 
You will, yourſelf, drive the unwilling ſword 
Into my heart. Think well, and let me go. 


SERIE STAN. 


What to a pril'n? 


AGHENOR. 
Tes. 
E JESTAN. 


St word fend Grail 


Thy friend then ſuffer this ?—he muſt !---oh ! ſir, 


As low as to the earth, behold me fall, 

And, if you pity me, ſay by what means, 

My friend may be releas'd from the diſgrace 

Of a vile dungeon with my life, -I ſwear 

To anſwer for his flight: grant me at leaſt 
5 Z 3 One 


% 
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One ſmall requeſt ;—-by this, I think the king, 
As is the cuſtom,---in the court of ſtate,--- 
Hears all complaints in public :---bear us thither, 
And J reſign him to you. 5 


OrrickR. ; 
I conſent ; 
To favour you in this,---though much againſt 
The uſage of my poſt. 
OERJESTAN. 
I thank you, fir: 
Come my Aghenor,---we will go together. 
OrxriekR. | 
Some with the moor to priſ'n: the reſt with me. 


SCENE II. A Ball of fate. 


SEVERAL PETITIONERS and OTHERS attending. 


PETITIONER. 
After obeyſance made,---then is the time 
To kneel with our requeſt :---but hark ;---theſe 
trumpets 
Speak his approach. 


SiRUsS enters attended. 


ATTENDANT. 
Syrians make way :---the king.-- 
roſtrate fall down, and worſhip as he paſſes. 
M =. 9 SIRUS, 


= 
0 
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OIRVUS.” 


Riſe all, and, who have -wrongs, approach and 


| ſpeak. 

PETITIONER, 

Health to the king.---I am a man, ſore preſs'd 

By an unfeeling creditor,---of whom, 

I ſtand here to complain z---and with me, join 

Thouſands of wretches, praying to be freed 
From their diſtreſs, 

| SIRvus. 

Relate it then at full. 


PETITIONER. 
There are a ſet of men,---whoſe iron hearts, 
To pity ſhut,---moſt cruelly confine 
Their debtors in dark dungeons :---this diſtreſs, 
We lay not to our king ;---but, proud of heart, 
To breathe beneath a government ſo mild, 
We own, we have a ſovereign that delights 
To hear and pity ;---but I go too ftar.--- 


| SIRUS. 
Proceed with boldneſs :---we are pleas'd to hear 
thee. 
PeTITIONER, 


Though, with a tyrant's eye, ſtern law declare, 

*Tis juſt we ſhould be ſo, let mercy, fir, 

Gentler of aſpect than the ſmiling babe, 

Soften the frowning judge: in brief to ſpeak , 

By accidents and evils unforeſeen, 

From affluence did I fall,---indebted much. 
; | My 


OO) an} Swe 


© — 
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My all I fold ;---yet, notwithſtanding this, 
A cruel hand robb'd me of liberty, 
Leaving my wife and children to look up 
For their ſupport, oh cruel thought POP him, 
That could afford them none. 

SIRUS, | 
| Get thee aſide.--- 
For thy relief, and their's that ſuffer with thee, 
Take a king's word :---there ſhall be order for't. 
Of him, whoſe friends petition'd us this morning, 
What have you to report ? | 
ATTENDANT. 
My royal lord, 
Enquiry has been made, of thoſe that know 
Th' unhappy priſ'ner well, who from his youth 
Serv'd in your wars,---till,---in his age, diſmiſs'd,— 
Wanting the means of life, —he was compell'd 
To the commiſſion of the crime, for which 
He is to die to day. | 
„ 
What courſe of life 

Since he was ſentenc'd, has he led in priſ'n? 


ATTENDANT, 
Truly devout :---ev'n his whole life has been, 
Bating this one offence,---{o juſt, fo good, 
Thoſe that have known him well, his fault extenuate, 
Saying, had heav'n not flept, he ne'er had done it. 
| SERUS. | 

Then be our mercy ſhewn :---bear inſtantly, 
Our pleaſure to the officer,---The lives | 

D 4 Of 
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Of our liege ſubjects do we hold moſt dear; 
And rather than cut off one guilty ſoul 
Who, living, might repent,---we would, with joy, 
Pardon a thouſand wretches, that had ſought 

To ſhake us on our throne, —chough merciful 
Thus out of time, we ſhould keep up the ſtorm, 
Warring againſt our right. 


SiRUs. ATTENDANTS, PETITIONERS. SARDIS. 


SARDIS. | | 

Health, —pow'r,—dominion, 
Conqueſt, obedience, and long lite to Sirus, 
Sov'reign of kings. —Hencetorth, be Rimmon ever 


SIRUS, 
Whither tends thy tranſport ? 
SARDIS. _ 
Tranſport indeed !---know, mighty fir, that treaſon 
Gaſps now on earih,---overwhelnrd with its own 
miſchief : 
Plainly to ſpeak,---the murd'rer's ſword, this morn- 


Ing, 


To your ſon's breaſt was held,---but heav'n, —in 


mercy, 
Turn'd off the traitor's point ;—and, to conclude, 
Left him unhurt. 
SIRUS. / 
Rimmon, be thine the praiſe, 


SAR- 
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SARDIS. | 
Lo !---to. confirm your joy, the monſter comes, 
Attended by your ſon good, eaſy youth! 
That think'ſt him free of guilt, becauſe thyſelf 
Haſt more of human goodneſs, than to do 
So horrid an offence. Let all depart. 
_. [be Attendants and Petitioners withdraw.) 


SiRuUs. SARDIS.  SERJESTAN. AGHENOR. 
OrriceR. and GUARDS. 


SER IEST Ax. 
I kneel, and will not riſe, 


Juſtice, my lord. 
Till J obtain my ſuit. 
SIRUS. 
| Which of you here 
Enjoys his perfect ſenſe ? If I were ſure, 
Theſe objects all were real, I would dare 
To ſay, that this pale wretch was my ſon's friend, 
The partner of his heart,. the treaſury 
Of lus beſt favours, —--the belov'd Aghenor. 
SARDIS. 
I would it were not ſo; but there he ſtands, - 
Leſs criminal by far, —th' infranchis'd ſlave 
That ſhould, his ſacrilegious hands make red, 
In his kind maſter's blood. | 
SERJESTAN, 
Sardis, thou lieſt.— 
Age---which, to other men, comes crown'd with 
honour, — | 
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Stamps infamy on thee :—doſft thou not dread, 
Near as thou art to death,---Jove's vengeance on 


Thy perjury, —old man? 


give, give me way, 
That, with a vulture's rage, I may pluck out 
Thoſe eye-balls from their beds,—and, by the 
roots, : 
Tear up, and ſcatter to the winds of heav*n, 
That ſcandalous white beard. 
AGHENOR. 

My honour'd lord, 
Cruſh not a falling man :——as I have hopes 
Of life hereafter, murderer I am none, 
Yet, notwithſtanding this, my death,—I ſee, 
Fs firm as the decrees of fate, if you 
Come to accuſe me here. 

Sus 1 Aghenor. 

But that I read 

in pity, I 


Guilt written on thy cheek, 


Would aſk if this is fo. 


AGHENOR. 
Can Sirus then 


Condemn the accus'd unhear'd ?—know king, 1 
have 


A boſom clear of guiltineſs, that looks 


On puniſhment with ſcorn ; and, in the hour 


Of my impending death, conceive no pang 


At parting with the world, but as it tears 

My foul from the beſt friend that &er drew breath, 
SER JESTAN. | 

Away with ev'ry fear: twere villainy 

To be a coward now : he never did, 


| 5 


No, 
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No, never ſeek my life: who dares accuſe 
him, | 
Dies like a dog this inſtant. 


SIRUS. 
Raſh young man! 
Take his ſword from him ſtraight. 
our ſon, 
And muſt the pow'r we hold, ſtep in to ſave 
Our Sardis from thy wrath ?—Know prince, when 
| oft 5 | | 
Our kingdom has been ravag'd, and cur throne 
Menac'd by foreign foes, —that but for him, 
Our ſtate had been unhing'd, —and thou ,— even 
thou, ; 
Left without hopes of mounting to that ſeat 
Thy anceſtors have fill'd. As thou doit owe 
Thy welfare to thy father and thy king, 
At his command be dumb. —— Who's here? 


[Moroc comes in guarded, and preceded ty 
an Officer of Juſtice. 


Are you 


bY 


OrriekR of Juſtice. 
| The traitor 
Leagu'd in Aghenor's guilt.---This paper ſpeaks 
The manner of th* attempt: who ſet him on, 
And by what means he fail'd :---all here,---fumm'd 
UP,--- 


The Priſ ner hath confeſs'd. 


SiRus. 
Tis well. 


Acnr- 
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| | AGHENOR, - 
Speak peace 
To your conflicting thoughts. ---Heav'n cuts me off 
| Far ſome good end,---known only to his ſelf.--- 
0 In my friend's cauſe to ſuffer,---I confeſs, 
Ought not to give me pain. 

Þþ | SlRus. 

Sure providence 

| Has been moſt buſy here.---Captain, a word :--- 
+ Read that, and tell us what thou know'ſt of all 

f 3 Thou find' ſt related there. 

SERJESTAN. 
Thou art grown 1 pale 1 
Talk not of death :---rather ſhall this my hand, 
Tear by the root up, the accurſed tongue 
Ot Sardis, that accuſes thee. 

. OrriceR. 


*T1s true 3 
Theſe eyes can witneſs, that the prince's ſword 
Was in Aghenor's hand !---and he, diſarm'd. 

SIRUS. 

Too plain ;---too plain :---beſides, it was foretold 
That this foul murder, by a kindred hand, 
Would be attempted ;---and that kindred hand, 
Proves to be his ;---for,---with a bluſh 1 own, 
So has my love been blind ;---Aghenor was 
Almoſt to me a child,---and, to my ſon, 
More than of kin.---You, ' Moroc, we forgive, 
That in the deed relented.----Take him hence 
To the ſtate priſon, till, in courſe of law, 


He 
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He may our pardon plead :—but, for this wretch, 
Made nameleſs by his guilt, —bear him in haſte 

To the dark dungeon in St. Salum's moſque; 
There let him lie, and gnaw his bonds with anguiſh, 
Till preparation's made for public juſtice, 

Then drag him to his fate. | 
{ Aghenor departs guarded.] 


SERJESTAN. 
| Oh! call him back: 
Still have I left, a thouſand things to urge 
In his behalf. This ignominious death, 
If but in pity to your ſon, prevent. 
Yer call him back; —- upon my knees, —-good 
friends, 
Join in my pray' rs; 
too.— 
His be my birthright, that ſhall ſave Aghenor. 
„ 8 
Obedient to the prince, tis my requeſt, 
That pity may be ſhown : if, granting this, 
Aghenor ſhould be ſpar'd, to execute 
The deed a ſafer way upon your ſon ;— 
Still, —of his death, ſweet mercy was the cauſe :— 
And, when you fo forgave, your nature roſe 
From human to divine ;—a thought, that's full 
Of ſov'reign balm for ev'ry worldly woe. 


and, Sardis, kneel thou 


SERJESTAN. 
He never did attempt upon the life 
Of his dear friend. —The thought alone, that death 
Stealing along with age, muſt come at laſt, 
| And 
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And I, perhaps, drop firſt ;—his mighty love, 

No time could teach to bear :—-oh ! then, dread 

ſir, 

If he muſt die, —he dies a gultlels lamb. — 

A facrifice, for ends moſt damnable. 

To thoſe that plot his fall; and Lo ſon, 
Bereft of all I love,. muſt follow what 

I cannot long ſurvive; and ſurely now, 

The tide about my heart, hath reach'd the ebb, 

And mark where it muſt ſtop. 


SIRUS. 


Be near :—he faints, 
Break not my heart :—heav'n only knows, —how 
much, 

How tenderly I love. When thou ſhalt have 
A child thyſelf,---of thy own fleſh,---the offspring, 
Then mayſt thou gueſs th' affection of a father. 
Aſk not his life,---for whilſt he lives,---moſt ſurely, 
Dreading thy death,---will apprehenſion kill me. 


SARDIS. Aide. 


Sirus, I fear, relents. 


Si Rus. 
Where wouldſt thou go? 
SER JESTAN. - 
Firſt to bid farewel to my friend; 3 next, 
Jove only knows. 
SIRUS, 
What can I do, Serjeſtan ? 
Juſtice, not Sirus, has condemn'd Aghenor. 


SkR- 
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SERJESTAN. 
Juſtice would fave him :----you, it is, condemn 
him. 


Heav'n to the guilty, is more rich in mercy ; 
Nor at the heel of the offender, follows 
With the red bolt; but Sirus hears and 
puniſhes, 

Eer tis well known, what Juſtice c can dete: mine. . 

Sinus. 
T hen I conceive ſome hope :---that thou mor 
know, 

How far the love of thy fond father yields, 
Till ev'ning he ſhall live; eer five, my ſon, 
Faſhion the means to prove him innocent, 
And he is ſafe :---if not,---thou muſt acknowledge 
His puniſhment then juſt. 
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SERIESTAN. 

I aſk no more; 
And, as the lark who, with returning day, 
Greets a dark world, the herald of glad news, 
I fly to find him out. [ departs.] 

Sikus. 

On officer, 
And, with our reſpite, follow to the priſon 
Whither Serjeſtan goes.---The reſt lead cn. 

SARDIS. Alone. 
Till ev ning he ſhall live; and after that, 
If innocent, —as long as till the thread 
Of 
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Of nature 1s worn out.---The knowledge of 

That innocence,---a dagger ſhall ſuppreſs ; 

For, in the breaſt of Moroc, it lies hid, 

And muſt be bury'd there.---I have begun, 

And ſea-man like, Who, when the winds blow 
loud,--- 

Returns not to the ſhallows he has left, 


' Muſt wade it through or ſink.---Oh | for a thought, | 


To make death ſtill more certain :---he muſt die 
For, in his life,---as in a ſtream,---diſturb'd 

By the rude wind,---my ſafety ſhews its ſelf, 
Like a diſtorted picture :---this my brain, 
What it firſt plann'd ſo well, muſt ſtill maintain. 
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© T4 - 
SCENE I. A dungeon. 


ORIXA. 

H guard my trembling ſteps through 

all theſe horrors, 
To my Aghenor's arms. -Afflicted mourner, 
Upon what ſcone, hard pillow for thy ſorrows! 
Mak'ſt thou thy bed ;---and, as the moments paſs 

thee, 

Numb'ring for each a groan, anxiouſly wait'ſt 
For my approach.--I come,--I come,--but heav'ns! 
How ?---and to whom? A murd'rer land to one 
I have deftroy'd !---Oh ! let Aghenor ſuffer, 
Rather than know the folly of Orixa. 


ORIXA. AGHENOR, 


AGHENOR, 
Who names Orixa and the man of ſorrows, 
Joining em thus ?---my wife !---how can't thou 
hither ? 

Oxrxa. 
Oh! I am fick at heart; ;---Heav'ns preſerve lafe, 
In his diſtreſs, the reaſon of Aghenor !--- 
Doſt thou avoid my arms! 

E | Acne. 
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AGHENOR. 
Retire, and leave me: 
I would be private now.--- 


ORIXA. 
My fears, alas! 
Have then become too true.—-Thou art diſtract, 
And knoweſt not thou'rt ſpeaking to Orixa. 


| AGHENOR. 
Too well !---too well !---would IT had never {en 
thee. 
Ox IXa. 


Oh! I confeſs myſelf much chang'd ſince morning; 
So have my eyes been lib'ral of their tears, 
Weeping for thee ;---yet, tho* my outward form 
Haſtes to its wane, —acceſſions of new love 
Throng to my heart; and, as deſcending rains 
Burſt the full banks,---ev'n ſo, my lab'ring boſom 
Swell'd with the load of tenderneſs that's in it, 
Throbs to find vent for what «vill have its paſſage. | 


AchRNOR. 
Oh !---thou art all---a bridegroom can deſire, 
From the ſoft claſps of his love ſick'ning maid, 
Yet unenjoy'd. Add not to my diſtreſs, 
That moſt afflicting curſe, the curſe of thinking; 
J can eſteem thee other than a ſpirit, 
Worthy to be ador'd :---but thou ſhalt know 


What cauſes my diſtreſs.---Sceſt thou this place? 


"Tis the dark road to death: all I have lett, 
Of my ſhort journey through the vale of life, 
Should 
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Should be employ'd above: who, ſet apart 
As victims here, their diſſolution wait, 
Should think upon their ſins: — but I,---oh grief ! 
Think but on thee z---when I would breathe a 
pray 'r, 
Half way it mounts to heav'n, then down again, 
Comes with my ſoul to anchor Upon thee, 
And all is left undone. 
C 
If it be ſo, 
Thou ſhouldſt indeed deteſt me ;---for,---methinks, 
Now, I deteſt myſelf. Let me be gone 
Far as I can, as far as ſpace has being, 
Rather than preſs on thy aMicted ſoul, 
Seeking to mount. 


AGHENOR, 
Pardon my ſudden ſtarts ; 
Seal my forgiveneſs ;—and be near me ſtill. 
There is a kind of virtue, in the love 
Paid to ſo fair a form: and oh !—if ever, 
Ever thou meantſt thy poor Aghenor well, 
Up to the gods fend thy devout requeſt, 
For his ſoub's peace: thy goodneſs ſhall give 
wings 
To thy an pray'rs; and, at the throne of heav'n, 
Plead with perſuaſive force, —till all are granted. 
Or1xa. 
Never, Aghenor.— Theſe unhallow'd arms, 
Wouldſt thou approach, — they ne'er ſhall cloſe 
about thee; 


— 


E. 2 


1.— 
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I,—in my turn, — will frown thee from thy pur- 
poſe, : 5 
When thou draw'ſt near, to reſt thee on my boſom, 
AGHENOR, 
Heav'n give thee peace —Withdraw my love and 
quit me. 


Ont © 

Not till the quilt T groan with, is unfolded. —— 
Oh! you might a and never know the ſecret ; 
Vet, to deſerve of heav'n and you, forgiveneſs, 
Muſt I reveal it all. Tis I,---Aghenor, 

I—that have ruin'd thee. 
AcHENOR, | 
"Tis thou haft ruin'd me 

| ORIXA. 

Curs'd be the cauſe of this day's guilt and forrow ! 


AcHENOR. 
Amen to that, ſince I am torn from thee. 


ORIXA. 
Now art thou juft ;—for oh !—with ſhame I ſpeak 
it! 
I am alone the object of thy curſes. 
| AGHENOR, 
Sure thou grow'ſt wild !—retire, my love, I beg 
thee. ] 
Bid me farewel, and go.— 
ORixa. ] 
Was not the ſlave, c 
Moroc,—my father's bondman,—thy accuſer ? ( 
| I 


AGHE- 
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AGHENOR, 


Tes: what of that ?—why doſt thou aſk the 
queſtion ? 


| ORIXA. 
Oh !—I am curs'd beyond the pow'r of utt'rance. 
A GHENOR, 
Do not ſay ſo.—Thou haſt the pow'r of bleſſing ; — 
Bleſs me, and ſay farewel ;——to tarry longer 
Here in this cell, might hurry thee to madneſs, — 
| ORIXA. 
Juſt &er I left my father, when we parted 
I,—to excuſe my marriage with Serjeſtan, 
For, on a child's obedience, he enjoin'd me, 
Truly to ſpeak the ſecrets of my boſom, 
Told him,—with all my ſex's fears about me,— 
Fool that I was !—my heart was in thy keeping. 
AGHENOR, 


Ha! 
ORIXxA. 
And had he but vouchſaf d me further hearing, 
Certain, —I think the ſecret of our marriage 
He had known too :—then, ſure as heav'n's above 
us, . | 
Moroc has been ſuborn'd to make thee guilty. 


AGHENOR. 


But;---for what cauſe away, nor ſo much wrong 
Sardis? great worth :---could he of this be guily,--- 
Could thy good father,---from the height of virtue, 
Fall ſo in fin, 


-th' inferior pow'rs of heav'n, | 
E. 3 Might 
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Might the allegiance, due to him that thunders, 
Shake off moſt bravely and 1 incur deſtruction.— Des 


Hark !---I am ſummon'd.--- 


Orixa. [a noiſe without, like the 
| heaving back of bolts. | 


Where? 
AchENOR. 
To execution. 
| OR1xA. 
Horrible word !---is there no way to ſave thee ? 
| | ASHENOR, 
None but to die.--- 
ORIXA. 
And muſt we part then? muſt we? 


AGHENOR. 
The hour is come.---Grieve not for me:] ſuffer 


In my friend's caule ;---and therefore die with 


pleaſure. 
ORIxXA. 
But for thy wife! what, what muſt be her por- 
tion! 
AGHENOR. 


Oh thou unkind one hy haſt thou cal. d back 
Sad recollection? I had almoſt learn'd 

How from the heights of virtuous reſolution, 
Full of indiffrence,---to look down on ruin :--- 
All is ncw chang'd, terrible thoughts aſſail me, 
Death !---and this inſtant !---endleſs ſeparation ! 
Are there in language, other words of horror 
Equal to theſe ?---oh ! my Orixa, fave me: 
* Screen 
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Screen me from thought ;---pluck, pluck me from 
reflection ; | 
Being but man, I cannot brave their terrors. 
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AcHENOR. ORkixa. SERJESTAN. 


SER JESTAN. : 

Where is my friend? Ha - do I wake or no? 
What means this dreadful viſion that enchants me? 
AGHENOR. 175 
Tis my friend's voice the voice of my Serjeſtan ! 

„ SERJESTAN. 
Waking and ſenſible !—Tis all deluſion! 
Speak, you that are not under ſuch amazement : 
Speak, if you can,—and ſay with whom I'm talk- 


ing. 
AGHENOR. 
With your loſt friend, —With me.—With your 
f Aghenor. 
SERIESTAN. 


With my loſt friend! either my ſight or hearing 
Suffers enchantment, and deceives me mainly.--- 
Which ſhall J truſt ? if this be not a viſion, 

Here let me die; for life will be a burthen, 
Knowing I'm thus abus'd. 


 AGHENOR. 
5 Abus'd thou art not. 
Be but thyſelf to liſten to my ſtory, 
And thou ſhalt own, that I have never wrong' d 
thee, 


E 4 SER 
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| ; 
SER JESTAN. 
Inſolent wretch hat thou haſt neyer wrong'd 
me? 
Then, if thou canſt, for I behold thine eye-balls 
Fix'd on the hell beneath, to which thou'rt going, 
Look on Orixa ;— on that heav'n of beauty; 
And, to my queſtion, . give me a juſt anſwer : 
Haſt thou not wrong d me there? 
AGHENOR, 
It thou wilt hear me; 
What I can fay, will ow I have not wrong'd 
thee. 


SERJESTAN. 


Matchleſs diſſembler ! in the lap of as” 
Sleep'it thou ſo ſound,----that thy approaching 
danger, 
Warns thee in vain to ſue for Joveꝰ s forgiveneſs. 
Will not that ſpirit, that at firſt ſeduc'd thee, 
Tell thee, for thy apoſtacy, atchiev'd 
So ſoon, —th' infernals ſhall deſpair of nothing, 
E'er the night come, chou dy'ſt? hear it from 
me then: 
__ Feer the night come, 1 death attends thee; 
Shame in this life, and endleſs woes hereafter. 
Uſe then my counſel, and implore heav'n's mercy, 
Thankful that this my hand,. fooliſn remorſe 
Binds up, from writing the deſery'd decree 
Of juſtice in thy blood, 


Ori- 
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O7FICER enter'ng. 

| The king, Aghenor, 
Stays, at the prince's ſuit, thy execution 

Till the fifth hour. This reſpite is allow'd thee, 

That, —being guiltleſs of the crime thou'rt charg'd 


with, 
roof may be found: hat failing, thou muſt ſuffer. 
SERJESTAN. 
ear back the refpite :—--I revoke my pity. 
Orricrn. 


Your highneſs's excuſe for my preſumption; 
'Tis the king's mandate, and muſt be deliver'd.--- 
| goes cut. 

SERJESTAN 7% Orixa, Hering to ſpeak. 

Kneel not fair exccilence.---Some other time 

I may in tranſports hang upon thy accents ; 

Framing my foul to take in all their ſweetneſs: --- 

But for the preſent, 

Let me be gone: indeed, you muſt not hold me, 

For, though I could eternally gaze on thee, 

And, with a greedy eye, explore new beauties 

Fair as what now I ſee, ev'n in Elyftur, 

I ſhould lie bound upon a wheel of torment, 

Sharing with him, the joys of that bleſs'd region. 


other paſſions govern :--- 


AchENOR. ORkixa. 


Or1xa. 
Is there no pity then ?----Curſes puriue, 
And overtake thy ſteps. 


AcHur- 
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AGHENOR. 
Wrong him not to ; 
},---and I only. have deſerv'd thoſe curſes.--- 
Falſe to my friendſhip,---when he nam'd his paſſion, 
Did I, theſe lips pollute with vileſt falſhood, 
Speaking a language differing from my boſom : 
Lo!---now for this, —-deſervedly I ſuffer ; 
Had I avow'd my flame, he would have dy'd, 
Givn up his hopes, and pin'd with ſecret longings, 
Rather than wound his friend ;---whilſt, righteous 
cav'ns ! 
1 my juſt puniſhment, had never 1 
__Onixa. 
J have a thouſand thouſand things to utter; 
But,---oh the grief in ſpite of Sirus* mercy, 
Death mult ftop ſhort my tale :---till five l oh 
niggard !--- 
But till the 1 1 {un !---Why ould thy bounty 
End with the day? 
 AGHENOR. 
Moſt kindly doſt thou warn me. 
And, by the goodneſs of eternal mercy, 
To my ſhort ſpan,---three hours,---my friend has 
| added; | | 
Sure, for ſome end, —Whilſt I am bleſs'd with life, 
Let me not breathe in vain.---Fly then in haſte ; 
Fly to thy father ;---cherubs, to thy {pced 
Give all their wings, and to thy tongue, perſuaſion : 
Fall on thy knee--- 


Or1Xa. 
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ORIXA. 

Waſte not the time in telling. 
Hence will I go, - and try all means to fave thee, 
As I were pleading ſor my ſoul's ſalvation, 
In the great eye of Jove. Our littie infant, 
He ſhall kneel with me too : the gentle baby, 
Shall my good Straticee,—with expedition 
Bring from his nurſe :—--mean while, pray thou, 

Aghenor, Hs 

For my ſucceſs, and this ſhort farewel take, 
Till I again come back. 


e 


AGHENOR. 
With all the wings 
fail not to return. 
ORixa. 
With all the wings of love. 
AGHENOR.- 


My heart goes with thee :—ſight is all the ſenſe 
I can ule now : 


Of expedition, 


Oh doubt it not. 


my ſtraining eyes purſue thee : 
One, ——one look more, and now, thou vaniſheſt. 


Oh for kind ſleep, to drown the pain of thought | 


SCENE II. The houſe of Sardis. 
SARDIS, OSERJESTAN, 


| SaRDIS. Aide. 
More than I hop'd !—this circumſtance improv'd, 
Shall to his murder lead, | 
SER- 


n 5 
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SER JESTAN. | 
Yet tell me this : 
If. as you fay,---the knowledge of their loves 
Came to your ear this morning,---why not urge it, 
When at the bar? —his 1h had then been cer- 
tain. 


SARDIS. 
Therefore I did it not :——proofs ſtrong enough, 
Roſe bf his crime ;—and, to have urg'd his fate 
Jt hen, had been cruelty. 
SERJESTAN. | 
And can you, fir, 
Pardon the crime of my misjudging love, 
When we laſt met; for paſſion riſing then, 
As reaſon grew ſubdu'd, coin'd what I ſpoke, 
To anger my beft friend. 


Saris. 
Why doſt thou urge 
The thing I would not hear ?——ey'n then, my 
prince, 
As I do now, 1 fed each faculty 


Of pity and ſurprize my wrath lay dead. 
I wonder'd when I ſaw, that one ſo young 
Could, to a pitch of more than Roman friendſhip, 
Find out the way,---and wept, to think your love 
Had been ſo much mifplac'd. 
| SERJESTAN. 

Oh my great loſs ! 
the nobleſt breaſt fell from me; 

For, 


In his revolt, 


THE FRIENDS 67 


For, to my heart, he was fame,---honour,---life,-—- 
He was myſef. — Th' unfeather'd tender brood, 

That by the parent pelican, 15 fed 

With her own blocd, could never be more dear 

To the life © on... bird. 


SARDIS. 


Unon this theme, 
fince, all the guilt within 


Dwell we no more; 

| him, | | | | 
Heav'n has divulg'd :--fure he protects you highly 
From that worſt toe of man, that fury, ven- 

g'ance; 
Since, when you found your life had been attempted, 
And the beſt treaſure of your heart ſtol'n from you, 
You, in that hour, could ſo eommand your paſſion, 
That the invader wrong'd you, and not felt 
What was the rage of a eg lover. 
SERIE STAN. 
He 1s to die. What need of fürther veng' ance ? 
| Sarvis. 


So do I fay. Souls only, that love veng'ance, 
Puth it beyond the orave. e What need of 


veng' ance 


Further than death ?”---rebelling, to that queſtion, 


Thus ſays your heart :---what wed of a wy; Sardis? 
SERIESTAN. 
But if no veng'ance. I mutt loſe Orixa. 
SARDIS. 
Grant ſhe 1s loſt; —ſhall then a fooliſh woman 
Weigh down the beam, when pois'd againft your 
| honour ; _ And 
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One gives a father up; 
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And ſhall the charms, that fade away like bloſſoms, 
Lure you to pleaſures,---whilſt the modeſt matron, 
Virtue, with graces exquiſite and laſting, 

Is not allow'd a tongue? What is it makes, 
Think you ſo fam'd, the Roman magnanimity ? 
What ?---but a juſt contempt of nature's dictates, 
Shown by their trampling upon all her trailties.--- 


a ſon, another; 
This, in a noble frenzy, fools call madneſs, 
Stabs his own mother ;---or, deſpiſing pity, 
In the ſoft boſom of a wife, or daughter, 
Plunges his ſword, and grows immortal by it. 


SER JESTAN. 
Oh thou ſpeak*ſt daggers to relenting nature 
Periſh the thought !---I muſt not, cannot loc her, 
SARDIS. 
I'm ſorry to hear this: think better of it. 

And to convince you, how tlie heav'ns are intereſted 
In your reſolves,----I have, my prince, to tell 

| you, | 

Sirus relents, and may be wrought to fave him: 
Inſtantly then determine you to pardon, 

I will go ſeek the king,---and, ſpeaking for you, 
Second the mercy to reſtore Aghenor. 


SERIESTAN. 
But of Oriza ? 
SARDIS. | 
Nay ;---you muſt not hope 
She may be yours; to your friend's life and 


pardon, 


You 
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| You muſt add her; — in goodneſs, would you bar- 


gain? 
Stipulate terms? 
Be it not ſo: 


Land ſell inſtead or giving 
reſign her freely to him, 


And, with his life,---prc tent him what can only 
Make the gift rich: 


let me iutreat it of you. 
SakRIESTAN. 
Is it a ſin then to uſe ev'ry weapon, 
Fighting with death ?---for oh ! I die without her! 
SARDIS. | 
*Tis a fad thought indeed but for your virtue, 
What is too painful! ? take my friendly counſel, 
Ages unborn---ſhall praiſe you for your goodnels, 
To the laſt hour of time ;---and for Aghenor, 
When in the arms of his belov'd Orixa, 
Oh my poor child he feaſts hisſelf with ſweetneſs, 
Rev'lling all night beſide the turf thou ſleep'ſt on, 
Spite of hisſelf,—he ſhall, of force, be grateful, 
And, o'er thy tomb, record this great inicription: 
Here lies the man, that dy'd to make me happy.” 


SER JESTAN.. 

Swords in my heart,---compar'd to what thou 
utter'ſt.— 

Probe with leſs pain !---oh villain !---monitrous 
villain | 

Triumph not long,---for veng'ance overtakes thee, 

SARDIS. 

Sirus,---the king,---ſhall fave him from that ven- 
& ance. 


SgER- 
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Shall he then live ?---ſhall murder paſs unpuniſh'q 
What then becomes of me ? 


SARDIS. 


Beer dy far, 
Murder ſhould *ſcape,---than thou be guilty of it. 
| SERJESTAN, 
_ Hah 1---doſt chou ſay,---< than I be guilty of it? T 
Apt to conceive,---I take thee at thy word,--- 
And he is dead,---if thou but aid'ſt me in it. 
SARDIS. 
Save me, preat Jove, from an offence ſo deadly! 
What will this prove FN thought you mentidn'd 
murder; . 
Yea, my good prince, the murd'ring of Aghenor, 
And for that reaſon, thought to ſtay your purpoſe. 
ST) YO OT Os 
Then muſt he live! 
| SARDIS, 
And does not heav'n decree it? 


Or for what purpoſe was't, that your reſentments, 
When you laft ſaw him, ſlept :---fome — 


1 goddeſs 

Watches his ſteps, or your late means of ven- 

| g ance, 7 

Breathlek, &er this, had left him in the priſon. 

| SERIESTAN. 

Be it then ſo: — that will be noble veng ance 

Me, he offended ;---mine be then the office, 
Hold- 


a 
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Holding the ſcales, to plunge the ſword of juſtice, 
Deep in his heart ----and now, I go to do it.--- 
Fooliſh remorſe lie ſtill ! horrible fancies, 
Back to the damn'd !---What means this ſtart of 

conſcience ?--- 

I am ſtopp'd ſhort !---ſome hs ral pow'r 
Bars me my way !---it is the dread. ſuggeſtion 
Of my appalling guilt :---the guilt of murder !--- 
Murder a wretch, the grave already yawns for ! 
Horrid offence !---murder my friend !---was't ſo? 
Did you ſay murder him? | 


- 


SARDIS. 5 
Pardon me, prince, 

In your diſtraction, you miſtake my purpoſe. 
Would he might live ;---it were a thought of child- 

hood, . 
Should I conceive, an old man's fooliſh counſel 
Able to work him on, whoſe hand, from veng ance, 
Honour reſtrain'd :---ſo far from naming murder, 
Be but yourſelf, and you muſt then remember, 
How,---after death,---I wifh'd the ſtone above you, 
Might to the world diſplay this glorious trophy : 
Here lies the man, who dy'd to make me * 

SERJESTAN. 

Once more I'm whole,---and palling reſolution 
Back to her ſeat returns.---Give,---give me ven- 

g'ance, 


Dear to my boſom, as the bridegroom's claſp 
To the oye fick'ning maid. 


WY | Sa- 
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. ; 
For the gods ſake 
74 SERJESTAN. 

Of !---let me go: my wrath aelay'd, will burſt 
I am all flame !---and like the bearded comet, 
Sweep to deſtruction ev'ry thing before me 
Hark !---how the furies,---filling the wide region, 
Howl for their prey !---bear me to inſtant ven- 

geance; 
Lift me from earth, and with your ebon pinions, 
Waft me aloft to ſatisfy your hunger, 
Now now I go !---villain !' thou dy'ſt this moment. 


SARDIS. Alone. | 
Excellent fool !---why go, and let this madneſs © 
Quit not the ſtrong dominion it holds o'er thee, 
Jill it be done.---If, by remorſe affected, 
Say he ſhould fail,---the guilt and danger of it 
Fall not on me.---The moor is ſafe in priſin, 


And, his corrupted keeper, to my ſervice 


Strongly attach'd;--till there is danger in him, 
Shall he not die. 


SARDIS. Or IXA, | 


SakP!s. 


| My child |_.-whence conſt thou hither ? 


© Sad and in tears !—give me, ye gods, your patience. 
By Jupiter, there's not a foul in Syria, 
But 


—_ 4 ² 0 
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But ſhould rejoice,---the treaſon of Aghenor 
Brought ſo to light: think of thyſelf more nobly, 
Than to devote the waſte of all thy ſorrows, 
Thus to a wretch, whoſe life is claim'd by juſtice, 


ORIXA. 
Talk not of juſtice, ſir, he dies unjuſtly. — 
And if you e' er have lov'd a wretched daughter, 
Uſe all your pow'r with Sirus for his ranſom, 
If you would fave your child from dying with him, 


SARDIS. | 
See my eyes well !---Sure, thou wert ne'er Orixa ! 
| 1 ORIxXA. 

Sore am I ſet with grief, and therefore frown not; 
For, in my heart lives that, will make your anger 
Fall to the ground, an unavailing trifle, 

Poor and of no account. The greater ſorrow 
Spurns at the leſs. —By all the gods I charge you, 
Snatch him from death, and with him ſnatch your 
= daughter ; 

For, not in art or nature, ſhall be found 

One bleſſed med' cine to keep death aloof, 

If he muſt die. We both muſt end together: 
Save then Aghenor, and ſave me your child ;— 
And, if the gift of life may be allow'd him, 
He, to deſerve it, ſhall depart from Syria, 
Baniſh'd from me, and from the prince Serjeſtan. 
Where the neceſlity of fate ſhall never 
Force him to ſhed the blood to Sirus precious. 


f 


F 2 SARDIS. 


6 THE FRIENDS, 


SaxmIs, 
| Riſe to my arms, and think me ſtill thy father: 
Need I adjure the gods to witneſs for me, 
How much I love my-child?---to thee, let Sardis 
Equal be dear ;—nor that,--to make him wretched, 
Aſk as the terms of life, he cannot grant thee. 

| ORIx a. 
I know you have a pow” r to plead 1 it ſtrongly, 
Therefore, the all I can, ſhall be exerted : 
Which, —if it fails,---heay'n muſt have mercy on 
Where is my Achmet ?!—— 


SARDIS. OQRIXA. STRATICEE,. ACHMET, 


Oxixa. 
Lo!---I have a ſeraph 
He ſhall intreat you,—--Go, my pretty baby, — 
Go, and lift up thy little hands for mercy, 
Hang on his knee, and ſoothe him from his ſtern- 
_ neſs, 
With thy ſweet ſmiles that might diſarm a tyrant. 
Art thou afraid ?—he will not chide thee from him: 
Mine, though thou art,—thou ſhar'ſt not my 
offences: | 
He will be good to thee, however cruel 
To his own child, 
'SARDIS, 
Heav'ns 5 means this, Orixa 


ORIXA. 


OxIxA. 

Thinke not his birth has ſtain'd my ſex's honour; : 

I am his father's wife, and this poor infant | 

Bore in a holy bed, My ſecret marriage, 

If thou forgive, and, for the love once born me, 

Foſter my child when I'm at reſt for ever, 

(Since *tis in-vain to hope my huſband's pardon ;) 

All will be well: —I ſhall expire with pleaſure : 

Take him then, Gr.---The peaceful plains of Tigris, ' 

Where he was born, and ſince has been ſecreted, 

Where my lov'd lord and I have taſted pleaſures, 

Stol'n though they were, —have in his gentle 
nature 

Planted. no vice. Farewel my boy for ever. 

Ne'er mayſt thou know the guilt thy father dies for, 

Nor be acquainted with thy mother's ſorrows. 


SARDIS, | 17 
Child of my bowels [ofide.] Oh !---where's nor 
Serjeſtan. 

- Ortxa. 


Sure you relent !—if ſo,---again the pavement 
Shall my knees preſs, in favour of my huſband : 
Blame not my love,---*tis ſhort of what he merits ; 
Nor, to the pray*r I make, be deaf,--but ſave him: 
Save him from death, and to his baniſhment 

Take my conſent ;---I will not murmur at it. 

But, to my fate reſign'd, - to that which mult be, 
Land my lord will part ;---and, when on Syria 
Turning his back, — 


we ſeparate for ever. 
3 Hence 
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Hence, to ſome moſque, ner wretched child ſhall 
wander, 

And, on her knees, conſum'd with pray r and faſting, 

| * her releaſe, by death, from all her ſorrows. 

SARDIS, 

Oh my poor child | no more with Fon cotiplit- 
ings, 

Wound the relenting boſom of - hy father! 

Fly to the priſon ;---fly ;---oh ! fly; and quickly "+ 

Happ'ly thou mayſt arrive to ſtay the miſchief 

Threatning Aghenor; for Serjeſtan left me 

Juſt &er thou enter'dſt, and with wrath ſo heated, 

That if it laſts, —he may attempt to ſlay him. 

Tell him what danger, — by a web ſuſpended, — 

Hangs o'er his head ;—and alſo, to Serjeſtan, 

Say that for divers reaſons of great moment, 

Weightier than life or honour, I conjure him, 

Not to proceed, if aught, againſt Aghenor, 

He hath devis'd. ——Myſelt will ſtraight to Sirus, 

And for his life make ſtrong ſolicitation, 

As *twere my own ;—ſtay not, but fly this inſtant, 
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A.Q YT... 
SCE N E I. The dungeon. 


AGHENOR. SERJESTAN. 


SERJESTAN entering. 
HUS am I here;—-and lo — if my 
purpoſe 
Met with heav'n's ſmile, —behold I find him ſleep- 
| Ing. 
Come forth, thou dear companion of my boſom ; 
Come forth, and do it now :—ſoft, ſoft ; no noiſe ; 
If he awakes, he prays to Jove for pardon; 
So, of my vengeance, more than half its meaſure 
Falls to the ground „ does my hand thus 
tremble ? 
Why, to my heart, flows back the  curdling tor- 
mare. 
Why is all this ?—I'll walk afide, and gather 
\ Freſh reſolution.— When, with anguiſh, waking, 
Sudden he ſtarts, —to his one groan, — for only 
Once ſhall he groan, —will I exclaim damnation, 
Now, now I. dot. This to thy ſoul.— What's 
here? 
What s in this paper ?—Tis the ſlave's confeſſion, 


F 4 Penn'd 


— 
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Penn'd in the coward moment of repentance, 

I will enjoy it. [reads.] © To my wife, Orixa.“ 

[ /peaks.] Wife !—to my wife [—great powers l if 
this be real, 

How am I curs'd !—but hope perſuades me other. 

[reads.] © Where art thou gone ?—paſs by me, a 

«© few moments, 

And J am dead:---1f, therefore, I muſt never, 

Never !—from the deſpair couch'd in that word, 

« Heav*ns guard my ſoul !—never again behold 
. hee; 

Take the laſt counſel of the man, whoſe boſom 5 

* Beats but to thee. peaks. ] Thus goes it on, — 

[reads.] I charge you, 

” When! am dead, and *tis my laſt petition : — 

Think not unkindly of my friend Serjeſtan.“ 

[/peaks.] Prays he for me ?---[reads.] © Jove, be 

thou gracious to him, 

4 And, at my death, I will avouch thy . ; 

« Since it is certain, if I had not meanly 

« Kept from my friend the knowledge of my 
paſhon, 

« When he his own divulg'd.”---[ /peats.] Heav'n 
w1ll, I fear, 

Make this the laſt of happy moments to me; 

If it be ſo,. how ſtrong art thou temptation !--. 

This can do Juſtice ſtill: but, to what follows. — 

[reads.] * This were prevented all.— With my laſt 
breath 

2 Might I the heav'ns intreat for one, one bleſſing, 

| 6 It 
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ft ſhould be this :---That thy tranſcendent merit 
« Crown'd my Serjeſtan's bed, who, of his a 
« neſs, | 

Would for thy ſake, project my friendleſs in- 


“ fant.— 
[/peaks.] Triple deſpair,---ſure he awakes.—-J'I 

finiſh, | 
For 'tis my pennance now.---[reads.] * To heav'n 

« ] leave thee; | 
« And for my child,---the laſt and only legacy 
<« Left in thy father's pow'r, he freely gives thee : 
fJove will be good to thy defenceleſs innocence : 
«< Train'd in the paths of virtue, grow to manhood ; 
And a bright copy of thy mother's goodneſs, 
*All ſhall acknowledge thee.---Immortal heay'ns,” 

AGHENOR Waking. 
What do I ſee ? 
SERJESTAN, falling on the So 
Oh horror !---oh Aghenor ! 
AGHENOR. | 

What means this viſion that aſſails my ſenſes ? 
Surely the voice I hear, was once Serjeſtan's. 

SERJESTAN. 
Steal on me deafneſs, I grow {tiff with horrors. 

AcHENOR. | 

Yes, "ts his ſelf, ——But wherefore this Aendern! 2 
Why art thou proſtrate on the earth's hard boſom ? 
Hah !---with a dagger !---heay*ns avert all danger 
Why doſt thou groan thus —may thus heave o 
boſom ? 
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Look up my friend and ſpeak in pity to me 
Speak to Aghenor :—to the man that loves thee. 
: SER JESTAN. | 
Torture paſt bearing !---to the man that loves me 
Achxxok. 
Ves; and with fondneſs equal to a mother 8: 
Riſe then and tell me what diſturbs thy boſom. 
SERIE STAN. 
Not for the world. My ſecret oath is taken, 
Never again to look on thee, moſt injur'd. 
AcntnorR _ 
Injur'd, I am not. —— Well, I know thy meaning. 
If, at the moment when thy frailty govern'd, 
Thou haſt done that which fills thee now with for- 
row, 
With that one fault, but balance my offences, 
And they ſhall fink, as pois'd againſt a feather 
Would the great globe. 'Tis L. that am the 
ſpoiler 
Of my friend's peace, whoſe heart, I fear, is 
breaking. 
A SxkRIESTAN. 
Vainly thou ſeek'ſt to varniſh my offences, 
E'er they are known :---when known, thou wilt 
deteſt *em. 


Surely thou wert inſpir'd to write that paper. 
| AGHENOR. 
Then thou know'ſt all that gives thy friend afflic- 
tion. 


Oh my poor wife! and lamb-like gentle infant ! 
Wilt 
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Wilt thou, my prince, of thy unbounded goodneſs, 
Give them to taſte, when huſband, Trien, and 
father, | 
Is in the grave ?—If this, thou do but promiſe, 
How am I blefs' d; and, by that God whoſe know- 
ledge | 
Reads ev'ry heart, —T merit all by pity. 
For, though I fear'd the ſecret of my paſſion 
Would, if reveaPd, have torn Orixa from me; 
Into my heart, the horrid guilt of murder 
Never once came.—Nor, to have gain'd Elyſium, 
Would I have wrong'd the man, whoſe paſſing ' 
goodnels, 
Made my life ſweet to breathe it for him iy, 


SER IESTAN. 
T orture on torture To the cruel talons 
Of a ſtarv'd tiger, ſuch a one as I am, 
Wouldſt thou commit thy lambs thow ſhall their 
innocence 
Plead for defence againſt the ſtrong invader ? 
When, by dire paſſion, goaded on to vengeance, 
Thirſting for blood, - the blood that never wrong'd 
me, 
Hither I came to murder my Aghenor ! 


_ 
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1. AGHENOR. 
Muſt I give ear to this ? 


> Rs 


* = 
. 
jj „ * 


SERJESTAN. - 
Thou ſee'ſt 1 my dagger. 4 


AcHE- 
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N 


F AGHENOR. - 
True, my dear prince, — yet, that cries not againſt 
thee. 


No; for *twere fin, eternal pains 19 only 


. 


Puniſnh enough, to think thou wert ſo guilty. 


In thy good heart, ne'er dwelt the crime of murder. 


SERIE ST AN. 
Engines and wheels rack leſs than ſo much good- 
neſs 
AGHENOR, 


Oh! now I think, and kiſs thy friendly offer; : 
Sure my dull brain was wrapp'd in thickeſt dark- 
 - 
Or, at the firſt, I had divin'd thy goodneſs, 
Fall'n on my knees, receiv'd and thank'd thee for 
It. h 


| SERJESTAN: 
Thank'd me ?—-for what ?—-I fear 8 go t 
AGHENOR. 


Own thou art come to ſnatch thy friend Aghenor 
From a diſgraceful death,—to tell him, better 
Were it to die ſelf-murder'd, than be pity'd 

By a baſe herd. I thank thee for thy counſel ; 
And if my innocence had not, of heav'n 

Made a ſtrong friend, would uſe thy gen'rous 


prefent. - 
Tre: at Pp heart, that Rill muſt dic thy debtor. 


Ser- + 
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SER JESTAN. 


Would it were ſo; but I, oh harden'd villain 1 
Hither repair d, molt barb rouſiy to ſlay thec; 
Nor was thy life, that's now ſo precious to me, 
All that I wiſh'd ;---thy foul I would have mur- 
„ e 
Fearful offence !---but Jove has well aveng'd 3 its 
Laid in my way that paper, and detcated 
All my cloſe guilt. Aid then his righteous ven- 
gance, 
With the ſame dagger that for thee was lifted. 
AGHENOR. | 
Kill me not thus. Jove, a due difference 
Makes between ſtrong neceſſity and choice. 
So let me judge of thee ——Granting thy thoughts 
Plotted my death, —in ſome frail part about thee : 
Ahl -my good friend !---of all mankind, there's 
no one | 
Proof to aſſault :---in that frail part,---thy paſſion, 
Wert thou attack*d.---Some los, the heav'ns have 
made me, | 


- Puſh'd thee to this; with undermining counſel, 

Sapping thy gen'rous heart and open nature. 
SERJESTAN. 

Falſe thy excuſes all; ——-for I, at once 

All murd'rers to a en and make the title 

Of villainy renown'd in future annals, 

Spurn'd at the goodneſs that was ſet before me, 

Sinn'd againſt heav'n, and ſtifled my conviction. 


Sardis | 
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Sardis thy friend,---a friend, ſo good, thou haſt 


not. 


| Like a juſt man,---with all that eloquence 


Virtue can uſe, endeavour'd to diſſuade me : 

But,---oh my friend !---a name, which I deſerve 
not, 

That which he urg'd againſt this fouleſt murder 


Working within, where all was rage and horror, 


Prompted my heart more ſtrongly to perform it. 
AGHENOR. 
Name it no more.---Thy forrow ſeals thy pardon. 


Look up, my friend, and ſpeak to thy Aghenor ; 


See him, with arms, extended to receive thee 


Claſp'd to his heart.---Unfortunate Serjeſtan ! 


Whom I with tears lament, forgive and pity, 
Either look up, or inſtantly inform me, 
What can be done that may reſtore thy quiet: 


All I vill try to ſhew my friendſhip for thee, 


Bound as I am beyond the pow'r of payment. | 
ORIx A within. 
Oh I am ſick with ſpeed !---Heav'ns guard Aghe- 
me 
SkRIESTAN. 
Whoſe i is that voice ?---I would not meet Orixa : 
Bear me away, ye whirlwinds from her preſence. 


AGHENOR, 
By our paſt love, I ſwear thou ſhalt not leave me, 
Calm thy diſtracted heart. I have to utter 
Many a laſt farewel.— Tis the laſt ſervice 
[ can receive, or thou haſt pow'r to grant me: 


You 
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| You and Orixa, for. what cannot friendſhip ?--- 
Shall with your preſence, to this houſe of horror 
Give the faint dawn, till I am call'd to leave it. 


SERJESTAN. 
Why ſhould I ſtay ? J dare not look upon her. 


Torture !---ſhe comes —ſurround me night with 
darkneſs. 


 SERJESTAN. AGHENOR. ORIXA. 


ORIXA. 
Jove guard my lord. 
| AGHENOR. | 
My wite !---my ſoul -in language 
Where 1s the name, can ſhew what thou art to me ? 
Okixa. 
Art thou in health ? 
AGHENOR. 
When I behold thy face, 
How can diſeaſe incroach upon my tranſports ? 
| ORIXA. 
But by what fortune has the ſword miſcarried ? 
AcntnorR. | 
In my friend's hand ? it had no power to hurt me. 
Onixa, 
In thy friend's hand- Oh guard againſt that 1 
ACHENOR. 
Wrong him not ſo :—he has a gentle ſpirit, 
Void of all guilt. The beſt of us may wander 
Wide from the path where virtue ſpreads her plea- 
ſure, 


But 
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Look on his griefs ; 


Made him do this ; 


Rive not the honeſt heart of my Ser; eſtan, 
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But when brought back, we . more 
ſtrongly 


In the Rraight way, and profit by: our error. 


Orixa. - 


| You are n , too bountiful of nature, 


And like the lamb, ſlain in the cruel ſhambles, 


Paſlive and meek, with love reward your wronger. 


 AGHENOR. 
No more of this, but, with an eye of pity, 
imagine you behold him, 
With his heart broke, —abaſhment and confuſion 


Mark'd on his face ;—-conceive kim, robb'd by 


fortune 


Of a dear gem, —a gem, whoſe equal ſhines not, 


In the rich womb of earth ; 


For, &er we met here firſt, 
thee 


thyſelf that jewel; 


As on his own ;-——enlarging then, thy bounty, 


Think, it was madneſs, by that loſs occaſion'd, 
and now, —at laſt.—ſurvey 


him | 
Burden'd with ſhame, nor daring to behold us, 
And, if thou canſt, deny him then thy pity. 
ORIXA 


If he deſer vd forgiveneſs- 


 Acntnor | 

| 1f---Orixa ! 

Now by that love, which long has grown between 
us, 


he look'd upon 


Feel- 


l 
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Feeling too much already for one error, 

With thy ſharp taunts ; nor doom thou me to ſor- 
rows, 

More than I elle mould fecl. 


ORIXA. 


Enough, Aghenor; 


Yours to command; *tis mine to pay obedience.--- 

Ceaſe but to chide, and mould me to your pleaſure, 

For, if his anguiſh merits this compaſſion, 

Into his hand, the gods a key deliver, 

That may unlock the door of comfort to us, 

Save his friend's life, and make us both his debtors. 

SERJTESTAN., 

Oh thou bleſs'd form !---thy voice is muſic to me! 

Tell me, which way I may deſerve thy pardon ? 

Where lies the paſſage to that door of comfort? 

And at the word, though death oppoſe my en- 
trance, 

Wing'd like the light, I fly to do thy pleaſure. 

 AGHENOR. | 

This is moſt kind ; -but yet, my friend, permit 
me, 

Firft,--in thy arms, to hear thee ſpeak my pardon , 

Then thou, in mine, ſhalt be thyſelf forgiv'n: 

Dalit thou draw back ?—ſincerely do I ſpeak it. 

Nor haſt thou yet breath'd thy returning g friendſhip, 

On the fair hand of this almoſt divine one. 


SERIESTAN. 


Never —by that great pow'r that now beholds us, 
Never, my lips with their unhallow'd kiſſes, 
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Shall they prophane the hand of thy Orixa ; 

For with thoſe lips I ſwore to kill her huſband : 

Nor ſhall theſe arms, that twice were rais'd to flay 

{ thee, : 
Circle thy goodneſs, —till, by ſome good action, 

I may look up, and claim the bleſſing of you. 

Speak then my fair one, and impart thy pleaſure : 

Where lies the path may lead me to your wiſhes ? 

Tell me, for I with ready feet will tread it, 

And my friend ſave, or die in the atchievement. 

QrIxa. 
Won by my pray 'rs,—when late I knelt before 
him, 

Sardis now tires the royal ear for mercy. 

Haſten then, prince, and fall before your father, 

Join in the ſuit, nor riſe till all 1s granted, 

Tf your friend's life or mine be worth preſerving. 

 SERJESTAN. 

Bountiful man II fly, my friend, to fave thee. 

| OFFICER entering. 

Sir, from the king,—as is the conſtant cuſtom, — 

Bring I the warrant for your execution; 

Therefore prepare, for you muſt my ſuffer. 


SERIESTAN. 
Oh! I will fly. —tween this and that dread mo- 
ment, | | 
Lies a full hour; —e'er which, expect good tidings, 
All ſhall be ſtrain'd to do thee nobleſt ſervice, 
But if I fail, I mean to ſuffer with thee. 
. [ departs.) 
ORIXA, 
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ORIXxA. 

Heav'ns give thy pray'rs que weight. 

Aghetwr [ 
| Gladneſs and joy, once more their lamp enkindling, 
Light me to hope: my father's heart, com- 
| paſſion 
Gently aſſail'd, when I preſented to him, 
As our laſt hope, his little ſmiling grandſon. 
Almoſt he wept, and made me hope that Sirus, 
At his requeſt, would mitigate thy ſentence. 


Oh my 


AGHENOR. 

Did I not tell thee, he was made of mercy, 

Neer to be thank'd enough; and yet, Orixa, 

If to his wondrous worth, I ſtand indebted 

So beyond ſpeech, much more, the gods claim of 

me, 

Who, when Serjeftan rais'd his fatal dagger, 
When not a pow'r on carth could thay me from 


it, | 
Nay when my ſelf, o'ercome with grief, Jay fleep- 
ing, 
Stepp'd in between, and ſnatch'd me Wa the dan- 
. | | 
Or1xa. 4 
But by what means ?—oh !—how I long to know 4 
'em. | 5 
AcHENOR. 1 
Seeing this paper I had written to thee. ? 
F or, I much tear'd, their cruelty would rob me i 


' G2 Of 
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Of the laſt bliſs I wiſh'd for e'er I ſuffer'd, 

That of thy fight, to cheer my heart in dying: 

And, for that reaſon, thus, my mind unburthen'd.-- 

Heav'ns! can words tell thee, with what pain and 
anguiſh, 

Inward I bled ; —for thee, I thought long abſent, 
Till, with much weeping, tir'd, a moment's ſlum- 
ber 
Seal'd up my eyes,- 

jeſtan 
Came for my blood ,—but, in this paper reading 
Thou wert my wife, —in pity of thy virtue, 
Gentleſt compunction ſtole into his boſom, 
Calbd back his baniſh'd pity, and diſarm'd him, 
_ Opricer. 
Sir, you are ſummon'd. | bans, 


when lol *twas then Ser- 


AGHENOR. 
I obey and nen 
Mean while, ſeek thou the ſhelter of thy father 
I have ſtrong hope, amounting to aſſurance, 
All will be well; return as ſoon as may be, 
Back to this place,—if thou cant bring g good 
tidings, 
And my child with thee :—he, to all theſe horrors, 
With his ſoft ſmiles ſhall give a kind of morning. 
Once more farewel ——TH' auſpicious pow'rs of 
heav'n 
Cheer my ſad heart with whiſp' ring that Serjeſtan, 
As their diſputed proxy, ſhall preſerve me. 


ORIXA. 
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ORkIixA. 
Great are the effects of virtuous reſolution 
I am reſign'd, and part without deſpairing. 
| AGHENOR. 

Thou art all goodneſs, and *tis that protects me: 

Farewel :——be ſtrong, till I again behold thee, 
___ Onixa, 

Night walks abroad, and darkneſs ſpreads h her 

mantle 

Over the world : if now, we part for ever, 

Ne'er let the ſun again diſpel theſe horrors. 
AGHENOR. 

Merciful gods, make ſhort our ſeparation, 


SCENE II. The palace. 


SIRUS. SARDIS. 


SIRUS. 
Sardis,—no more :—his knell thou hear'ſt ring- 
ing. 
SARDIS. 


Pardon me, fir ;—within your royal boſom, 
Mercy long fought with juſtice, in his favour ; 
Blame not then me, if I ſolicit for him. 

SIRUS. 
Blame thee, I do: and, to the charge againſt thee, 
Mult thou, of force, ſay © guilty”. Tell me, Sardis, 
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When his offence was known but darkly by me, 

And I had yielded to the firſt impreſſion 

Made on my nature,—from your love to juſtice, 

Did you not urge his ſpeedy execution: | 

And wouldit thou now,—his guilt ſo broad and 
open, — 

Plead for his life ?—-What folly has poſſeſs'd thee, 

Thus to attempt to work on Sirus' judgment, 

As on a child's ?—with ſtrangeſt inconſiſtence! 


| SARDIS. | 

Call yet to mind,---and my preſumption pardon, 
How through wide Syria you are fam'd for mercy , 
And ſhould you now vouchſafe Aghenor pity, 
All your liege people will revere the goadneſs; 
But, if his fate is fix'd, thus ſhall they murmur, 

Lo! one is gone, who, had but Sirus ſpar'd him, 
Might, in his riper years, have ſhewn our Syrians 
How he deſerv'd the good that's now deny'd him. 

| DOIRUS. | 
Sardis, take heed, thy long and faithful ſervice 
Be not to day wip'd out from my remembrance. 
If thou doſt urge his life,---I ſpurn thee from me, 
Which to avoid, be cumb.---To pleaſe thy daugh- 
ter, | 
Shall the law ſleep ?—The motive to thy mercy. 
Well I divine; — and am not 1 a father ? 
Have not. I too a fon, whoſe life and ſafety 
Claim their regards ? Condemn'd to death with 
jiuſtice 


Juſtly he dies. 


SER- 
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SERJESTAN within. 
Where is my lord and father ? 
SARDIS. Aſide. 


Hah !---tis the prince's VOICE !---heay' ns ſpeed my 


wiſhes. 
R SiRus. SARDIS, SERJESTAN, 
 SERJESTAN. | 
T hus on my knees, let me implore your juſtice. 
SIRUS, 


Riſe, and receive thy wiſh completely granted. 


Hear'ſt thou not yonder bell, that to his fortune 


Summons the traitor, 
 SERJESTAN. 
Too---too plain, I hear it, 
Which, to compleat th* amount of this day's hor- 
rors, 
Sounds for me alſo, if that traitor ſuffers. 
SarDis. Aide. 
Great Jupiter I thank thee ! 
SIRUS, 
Gods! grant me patience :——wouldſt thou mock 
thy father ? 
| SERJESTAN. 
Yes,—--I confeſs with ſhame how much I've 
| labour'd 
For my friend's death 3 by an act of horror,. 
Which, were the time leſs precious, I could tell 
you— 
Ruin'd myſelf : — but now, of al repenting, 
G 4. _—_ Bound 


Then he is ſafe ! 
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Bound by a ſolemn oath, I come to fave him: 

Oh then, thus humbly bent, let me conjure you, 

Snatching his friend from death, to ſnatch Serjeſtan, 
Sus. 

On the deaf winds you call: is fate is certain.--« 
Could I forgive him now,---now, when the motives 
Make his guilt plain, to thee I ſhould be cruel ;-- 
Putting anew, thy lite into the hazard. 

Once he has faiFd ;----might he again attempt it,-— 
Jove would,---I fear, to puniſn our ſecurity 
Give up the man, —— who, trampling on his warn- 

Ings,----- 
Gave his ſelf 1 
— SER JESTAN. 
My life, by heav'n protected, 
Would not be ſafer, than by him, defended. 

” SIrvhs. 

IF the pow'rs of Syria,----he ſhall ſuffer. 
and no more, unprofitably urge me.--- 
Wichcraf: dwells in him.——elſe thyſelf reſolve 

me; 
Stooping below the honours of her kindred, 
Eber had Orixa liſten'd to a beggar ? 
No;——on my life.-----A charm, he bears about 


Now, 


him 4 
Or the too yielding ſpirit of that maiden, 
Whom I lament, had never ſtoop'd to loy e him. 
SER JESTAN, 
So much, you. ſpeak in pity of Orixa, 
That by her name, I will addi reſs your Mercy : 
She is his wife, 5 Sikus. 
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SIRUS, 
His wife !——whoſe wife? 
| SERJESTAN. 


Aghenor's 


SIRUS, 


Doſt thou hear this, or art thou deaf with wonder? 


SARDIS. 
Truly he ſpeaks my daughter's diſobedience : 
Married ſhe 1s :----a ſecret, which I knew not, 
Till, to procure my pity for the huſband, 
All was diſclos'd. 


SIRUS. 
Say'ſt thou My thought's bewilder'd : 
Loſt ip amaze : I have, and have not hear'd 
thee, 
When thou ſaidſt married, —--didft thou mean 
Orixa ? 
SERJESTAN. 


Oh fir, delay theſe queſtions and firſt ſave him.- 
Pleading with me, a poor and friendleſs infant, 
Would, were he here, and knew his father's 
danger, ---- 
Lift up his little hands to gain your vity, 
And from on high, bring down the pow'rs of 
heav'n, 
With his ſweet liſping, to make mercy certain. 
| SIRUS, 


No more. 
min'd. 


SER- 
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SERJESTAN. Going. 
Stay hin and hear me. Not whilſt I have left 
Strength! in my arm ſufficient to prevent it. 
SIRUS. 
What would'ſt thou do ?—--unſheath thy ſword 
upon me 
SERJESTAN. 
Hence to the croud.>--- Away all filial duty.—-- 
With my good fword, I'll hew my paſſage thro? it, 
And my friend ſave or failing ſuffer with him. 
3 | 
SIRUS. 
Call him again. [ Sardis, who goes out.]--at laſt, 
TI have bethought me. 
Ac the lone time of night.----Grant heav'ns it proſ- 
9 
Dive tho' it is; for my Serjeſtan's ſafety, 
What muſt be left untry'd? 
SERJESTAN. Returning with Sardis. 
Do you then, ſir, 
Happ'ly relent ?—-what you reſolve,---do quickly. 
Swift flies the time, —---that ſhuttle, that's now 
buſy 
Weaving his woes, and ſoon the work will finiſh. 
5 | SIRUS, 
Once more to ſhew how much thy father loves 
thee, 
Do] conſent to reſpite him ill 1 morning : 
When, if no proofs appear that he is innocent; 
Law ſaall proceed. | 


SER- 
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SERJESTAN. 


OT 


Why but till then :---till morning? 


SIRUS. 
This is the utmoſt I reſolve to grant him: 


Lou ſhall beſide, by all the gods, ſwear to me, 


Never again to move me in his favour. 


And from this purpoſe think not to compel me ; 


For, by thoſe gods, moſt ſolemnly I ſwear it, 
Ne'er will I alter this accorded mercy : 


If thou muſt die,----'twere beſt thy ſorrow for him 


Dug thee a grave,----than, by untimely mercy, 
He ſhould be ſpar'd for thy aſſaſſination. 
 _ SaRD1s o/ide to Serjeſtan. 
Cloſe with the gift, and, for it's haphy iſſue, 
Solely rely on me. 
SER JESTAN. 


__ MuſtI then ſwear 
Never again to plead his pardon to you ? 


Theſe are hard terms, and yet to my Aghenor, 


»Tis a night gain'd, and I accept your mercy. 
SIRUS, | 
Swear the condition then, 
SER JESTAN. 
By all th' immortals. 
SIRUS. 


Then with my ring, —---it is a well known 


token,--- | 

Haſte and prevent his fate :----I will away, 
And in the deep receſſes of m my palace, 
Amply give ſcope to gloomieſt meditation. 


There 
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There let no eye ren my retirement, 
All the night long; for, as befits my ſorrows, 
Sick*ning at light, T1 hug concealing darkneſs, 
Dread the next fun, and cutſe tie rden of 
| morning, 


OSARDIS. SERIESTAN. 


SERJESTAN. 
Oh my good Sardis,----what have I obtain'd 
Following thy counſel ?----the poor reſpite only 
Of a few hours. 8 
| | SARDIS, 
"Tis in your power to make it, 
Long as the ſpace that nature would allow him. 
SERJESTAN, 
' Doft thou ſay ſo ? 15 
9 SARDIS. | 
Or much my hopes deceive me, 
Still may he live: the ſentence of to-morrow 
Never perform'd. if thou doſt wiſh to ſave 


him. 
SERIE STAN. 


If I do wiſh !——my heart is full of wiſhes. 

Speak then my friend, and inſtantly inform me 

How he may live. Thov'lt ſay, thou *aſt ſpoke 
already, | 

But to behold me trample on thy counſel : 

Oh for that fault, Jove knows, how much already 

Conſcience afflicts me with her dread difpleaſure : 

Thine be the pitying part, that by thy counſel _ 

Saving 
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Saving my friend, my ſoul may ſome atonement 
Make for its ſins; nor by avenging ſilence, 
Now, at a time, when, all the pow'rs of pity, 
Lean from the — fix d in deep atten- 
tion, 7 

Liſt'ning the ſounds that point out his dehv'rance, 
Make my pains more than I have ſtrength to ſuffer. 

| SAR DIS. 
Grieve me got thus.—-All will be well and happy. 
As we proceed, I will digeſt the buſineſs: 
F ollow me then; 


for ev'ry moment's Ferien 
SERIESTAN. 
Till I knew all, conceive me moſt unhappy. 


SCENE III. The Syred. 


Ach NOR and OI ERS in proceſſion to 
execution. The Crow behind them. [Torches.] 


OFFICER. 
Room for the criminal. 
| AGHENOR. 
My friend not come yet ? 
Then muſt T die. And yet, for one more meet- 
ing, 
How my ſoul pants. 
OFFICER, 


*F would be in vain to hope it. 


Acner- 
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AcHtNnoR. : 

You, that to day come here to ſee me ſuffer. 

For my laſt words,—--ſpoke in the gods high 
preſence,----- 

Lend me an ear.-----I am a loyal ſubject, 

True to my king, and to his ſon Serjeſtan, 

Whom, on the charge of an attempt to murder, 

Am I to die: -the whole of my ambition 

Is the good name of you, my gentle ſtrangers, 

When J am dead. — Oh credit not the ſlanders, 

You have heard broach'd, -- but grant me your 
compaſſion. 

For my requeſt, I dare to Jove thus proffer, 

Upon my head to double ev'ry ſorrow, 

Here whilſt I live, and in the world hereafter, 

If I am guilty of the crime I die for. 


Crown. 
Peace in the crowd ;- be ſilent there, —and hear 
him. 
AGHENOR. 
Think not, good friends, I wiſh my death ſhould | 
move you 


When I have ſuffer'd, to avenge it for me : 

No ;----let it ſleep :----and, may the thoughtlels 
ſinner, 

Who to this danger, ch d hath brought 
me. 

For at the door of ſome dark underminer 

Does my blood lye.repent and be forgiven: 

Put not this crime into your ſcale againſt him 


At 
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At the great day. To Sirus, you that hear me, 

Still be found juſt, and honour him as I do; 

For on no throne eer ſat a better ſoy? reign, 

Gentler in juſtice, or in mercy richer : 

Sentenc'd by him, *tis true indeed, I ſuffer 

Yet did he all, a judge that's upright can do, 

Nor, till condemn'd on evidence, gave ſentence. 

Orricer. | 
Sir, you” ve not long to live, be quick and finiſh. 
AGHENOR. - 

And to his ſon be dutiful and loving: 

Noble he is, —--with all his father's virtues 

Blooming about him :--oh my friends! within you, 

Cheriſh the fair remembrance of his goodneſs ; 

And when he reigns, — 
ſpirits, TS 

And I could propheſy, methinks, upon it; 

And when he reigns, ——the gods with lib'ral 
bounty, | 

Wide o'er the ſtate ſhall rain their copious bleſ- 
ſings, 


this theme enwraps my 


More than ev'n now they give you under Sirus: 
For my poor ſelf, that ſo have felt his goodneſs, 
Words are too poor to tell you what I owe him. 
He, in a ſtate of poverty firſt found me, 

And, from that ſtate,---by Sirus's indulgence, 
Fatally kind,---advancing my low fortune, 

Call'd me his friend :---had I been half fo guilty, 


As I am charg'd, ---the pow'rs of | heav'n can wit- 
| neſs,— 


Tears 
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Tears would not now burft farth upon. our part- 


ing. 
Crown. 
Piriful ſight Sis words are loſt with v weeping | 
AGHENOR, 


Oh ye immortal if my pray'rs may reach you, 
Upon my friend ſhoaw'r down your choiceſt bleſfings, 
And on this head,---as long as life is left me, 
Pour ev'ry woe, that---with the beſt men living, 
Is in your ſtores laid up for him to taſte of. 
I will bear all, and, in the pains of torture, | 
Smile at the ſenſe of multiplying horrors, 

If but my prince may profit by my fufferings. 
Spare my poor father :---let not this day's ſorrow 
Weigh down his age to death :---he and Orixa 
Have my laſt pray'rs ;---I never can forget them. 


| QFFICER. 

This is the laft delay we can allow you. 
AGHENOR. 

Grant me one moment more, and I am ready. 
When I am dead, good officer, this ring 
Give to my wife: —- tis virgin gold, -an emblem 
Oft her own purity :---it was her preſent. 
And when ſhe put it here upon this finger ; 
When ſhe did that. oh gods hat livelieſt 
pülbeaſure 

(Is it in woman to impart ſuch feelings !) 
Thrill'd through my nerves, in uniſon wound up, 
Ta give and to receive ſuch melody, | 


Ev'n 
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Ev'n to my heart !---but theſe my tranſports tire 
thee. 
I will be brief ;——at giving it, ſhe ſaid, 
Grow there, pale manacle of love,. and if 
Thy wearer ſhould prove falſe, turn paler ſtill, 
For thou art ſtain'd like him :---take, take it then, 
And tell her, it returns an evidence, 
"That to the laſt, this breaſt of mine remain'd 
Firm in the cauſe of love ; and tell her too, 
Greater than this, I have but one,—one pledge 
Of my unalter'd love ;—my precious babe.— 
Be it a darling to her breaſt and heav'n, 
That to the widow and the fatherleſs, 
Deals out his mercies, will perform the reſt, 
OFFICER, 
This will I do moſt willingly : 
SERJESTAN Within, 
Bear me, ye winds, upon your lighteſt wings, 
For mercy ſhould be ſwift :——oh! let me find 
Him that I love, —and, with the news I bring, 
Snatch him from death. 


lead on, 


AGHENOR. SERJESTAN. OFFICERS. and 
Crown. 


SERJESTAN. 
Les, — thou art ſafe, Aghenor, 
Hah !—he ſinks down; and look, a deadly 
paleneſs 
Spreads o'er his cheek.---Stay his declining head. 
Silence that bell: all ſounds of woe be huſh'd. 
HH — Hap- 
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Happieſt of moments, though an age reyolve ! 
Which of you know this ring ? 
. OrFictr. 
+; Tis Sirus' ſignet, 
Staying our order for the priſ'ner's death. 
SERIE STA. 


Look up my friend, and ſpeak to your Serjeſtan 
Achzxok. 

Where am I, heav'ns?—death's pains are ſtill 

upon me. 


SER JESTAN. 

Bend, bend him gently forwards : he relapſes. 

Talk not of death, I come to free you from it. — 

Call back your ſpirits; you are ſafe and happy.--- 

But he regards me not : to you, good officer, 

Muſt I reſign him; faſt the fleeting moments 

Wing their way by ;---and, &er the approach of 
midnight, | 

Much muſt be done : when he revives, I pray you, 

Say, my return ſhall be upon the pinions 

Of the light winds, on all the wings of friendſhip. 

I have no time to waſte in further conf'rence. 


[ departs. ] 


OFFICER. | 
Gently ſupport him :—he reſumes freſh colour, --- 
Back to the moſque : this unexpected reſpite 
Gives to my heart great joy.—Proceed and ſlowly. 


A BW IV 
*YOBPNWE hb dungeon. 


AGHENOR. 
HRICE, from the brink of death, have I 
been reſcu'd 

Back to new life. 

mazy windings 
Lead ye mankind !---what may the certain iſſue 
Of your great wiſdom prove, as yet, I know not; 
But whether deſtin'd to ſurvive or ſuffer, 
Still it ſuffices, that my life and fortune 
Lie in the hands of infinite perfections, 
That are all good.---My wife !——oh ! welcome, 

welcome. | 


Heav*ns !---through what 


Agutnos, ORIXA. STRATICEE. ACHMET. 


AGHENOR. 

More than glad light but juſt reſtor'd to blindneſs! 
Welcome thou too, my little ſmiling infant! 
Both in the arms cloſe lock'd of your Aghenor, 
Take the firſt fruits of what, once more th' im- 


mortals 
H 2 Have 
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Have for you ſav'd. ——Thus circling all I value, 
Bleſſing and bleſs'd, —my happineſs were perfect, 
Were my friend here, the witneſs of my tranſport. 
| ORIxA. 
Perfect indeed! for great is his affection! 
Jet, —for a while, conſenting to his abſence, — 
Wiſh him not here, —till, ripe with thy deliv'rance, 
Comes the white — on whoſe 
pinion, 
He, —like a god, ſhall haſten to redeem thee, 


AGHENOR. 
What doſt thou mean ?---I do not —— thee. 


Ox IXA. 


Thou ſhalt know all. "Twill ſhortly now be 

midnight, | 
When the grave yawns, and each unquiet ſpirit 
Treads the moiſt dews, repairing to it's treaſures 
Pibd up in earth :---that dreadful hour of darkneſs 
O'er its dun mantle ſhall aſſume faint morning; 
And, from the clouds, a hand draw back the cur- 
tain 


Thrown o'er the world ;---with momentary bright: = 


neſs, 
Giving glad welcome to thy friend, who's coming, 
Ev'n at that hour, to ſnatch thee from this place. 


- AGHENOR, 
To ſnatch me, didſt thou ſay > ſpeak that again. 


3 
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ORr1xa. 
To Garch thee from this ln —or thou ſurviy'ſt 
The preſent night in vain.——To his requeſt, 
For thy free pardon deaf, the king vouchſafes 
Thy reſpite but till morn ;---nay, made him ſwear, 
When, on the coming day-light, thou wert led 
To execution, ——ne'er again to plead 
Thy further pardon :—faithful to that oath, 
Though he reſolves to prove,---thy reſcue ſtill 
Lies near his heart; and therefore, a pick'd band 
Of deſp'rate ruffians, in our neighb'ring woods, 
Selected by hisſelf he brings along 
To force the priſon gates, and ſet thee free. 
AGHENOR. | 
the gates are ſtrongly watch'd ! f 
OkIXA. 
Heav'n has remov'd that hindrance; for ev'n now, 
The guards were all drawn off,----whoſe captain, 
Sardis | 
Has with a largeſs brib'd .--theſe are the tidings, 
Which, from my father, I was bid to give thee. 
His, was the forethought that contriv'd this pra- 
Je, 
When thy good friend defpair'd of 45 redemption. 
AGHENOR. 
Truſt me, I like it not.- 


Impoſſible ! 


I ſhall be made 


The means of bringing ruin on his head: 
But be it ſo :---if ſfav'd, br thee, Os 
Thee do I live. 


H 3 Or1x Aa; 
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Or1xa. f 

If his intention proſper, 
Forth from this friendleſs ſpot, we'll fly together; 
We, and our little one :——ſome kinder kingdom 
Happ'ly find out, and paſs our lives in loving. 
Nor ſhall thy father be deny'd his portion 
Of the delights we feel: tho poor, th' example 
Of his good age, will fit us for Elyſium ; 
When, pon long obſervance of his virtue, 
Pair'd in our deaths, together we deſcend 

Both to one grave, 


AGHENOR. | | 
If he ſucceeds, Orixa, 
This will we do ;—but, if he fails,---hark, hark, 


What was that trampling ? 


ORIXA, 
8 Trampling ?---I heard nothing. 
„ . 5 
Heard you no noiſe hark once again the 
ſound _ 
Ca ame that way to my ear. 
OnlIxXA. 
Now, now | "4h 


A ſtep, not over-haſty ;- but, as if _ 
Unknowing where to tread. As yet, the night 
Is waſted ſcarce a fourth and the ard hour 
Was fix'd for thy releaſe, 


Ki 


 Acur- 
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AGHENOR. 


It is the king. 
Quickly retire :—he muſt not here obſerve you.-- 
In the next cell, thou mayſt o'erhear what's ut- 
re; --- 
Nay, loiter not.— I'll lead you forth : be patient. 
Lean on my arm.—We ſhall again meet ſhortly. 
Soft, let me ſhut the door. | 


AGHENOR. SIRUS. OFFICER, 


SIRUS, „„ 
At this late time 
The guard to be drawn off !—ftrange negligence ! 
Wait me without ;—nor, under pain of death, 
Let any one approach. Sure this abode, 
In ev'ry thing, is like what's feign'd of hell, 
Where guiltieſt wretches bluſh not at their crimes, 
Such darkneſs reigns around; but here ſtands 

„ 

Whoſe guiltineſs, thi impenetrable night, 
Doubling about him, would, in vain, conceal :— 
If, in * of ſhame, thou canſt look up, 
Say who am. 


3 
My king. 
SIRUS, 
I have been more. | 
H4  Acue- 


: 
35 
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AGHENOR. 
A thouſand things beſides, —which, you are ſtill; 
My tongue can neyer ſpeak them, but my heart 
Is mindful of them all; for you have been 
A father to my youth; whom the great gods 
Employ'd as their firſt means, to plant me where 
I had no right of growth. 

SIRUS. 
And therefore thou, 
Againſt this friend, this father, and this king, 
Plantedſt the battery of ingratitude ; 
Wounding his heart, where, only, heavy” n 1 
n 

Open to pain. 

Ach NOR. 

Oh! kill me, —kill me not 
With agony, more grievous than the pains | 
Which morning muſt produce: from Sirus' hand, 
A poinard's point had been more merciful, 
SIRUS, £7 

Hah !—fayf thou ?—Speak again.— * 

AGHENOR 
| For oh !---from you, 
Whoſe welfare, —as my patron, and my king's, | 
Has been the ſubject of my thoughts by day, 
And of my prayers each night,---this language 

wounds 

Beyond the reach of ſteel. ——The fword would 


kill, 


And 
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And but its office do, whilſt this ſad heart, 
Leaping to meet the point, and ſo be free 
From ev'ry pain it feels. would welcome it 

As the impatient bridegroom, ſick with love, 
Does the * night. 


SIRus. 

Then ſee it here 
The dagger thou deſir'ſt by fortune put 
Into thy hand. take it, and, if thou haſt 
Ev'n half a wiſh, thy king ſhould be redreſs' 4 
Uſe it and ſave his ſon, 


A Simus. Orixa. STRATICEE. 
- ACHMET. 


Okixa. | 
Help Straticee ! 

I can refrain no more: touch not the ſword. 

1 Staus. N 
n art thou here? with him combin'd ; 
Ev'n thou haſt wrong'd me too. Avoid my ſight, 

Nor, let thy preſence the good deed defeat, 

Which here I came to do ;—for, from the wretch 

Sentenc'd by juſtice to a ling'ring death, 

Under the tort'rer's hand, the gift I bring 

Deſerves a welcome ſure. 


AGHENOR. 
My love, be calm; 
Uſe this, and fave thy ſon ! 


Nor ſpeak again. 


How ſhould I ſave him fo ? 


0 | SIRUS. 
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Þ SIRUS., | 

e Diſſembling wretch f 
* aſk what thou well know'ſt.—Give, give me 

el, 
My loſt unhappy ſon. Hark, ruffian, hark; 
Or ſay, where thy enchantments cauſe him now 
To weather the damp night, or woe befal 
Thy execrable head. Yet, I am calm.—— 
Uſe then the ſword, and execute, thyſelf, 
The ſentence of the law, ſo ſhall he think. 
The ſuicide occaſion'd by thy guilt, 
And pity thee no more. 


AGHENOR, 
No: by an act, 
. rate like that, I ſhould indecd be guilty. 
SIRUS, 


Coward !——to make the deed familiar to thee, 
Think of to-morrow, when the ſun ſhall riſe 
Red in thy blood; and ſetting, ſtill behold thee 
Quiv'ring with life :——in time, prevent thoſe 
torments ; ; 
Mercy holds forth her hand,---accept the offer 
Fer 'tis drawn back, and thou be loſt for ever. 
OFFICER entering. | 

Retire, dread fir, and ſave yourſelf ; a band 
Of ruffians, arm'd and maſk'd, attack the guard 
Brought Wt you here. Hark! they approachapace, 


AGHENOR, 
Oh! haſte and ſtay their hands : ——it is the ſon 
Of Sirus, leads them on. ' St. 
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SIRUS. 
Great heavens my ſon! 
Fly,—and command our guard to ſheathe their 
{words. 
Bid them give way, and let the aſſailants paſs; 
Nor offer to oppoſe. 
OFFICER. 
Ho !---on your lives. 
Tis the king s pleaſure that his guard throw 
down : 
Their arms, and ceaſe the fray. 


AGHENOR. SIRUs. ORIXa. STRATICEE. 
ACHMET. SERJESTAN. and his PakrTry. 


SERJESTAN. 
Charge home :---they yield, 
And leave our paſſage free. My brother ! 
friend! 
In happy time, I come to ſet thee free. 
Help; —help me all ;—My father what means 
this? 
SIRUS. 
Ungrateful as thou art 
But tell me, 


I own the name: 
what art thou ? 

SERJESTAN. 
| No matter what.— 
For till the purpoſe I'm now pregnant with, 
Be happily atchiev'd, my name is loſt, 
And the ſoft influence of nature's law, 


Claims 
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Claims not *till then dominion in my heart. 
SIRUS. 
To me do you ſpeak this! henceforward, heavens, 
All yearning of paternal fondneſs turn 
Into the bittereſt gall! let fathers take 
Example here from me; and by my fate 
Taught to be wiſe, may that o'erweaning wretch 
Be for a fool, hung up to public ſcorn 
That ſhall adopt a child. 
SERJESTAN. 
Take back the gift; 
And give me, in exchange, the peace of mind 
Which 1 enjoy'd far hence, when I was thought 


The brother of my friend. What have the fits 


Of your adoption been? oh would to heav'n! 

I had ne'er trod in your deteſted court; 

The arts which flouriſh there, unknown to men 

That walk in humbler life, —have ruin'd me. 
AGHENOR. * 

Thus on the ground, before the king and you 

1 kneel, and muſt be heard. THY offended 


heavens 
Frown to behold you lies to divide 
Nature's great chain. Make not your friend the 
cauſe 
Of this unnat'ral ſtrife.———The gods well know, 


Since I divine my life would plant a thorn 


In the king's ſide, to make his daumber ſweet.— 
Tis my re to die. 


- _Onixas 
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ORixA. 8 
If you are juſt, 
Regard not his wild wiſh :—the pray'r he makes 
His reaſon would diſown ;—for he is mad; 
His ſuff' rings and misfortunes make him ſo. 
You are yourſelf a father and well know 
What parents hold moſt dear :—oh! let me then 
Soothe you to mercy in a mother's name.— 
Cloſe by my ſide, my Achmet too ſhall join me: 
Turn not away ;—that heart is hard indeed 
That knows not how to yearn, when infants raiſe 
Their little hands to heaven. The gentle lamb, 
All pity fave the wretch that ſpills his blood; | 
But you are no ſuch wretch; be therefore kind 
To this poor lamb, and, when retir'd we live 
Like hermits on the produce of our toil; 
For we will ſpend the remnant of our days, 
At diſtance from your court: ——ſo, never ſhall 
Aghenor have the means of inj' ring you 
In his friend's life; I'll teach the babe to tire 
Heav'n's ear with pray'rs for bleſſings on your head, 
Making it all the buſineſs of his life: 
Nor need he toil for bread:—Jove, that ſupports, 
Not the large oſtrich only, but the air 
Makes pregnant with a thouſand atomies 
To cheriſh the ſmall fly, —ſhall feed him for it. 
 SERJESTAN., | „ % 
Cant thou hear this, and not be moy'd like all Mt | 
Whoſe hearts are warm'd with blood?—enchantment 4 
5 | UN 
; Dwells 


* 


. 
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Dwells in theſe walls, converting ev'ry breaſt 
Into unpitying flint the charm I'Il break :— 
Knock off his chains ;-—obey,---or, with my ſword 
Will I make horrid maſſacre amongſt you. 

SIRUS, 
Yet be appeas'd :---make known your wiſh to me: 
Tho my heart bleeds with your ingratitude, 
Still will it throb with all a father's love: 
And left thy life ſhould be again expos'd 
To the none pitying {word,---whoſe point, ſo lately 
Fate warded ofi,---I will grant all :---what t would 


thou ? 
SERIESTAN. 
Life for myſel f. and freedom for my friend. — 
SIRUS. 


Then he is free :---loofe him and let him go :--- 
For thy own felf;---what's in my pow'r to grant, 
Freely receive :---live happily and long; 
But, for the future,---never fee me more. 
- ALL. 

Long live the king! 

AGHENOR. 

Hah !---he is fainting !---off 
With your vain Cares what means this ſudden | 

change ? : 
SrRIESTAN. 

Oh I am chang'd indeed !——T have not ſtrength 
Left in my limbs, enough to caſt myſelf 
At oy kind father's feet. 

AcH ENR. 

Thou haſt no wound ? 


SER 


t 
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SERJESTAN, 
and, I think, quite through * 


A wide one; 
heart. 


1 


Fly hence for inſtant help! 
ſave him 


my crown to 


SERJESTAN, 

Call not for help: t would now, be uſeleſs to me; 
Rage gave me ſtrength and courage, to endure 
Patient my wound,------ till what I wiſh'd, was 

granted. 
And, as a meſſenger, before he journeys, 
Waits for a final audience, to receive 
Some ſecret of importance to his errand: 
So, did my life, delay to quit its dwelling, 
Till the glad word of freedom for Aghenor 
Sung in my ear; and now, oh now !------my ſpirit 
Haſtes to depart. 


Sixus. 
Oh my unhappy ſon! 
AchkENOR. 
Deareſt of men, —your raſhneſs has undone me 
If I am thus, to purchaſe life and freedom, 5 
Would I had dy'd before this fatal reſcue ! 0 
It will, I fear, diſtract your father's boſom; | | 
And when thou'rt dead,------to add to my afflic- Wl 


I, as the cauſe of all, ſhall be upbraided. LM 
SER JESTAN, 
No,-------- on my ſoul fir, he is innocent 1 


(HEE 
Of 9 


112 THE. FRIENDS. 
Of my 4 —— ſo perfectly he lov d me, 
That, had he known the meditated project, 
He would have told the ſecret; to prevent 


What has now happen d ;--------do not then, my 
aſhes, by | 
Grieve in the tomb, by vengeance on 8 
Should you do ſo, my g ghoſt will haunt your | 
ſlumbers, | 
Never to reſt, till murder's fully ponird 
Sus. | 
Ev'n as thou wilt: my word's already given, 


Tho? were it not, —if thou muſt die Serjeſtan, 
All things in life become indifPrent to me. 
Wrath and revenge may then for ever ſlumber. _ 
| Sarp1s entering. es 
Why this alarm that wakes the ſleeping city ? 
SIRUS, 
Sardis, thou com'ſt to fee thy king moſt wretched; 
Look, but thou canſt not :—the dire ſight before 
thee 
Curdles thy blood, and thou art ſeiz'd with trem- 
bling. | 
„ OO ERA, 
Ev'n as thou ſee'ſt ! 
Comes but to this 


the iſſue of thy counſel 


Sikus. 
| Say that again:—bis countel }— 
Was it then be, that plann'd this fatal project? 
SERJESTAN. 
What if it were I meant not to ,upbraid him; 
Could he divine the end? 


SlRus. 
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Sixus ftabbing Sardis. 
Get thee beneath, 
And thy advice ,—impart—pernicious monſter 
There to the damn'd. 
Sakpls fa; N 
Protect me! ſave me heay'ns ! f 
— 7 ak 
What have you done ? 
Orixa. . 
Alas! my father's lain! jm 


Sikus. 
That thou mapy'ſt ſpeak me fair in the next world 


Thou'rt going to, my ſon ; — this bloody deed, 

I can with eale excuſe. Upon his head 

Lies all the guilt, and all the ſorrow of 

This fatal day; for had not he been by 
When thou didit firſt thy interceſſion make, 
Like wax, in the ſun's beams, — thy father's heart 
Had yielded to thy tears ; but he ſtepp'd 1n, 
Ev'n privately, and made my boſom hard 
Againſt the ſenſe of mercy. 


SARDIS. 

This and more 
1 have been guilty of :—ſend,—quickly ſend . 
For Morcc, the offended powers of heav'n 
Write up, in characters of flaming ſize, 
My crimes upon the wall. -I bleed apace.— 
Bring therefore Moroc forth, and let him ſpeak, 
Whilſt I eſſay to make my ſoub's loſt ', - © 
Who, moſt unjuſtly, have accus'd the man, 


I | That 
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That never, — never ſought Serjeſtan' 8 life: 
SIRUS. 


Run officer, and bring him inſtantly. 


[to Aghenor, offering to ſpeak.) I know what thou 
wouldſt ſay ;—yet ſpeak it not. 

Unleſs thou haſt heav'n's pow'r, to ſnatch my ſon 
From the cold arms of death. That thou didſt 
- =o 8 | | 
Conſpire againſt his life, makes nothing light 
The forrows I muſt bear ;—for lo he dies; 
And, for the means, they're equal to me all. 


SER JESTAN, 
Oh--turn and look on me. —Jove truly truly knows, 
How, in the hour of death, I joy to find 
Thus, at the laſt, thy innocence made plain. 
That Sardis ſhould accule thee, ſeems moſt ſtrange. 
Give me your hand. Save me, one circumſtance; 
Oh pardon that; I have liv'd like your friend. 
And let me now, ſo die.—With your kind arm, 
Raiſe and ſupport my head, that ſwims in clouds : 
Truſt me, I fear, I have not life enough | 
Left in my veins, to hear this myſtery 
_ Unravell'd and made plain.---I think they come. 
+ AGHENOR. 
I think ſo too. — Support yourſelf on me. 
SkRIESTA LV. 
I TY I do :---this friendſhip is moſt kind 
Sinus fo Moroc entering guarded. 
You tremble and that's much fur you have done 
A guiltier deed, than what 18 regiſter d 


In 


FOYS FRIENDS, 113 
In the long liſt of ſin. See how already, 


Jove rains his vengeance on it, and to ſhun 
Much of your puniſhment, confeſs in haſte 
All that you know. 
'  Monoc. 
In ev'ry point I will. 
SARDIS. 

As what the moor can fſfay,---on his own head, 
Reflects not the leaſt crime ;---1f I have leave, 
I'll queſtion him myſelf :---fo ſhall I be 
My own accuſer and, that way,---of heav'n 
Merit ſome ſhare of mercy.----Say, who 'twas 
Put you upon the deed ?----ſpeak to the king. 

Mokoc. 8 
My maſter that lies there. 

_ SarD1Is. 
Was you enjoyn'd 
To kill the prince, or how ? 
Mokoc. 
My orders were 

No more than to uſe threatnings, and find out 
Some circumſtance, that might the guilt confer 
On his friend's head : unluckily, Aghenor 
Seiz'd on Serjeſtan's ſword, which I improv'd 
Into the hint of leaving the prince bare 
To my attack. 


SARDIS. 
As I am now to die, 
The man ſpeaks truth. What reaſohs did I give 
To juſtify this crime? 


I 2 Moroc. 
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Moroc. 
He told me, fir, 
A fooliſh prophecy diſturb'd you much 
Touching the prince : that, would I but at- 
tempt it, 
I might reſtore you to the happineſs 
You had long Joſt ;——thar, to preſerve my life 
You would ſtand bound to heav'n; — and, to re- 
move 
All I could urge, he would his pow'r with you 
Stretoh to the utmoſt for Aghenor's pardon. 
SARDIS, : 
yet have I more of guilt 


That's all he bos 

To anſwer for 8 

For this attempt, —entranchiſement from bonds, 

I purpos'd by his murder to avoid 

Concealing ſo my crimes :—nay more ;—in fear 

Aghenor would be ſpar'd, I urg'd the prince 

To aſſaſſinate his friend; 

My words with utmoſt art, that they appear'd 

Diſſuaſive ef the deed ;——yet, ſerpent:like, 

That under cover of a painted coat 

Carries a pois'nous ſting, inflam'd him to it. 

- AGHENOR. 

I never gave you cauſe, -.. - 

Sænpls. 


The promis'd boon 


lo gilding o'er 


I; pollivic i 


It was to cut you off, —I tried all this. 
Which I conceiv'd to be the only 465 | 
Left to effect the prince's eaſier road 


To my child's heart. $4 SER- . 
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SERJESTAN. 


Oh now I die !---I 4 12 


My ſpirit's s on the wing, and will not ſtay 
To hear this ſtory out.---Orixa, turn 
One moment from that object, and, to me, 
Pronounce the word of pardon :---all I can, 
To waſh away my guilt, in the attempt 


Of ſhedding my friend's blood,---I have perform'd : 


What yet 1s left to do, I will diſcharge 
When my breath goes, with unregretting looks 
Of comfort and delight,---if you forgive. 


ORIXA. 


If I forgive! tears intercept my voice, 
And will not let me ſpeak :---let it {uffice, 
They fall for thee :>— pity, and lament 
Thy moit untimely fate. 


SERJESTAN. 

Then all is well, 
For my fake, fir, 
Cheriſh my friend, and this fair treaſury 
Of all things that are good. Forgive theſe men, 


And I requeſt no more. 


Th' aſſoctates of my fault. Darkneſs comes on,-- 


Here let me die, Through life it was my with, 
So to expire. Orixa !---father !---friend ! 


 Farewel to all. [dies.] 
OFFICER. 
Look to the king !—he faints. 
SARDIS. 


What is he dead ? 


I 3 OrIxa 
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Ornxa; 
Waſte not your ſtrength with ſpeaking, 
Lean on my arm. 
SARDIS. | 
To vindicate thy father; 
Hear his laſt words. thought, indeed, to 
make thee | G 
Wife to a prince ;——but, finding that Aghenor 
Maſter'd thy heart. I then began to hate him.— 
Haꝗſt thou but ow n'd thou wert already married, 
All had been chang' d. To trifle with thy father 
That was not well. ——Hadſt thou been honeſt 
25 with me, 
This my unhappy fate had been orevented 4 
Yet do not weep, for I forgive thy error, 
Knowing the cauſe. 


SIRUS, | 
Mercileſs horrid villain ! 
Jove ſhall be juſt, and with eternal woes 
Viſit your iſſue; whilſt to lateſt ages, 
All my afflictions, an exhauſtleis cup 
Tender'd to them ;—who know me, ſhall declare, 
Sirus till lives. 


 SARDLS, 
If Jove muſt curſe, — be curs'd 
Thoſe lying prieſts, who thirſting after lucre, 
Forg'd this prediction, — but for which, Serjeſtan 
Still had been ſafe. Can failing human wiſdom 
Read the decrees of heav'n? The poor and abject, 
: | | They -- 
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They who want gold to bribe them for oblations, 
Never are threaten'd with ſuch impious omens : 


Upon their heads transfer this day's misfortunes, 


But for whoſe arts, Sirus no ſon had loſt, 
Sardis no future heav'n. 


OFFICER entering. 
An aged man, 


Standing without, 
weary, 

Begs, in the name of Jupiter, admiſſion : 

Something he has of moment, to deliver 

Into your ear. Shall we permit him entrance ? 

SIRUS. 

Ev'n as you will. —How is it now with Sirus? 

Oh my torn heart !—for ever haſt thou left me? 

Would I had dy'd with thee ! 


PnankI entering. 
Where is my ſon ? 
Where is my child ?—-oh where ?—-lead me in 
haſte : 
I have a ſtag's will, 
Hah !---as I fear'd, 
Juſt is my fate! 


but an old man's feet.--- 
I come to find him dead. 


SIRus. 
Peace, babbling fool. 
AGHENOR, 
My father ! 


SIRUS, 


by travelling long, grown 
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StRus. nr? 

Hence from my ſight ;—for now, I recollect thee ! 
Hence with thy ſon to earth's remoteſt corners : 
Oh! would to heav'n, the hour had ne'er exiſted, 
When he firſt breath'd ! 

PnAREL. 5 

Forbear awhile theſe tranſports: 
Soon wilt thou pity me. I, of my child. 
Have been to-day bereav'd —ſtill thou haſt thine 
Left to delight thy eye. Him, that lies here, 
Thus do I claim, who, for his father's folly, 
Dearly has paid :---prophane not then my ſorrows, 
I will be proud of them. 
And he 1 18 dead. 


This was my ſon, 


AGHENOR, 
I fear my father raves. 
Look but at me, 
Pha. 
Away ;---I know you not. 
And to prevent intruſion on my ſorrow, 
Bare thy right arm :---there's what will raviſh Sirus. 


| AGHENOR., 
The ſain of a pine leaf ? 
Sikus. 
Speak that again | 
: AGHENOR.. 
The ſtain ofa pine leaf. "Rn & mother long'd for, 


babe I was born. 


SIRUS. . 
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SIRUS. 
Haſt thou a mark like that? 
AGHENOR. 
Sirus, I have. 
SIRUS. 


By Jupiter, I charge thee, 
Shew 1t me ſtraight. 


AGHENOR. 
*T1s here above my wriſt ; 
On the right arm. Fl 


SIRUS. 
See my eyes clear or no? 
| | SARDIS. 
A pine leaf on his arm !---oh wretch !---oh mad- 
man! 
SlIRus. 


As thou wouldſt merit bliſs, inform me, Sardis, 
Had not my child that mark? 


SARDIS. 


Theſe eyes beheld it, 
When *twas firſt born. 


PHAREL. 
Ev'n ſo; and that child was 
Aghenor, that ſtands there.-----The queen, his 
mother, 
Deeming her babe not out of danger's reach, 
Though in our cottage hid: you, unconſulted, — 
"Tamper'd with us apart ;---when, yielding to her, 
MESS: Did 
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Did we our ſon call yours; fatal ambition !--- 
Now by his death, deſervedly thus puniſh'd, 
12 Sins. 

Say chin again, and I indeed am happy. 

PHAREL. File 

Would I could not. This arm, you * diſcover, 

| Hath not that mark upon't. | 

| | SIRUS. a” 

| *Tis fo ;---*tis true; 

| And I remember now, when my good queen 

| Lay near her death,---fomething, tho' indiſtinct, 

| Spoke ſhe concerning this which her attendants 
Thought ſhe ſaid ravingly,---and' therefore ſlighted. 
DHAREL. 

Soon as the news of the intended murder 
Reach'd my abode :---for he, that bore the tidings, 
Nothing diſtinctly knew of what he utter'd : 

Scar'd with the ſtory, I refolv'd that inſtant, 
Which was e'er ſun-et to divulge the ſecret, 

E And in all hafte ſet out to gain the city; 
Where,---after ſix long hours of painful travel, 
Am I now come; and this {ad ſight before me, 
Jove has reſerv'd to welcome my arrival. 

.  Orixa to Sardis, 
If 415 muſt die. —-1 never ſhall be happy. 
SarpiIs. 

Do not ſay ſo: tis juſt that I ſhould ſaffer, 
And to exceſs.---The heav'ns thou ſeeſt, Orixa, 
In the diſcov'ry of Aghenor's birthright, 

Tell me, my purpoſe had been amply crown'd, 

| But 


SUD 109 — . — 


THE FRIENDS. 323 


But for the means I us'd. ——Ye pow'rs above us, 
Look on my ſuff' rings with an eye of pity 
And, to ſhew more your goodneſs,---bleſs my 
daughter : 1 ; 
Bleſs her and doubly ;——in herſelf and offspring. 
Pardon of you, let me requeſt Aghenor, 
As you would wiſh the guilt of this my murder 
Should not on Sirus fall.—You, that behold me, 
Pray for my ſoul : my tongue forgets its office. 
Moroc is innocent :---have mercy, heav*ns! [dies.] 
SIRUS, | 
Pardon me, gods, that the unbounded tranſports 
Rioting here, — take from my memory | 
Where I now am :——the houſe of death, pro- 
phaning | ER 
With the loud echoes of my wanton gladneſs 
For a found ſon. - Come to my arms and quickly, 
There let me meet thee with a father's fondneſs: 
And, on my knees, thanks up to heav'n ſurren- 
EE. 
Since, all the ways I faſhion'd to remove thee, 
Jove ſo made vain: but ſtill, I ſee thou'rt 
fetter'd : | | 
Be it thy wife's glad office to redeem thee. 
Stoop, and aſſiſt her all. | 
ORIXA. | 
My lord and huſband ! 
AcnkNOR. 
Take, take me both. — Lou, as a {on moſt loyal: 
Jou, as a bridegroom, eager for poſſeſſion, 


As 
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As when at firſt the prieſt pronounc'd thy beauties 
Lawfully mine,——If I dare call you father, 
See your own image here, and bleſs its wearer, 
Making my Joy compleat. 

SIRUS. 


And is this then 
The pretty innocent; who, had not heav'n 
Stepp'd in between, were now almoſt an orphan, 
Owing his loſs to me ? Dumb eloquence 
Dwelt in that tongue, perſuaſive as a nn 
When, like a blind mole, working in the dark, 
I for deſtruction dug, or ſure the heavens, 
Granting my wiſh, had made me the moſt wretched - 
Crawling on earth. Grow up my little charmer, 
Rich in the virtues of thy gentle mother; 
And, for a better fortune, ſcorn to kneel 
At the proud foot of any monarch living. 

 AGHENOR. 

What ſhall I fr or do? l ſcarce could credit 
Give to this change of fortune, did not heaven 
Tell me 'tis ſo and now I feel within me 
Such an unuſual joy, ſuch gracious tranſports, 
As can come only from th' inſpiring heavens : 

Nothing but this can poſſibly allay them. 


| Sus. 
An honourable fun'ral ſhall he have 
For he has been my ſon; — and, good old man, 


The counſel my own ſorrows Wong not take 
On you will I beſtow.——Grieve not to ſee 


Top ſon bereft of life virtue like his, 


Dies 
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Dies not with mortal nature, but ſurvives 


To reign beyond the ſtars.— -A monument, 
Shall to his mem'ry riſe ;-----and, grav'd in gold, 
The ſtory of his lite, be sd down 
To unborn generations; that whilit he 
In the clyſian plains, lives ever bleſs'd, 
Men may obſerve, and copy his example, 
So to o deſerve like him. 

AGHENOR. 

Over his tomb 

Shall ow theſe eyes, the dews of ſorrow fall 


Wetting the earth ;-----nor, till a zodiack*s courſe 


Hath been gone round, will I admit one th ought 
Of more than —— here: tis the leaſt 
proof 

Of my great love, and ſhould it not be paid, 

Jove would, I fear, upon my marriage bed 

Rain down ſharp "4 and make that happy 
- place 

A ſtate of mis'ry. 


ORIxXA. 

Woman tho' I am, 
I blame not but applaud thy piety : 
Let it be fo: and, not to be outdone, 
I, the like time, in ſorrow will conſume 
Over my father here: our mourning paſt, 
We ſhall be happier both, ceaſing to love, 
For purpoſes ſo good. 


SIRUS., 


APE 2s” 7.” 


- e 2 =; 
— — 
1 — — 


ws. THE FRIEND S. 


Sus. 
Nor ſhall the eyes 


of Sirus be leſs lib'ral of their tears; 

For my recoiling breaſt, —---beholding this, 

Tells me, T've done amuls :-----pray'r muſt waſh 
our * 5 5355 

The mem'ry of the action, from the book | 

Where *tis enrolPd :-----and, to theſe pious two 

That I, the vow may keep, will I my crown, 

Retinue, dignity and place reſign 

And, at a diſtance from the cares of ſtate; 

Retiring with thy age, to them look up; 

Pleas'd to receive my ſhare of happineſs 

With ſuch as are call'd ſubjects.-----Come away. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


IE author, after thanking the ſubſcribers 
in general, and thoſe in particular, who have 
fo kindly exerted their influence in his behalf, takes 
the liberty to hint. his intentions, of keeping the 
ſubſcription ſtill open; and if, on peruſal of the 


preceeding ſheets, the reader ſhould meet with any 


entertainment, he hopes that his importunity will 


not be aſcribed to a mercenary principle, when he 
requeſts a continuance of favour from ſuch ladies 
and* gentlemen as have already honoured him, and 
the aſſiſtance of thoſe who may be inclined to 
oblige him in future, with their recommendation. 
The ſecond publication, with which he propoſes 
giving a new ſubſcription lift, will take place the 
latter end of February; and, in the interim, he 
intends, once more, to intrude on the patience of 
his preſent ſubſcribers, by paying them another 
perſonal application, in order to receive thoſe com- 
mands, with which any of them may think proper 
to favour him: and, with reſpect to the ſubſcrip- 
tion price, he intends to regulate the ſecond publi- 


cation, in the ſame manner as he has dons the firſt ; 


that is, no money will be required till delivery of 
the book, ſo that the name and reſidence of any 
perſon chuſing to ſubſcribe, if communicated to 
the author, through their obliging means, will be 
ſufficient. . 3 
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CONTINUES TO INSTRUCT PRIVATELY 


YOUNG LADIES anD GENTLEMEN | 
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ENGLIS H,'L LAN GUAGE; 


COM P 
The arts of READING 91 WRITING it with 
ELEGANCE and PROPRIE T X, 


By a Method he has practiſed, with Succeſs, 


in Families of F ASHION and ForTunE ; 
1 o W H O M, 


Ar One deſirous of engaging him may be referred 
for Satisfaction, 


WITH RESFPE Or . 


nen ABILITFIES.: 


„Mr. Meilan has preper Accommodations in Bis 
Houſe, for the reception of four young Gentlemen, 
and will engage to educate them, his ſelf, in the ſe- 
veral Branches of uſeful Learning, and attend to 

their Improvement, under the Tuiticn of thoſe Maſ- 
ters he may engage-to inſtruct them in the polite 
—_— 


